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Vi THE WORK FOR 
LOVELIER, MORE 
NATURAL-LOOKING CURLS 




RICHARD HUDNUT 

jpS? Home Permanent with 

the amazing, non-cloudy, crystal-pore Wave Lotion ! 



THIS wonderful Cryital-Pure Wave lotion 
penetrates so completely and quickly. Ihai much 
more hair can be wound on each curler. Ai 
a result, yuu can give yourself a lovely, natural- 
loukmg perm in the latest fashionable soh 
styles, with only 20 curlers; — half the winding 
lime, half the arm work. And ic i l i cill b e i . 
there is only 10 minutes waving time with 
Richard Hudnut New Quick. 

I NEW STYU WAVES WITH ONLY 20 
CURLERS OR ONE ALL-OVER PERM IN EACH 

•OK. Richard Hudnul New Quick Wive Lotion 
i. so pure and cOkicnl (hal. unlike ordinary, cloudy 
wave lotions, the unused half can be recapped and 
saved for another wave. If you wanl a toft. 
curler ware rou ari twit waves from the one bo*. 
If you desire an *l|-ovei perm, using more than 
20 curlers, use alt the ssavc lotion. 

A JWQftE NATURAL -LOOK INfi, STHHGBl, 
L0KGER-U5T1NG WAVE, WHOEVER STTlf 

YOU PREFEfta Wherticf yuu detln one of the 
latefi 2'1-cmlrr nn>rfcrn- style wavn or in "■Jl- 
over" perm, you m'Al find (his imvinK new 
Richard Hudnut dcvrlnpmrni will give you the 
mo-at niitural-Juokinit. Uiongtrst. full-lKKlicd. 
ii'[irt-.[ luting wm\e you've ever krtvwrr. No tn*MT 
*cjk surface wavct, . . they're Jrep dtmn and 
»on'l wash OUt No irki/r ih>. (nrty wave, becune 
Cryklil I'tifc Wave I nlion i\ Ititmineil. A.nd 
Richard Hudnul New «Jiihrtj Home Perm.^neiil 
lejivc* no uhpfcauni "uder nermaocnl " wluur 




Ou*u Ibe Wkhm4 Hudnst Horn 



type if 



TAe Rii'hord Hudnut Wen- Qkslpi 
Hamr Prrmanrnl it mode lit 
iv/w.( promt. tcilrJ jiirmiihiluim 
dfVtfaptii to asai'r airy uru/ even fypr 
of hair. 

RED BOX. For EASY-TO-WAvr. hur and for 
soft, nalural cutis in Normal Hair. 
GRfcFN BOX Kor haho-io-wave iiaih and 
for tighter, firmer curls in Normal Hair. 



AT CHEMISTS AND 

STORES EVER YWlfERE 
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Keep yout hair always perfectly styled 
in her ween perms wilh this srnaller-srjr 
Richard Hudnut Home Perm Two 
pishups in each rtackagr Q J _ 
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SUMMER JOYS 
AND DANGERS 

NOVEMBER is nearly here and bush- 
land and beach are already dressing 
in the blue haze of Australian summer. 

Sitnligbi and water arc warming, and 
as the weekends flick by more and more 
Australians arc in the water— in sea and 
creek, waterholc and dam. 

But soon the newspapers will begin to 
{.any the tragic but familiar summer news 
of children drowned, who should have 
lived, because they could not swim. 

"He could swim only a couple of 
strokes" ... "I didn't know she was near 
the waterholc" ... "I told him to stay 
in shallow water . . 

Surety no Australian child, unless he 
lives completely away from water, should 
be allowed to grow up without learn inn; 
to swim — and that presupposes a respon- 
sibility which parents must face and 
solve. 

If a father can't teeth his boy to 
swim, or the boy doesn't learn while at 
school, there are teachers, clubs, and in- 
terested organisations like the Amateur 
Swimming Association to advise. 

But apart from being able to get your- 
self out of trouble in the water, swimming 
opens up a new world for youngsters, 
and pays lifetime dividends in healthy 
bodies and more confident minds. 

So now that summer is here again don't 
be one of those parents who remembered 
he hadn't found time to teach bis boy or 
girl to swim — but remembered onlv when 
it was too late. 



Our cover 



• The two blue-blooded Aus- 
tralian terriers on our cover this f 
week are Kingswood Miss Aussie t 
(Mi l and her 1 6-jjionth-otd too, Rivera- 
lea Waree. They are owned by Mn. 
Edith River*, of Riverriea Kennels, 
Brisbane. Photograph by Lionel Keen, 
of Brisbane. 
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THE WEEKLY ROUND 

9 Young Australian* who irinh to benefit this year from the trill a 
the late Peter Mitchell now hare. Ism them two months in which ti 

stake their claims. 

THERE are prizes far 
15 unmarried women 
under the age of 30 and 
for 10 youths under 21. 

Fur further information, 
simplv write to "Peter Mitchell 
Quest," Bom 7052, C.P.O., 
Sydney. 

* * * 
^NNE MATIJESON, of our 

London staff, who covered 
the Royal tour of Gstnadi and 
America, is now well known 
to the Royal Farrtily. 

She ha» covered every Royal 
tour sinte the South African 
tour of the late King Georf»e 
VI is 1947. Thii was her 
third trip to North America. 

Incidentally, Anne now fol- 
lows the Queen's diet. When 
she found she was putting on 
unwarned pounds she visited 
Her Majesty's diet specialist. 

* * w 
\)VMSC. the Royal tour 

American newspapers pub- 
lished columns on how the 
Queen keeps her fitrure. Every 
detail of what she eats and 
what pills she - takes seems to 
Kascirute the Americans. 



However, while America 
was determined that the 
Queen would enjoy every 
mouthful during her tisit, one 
newspaper hcadliue p t o - 
claimed sadly: "No apple 
pie lor the Queen" — remind- 
ing readers how her mother, 
when Queen, ate hm dogs with 
a President, 

"Roast bwf of Old Eng- 
land" was listed on one of the 
American menus for the 
Queen, but Claude-Philippe, 
executive catering manager of 
the famous Waldorf Astoria , 
said: "That's for the Duke of 
Edinburgh. He likes beef." 

While American gourmets 
were sad about the Queen's 
diet, Philippe confessed: "We 
were not told lo watch caloric 
rount on the menus, but the 
Queen let us know she wanted 
only three rountes for lunch 
and four for dinner — hardly 
a Royal banquet as in other 
davs. 1 ' 

* * » 

£ COLLEAGUE recently 
returned (mm New Guinea 
tells us that the native] have 

The AumtAUftN Waken* 



their own version of "See yi 
Liter, Alligator." 

It's: Mi lukim vu kl 
bihatn, puk-puk." 

* * * 

pUTTTNG an old clock aj 
a loud tick to bed ■■ 
your new puppy will belt v 1 
to get a good night's D . 
during his vtlUng-io p - : I 
,iccorc!mf> to Mrs. EtS I 
Rivers, of Riverxlea, Tocrsot 
Brisbane, whose terriers appj j 
on our rover this week. 

"Puppies cry when th 
awaken lonely and forta 
missing the compafironii tp . 
their relations and the fa nil 
smells of where they w 
bred," Mrs. Riven expl,^asl 

"The rhythmical tick of 
clock will amuse the curios ' 
of a puppy whose spiri'i ■ 
at a low ebb and will «.ih 
lute for comforting wffl 
from a friendly voice in 1 1 
middle of the night." 

Mrs. Rivers' family of si 
and show Australian tern 
it never (ewer than 30. Ai th 
litters ol puppies bom at I 
kennels increase the pof» 
lion bv about 50. 

» Wehilt -October JO, 




. . . and 
for those 
end curls ond 
between-perm 
pickups — 
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3 An ottrich plume 
t'ttce) cascades 
-litr OMr the 
•im of a veiour 
■ 'MirK hat and 
!■. carers rli** 
rye*. TA«! 
Mbouy. wu 
i f. n e d for 
Of by night. 



Pretty Plumage 

As a graceful compliment to the Queen Mother's love of ostrich feathers, 
the Paris couturier milliner- have revived the feather hat. Feathers 
clipped, recurled, dyed,, and lacquered are manipulated into unex- 
pected shapes. The four hat* here are from the Paris autumn collections. 



• Dior's dramatic 
.:.,<;. of stiffened 
beige e r I r e t 
(above) is ■'• i sign* -' 
far the toektall 
hour. The rctcet 
is completely con- 
cealed by matching 
tittered curled os- 
trich - f wither lip*. 




I • ITfcil* f rather, of hutby-lilte proportion* (abort) are chosen by l>ior for a leather 
■it 1 helmet with great chic and allure. The. feathers art arranged to reil the wearer's ryes. 

> I 

pi 



Vuvtiulias Wouni Weski.t -t^clutict 10. I9S7 



* Profile-line hat (ahoee) designed by Vitiate Si. IWr. the (.»«. . i. Mother's milliner. 
The grry.and*ehitr*peckled ostrich feathers sweep backwards lo conceal the hair. 
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You should have a Cheque Account 
with the "WALES" 

Your own cheque account wiU make 
housekeeping easier and save time and 
trouble in paying the bills. 

It's quite a simple matter to open an 
account at the "Wales". It takes just a 
few minutes. 

In business or in the home, a " Wales'" 
cheque book provides the most efficient 
way of paying accounts. 




BANK OF 
NEW SOUTH WALES 

Australia's oldest and largest trading bank 

(nvCWUim CH NOW SOOTH WhlS WITH UHTTTP UAHU.rTV> 




but mnmbtr rbol thrui mi 13 noting 
HAM MAGIC s 

6/1 1 at sasnu, nWihti mnd intra. 
ftcciqa« - 



National Library of Australia 



ti ki realty make your 



b Until bail! 

• Sputnik the satellite in going to die, perhaps about a 
year from now, but before she goes, after circling every 
eight dozen minutes and travelling millions of miles, she's 
likely to turn on the greatest show on earth. 



By- 



RONALD MeKIE 



THE average meteor, or 
falling star as Granny 
used lo call them, is about 
the size of a grain of wheat, 
yet it rules a brilliant 
brushstroke across the 
sky as it enters our atmos- 
phere and bums. 

Bui Sputnik is a 22-inch 
sphere and 'a Ekdy to the 
spectacularly on its una! ttain- 
rag paw dive. 

Sputnik may aha mate a 
lot of iioisr because, as she 
dives at thousands of miles an 
hour, she will probably create 
shock waves in the atmosphere 
like a super-jet. 

She will probably vaporise 
on this final journey, though 
nobody knows this for cer- 
tain. But if she doesn't 
vaporise, a piece of her fused 
slag could hit the earth with 
a whoosh-bang. 

It's time I explained that f 
know no more about satellites 
than that fellow in the moon 
These predictions come 
hoot Dr. J. H. Piddiiigion, a 
< ! S l.R O. Radio Physicist, 
who was an Australian dele- 
gate to the International Geo- 
physical Year conference at 
Barcelona last year and who 
was the discoverer some years 
hack that the moon is covered 
with a fine layer of dust — 
probably dust from bombard- 
ing meteors. 

Dr. Piddington is not a 
rocket expert, but he has met 
many of the world's top rocket 
men, including the Russians. 
As a radio physicist his re- 
search work for years has 
dealt with the composition of 
the earth's atmosphere and 
with the mysterious goings-on 
in outer space. 

When I talked to him at 
the Radio Physics Division al 
Sydney University, papers on 
his desk were covered with 
those curious characters of 
higher nrathefnatics — like the 
markings on a pakapoo ticket 
-and on a side table was a 
globe encircled by wire. 

He wire was the Rrrssian 
satellite's orbit — already 
worked out and fixed oa the 
globe to scale by Brian 
Cooper, another radio physi- 
cist at the Uminjalj. 

Dr. Piddington (old me (hat 
if the correct weight of ibe 
satellite was 1341b., and if, as 
the Russians had claimed, the 
atmosphere where Sputnik is 
in orbit was cooler than had 
been expected, the satellite 
should live about a year. 

The one certainty. be 
said, "is that Sputnik will die, 
because there is atmosphere 
where she it circling, and at- 
mosphere means resistance- 

Tbr first sign that bcr life 
is nearing Hs end will be an 
increase — not a decrease — in 
her present speed. A mere 
one per cent, speed increase 
will show that she has already 
lived more than half her life. 
The reason for this is that 



as she meets atmospheric re- 
sistanre and begins to drop 
duser to die earth she will 
have to tTavcl faster to stay 
where she is. As she travels 
through ^oriosphere rapidly 
uirrcasing in density she will 
eventually burn up because 
of the friction. 

Tom can illustratr this by 
swinging a Stone on the end 
of a piece of string. 11 the 
string is two yards lost; the 
stone will circle comparatively 
slowly, bat if the string is a 
font long it has to circle 
quickly to stay in the air, 

''When Sputnik's speed in- 
creases by one per cent, we 
will be able to predict, perhaps 
a week ahead, the actual dale 
and time of her d n'i and 
the heigbt above tl. iarth. 
which will probably be less 
than 30 miles, when she dies." 

Although reports of Sput- 
nik's height have varied con- 
siderably, Dr. Piddington esti- 
mates that she is about 330 
miles up 

At this height about the 
earth the air is not even rare 
hed air, but what physicists 
call "atomic oxygen" and or- 
dinary nitrogen, which you 
certainly could not breathe. 

Tfcin «lr 

Sputnik's atmosphere b ex- 
tremely hot — between 2000 
and 3000 degrees F.— bat be- 
cause the atmosphrre is so 
rate it wouldn't bum you. 

ll is so rare (hat for every 
one particle of Sputniks at- 
mosphere there are 1 ,000,000,- 
000,000 particles in the at 
mmphctc wc breaihe. 

Although this means that 
Sputnik « moving in an al- 
most perfect vacuum, Dr. Pid- 



dington says that her atmo- 
sphere is "juH like glue," com- 
pared with the tantasiiratly 
rarefied atmosphere much far- 
ther out in spare. 

Tf Sputnik was only about 
600 miles above the earth she 
would probably circle thc 
world for a century or several 
centuries, and al about 700 
miles above the earth she 
might circle for 1000 years." 

Mmm explode* 

I wanted to know that if 
Sputnik carried a man with a 
parachute, would he be able to 
get out and return lo earth. 
The answer was: 

"If he leii the satellite with- 
out a protective suit and, of 
course, his oxygen, his blood 
would boil and he would ex- 
plode. But with protection be 
could step oil the satellite. 

"Even though travelling at 
18,000 miles an hour, atmos- 
pheric resistance would be 
negligible, and he would 
hardly notice it. 

"He would go into orbit with 
the satellite, but because of bis 
greater bulk would move 
ahead of the satellite. At die 
same time he would lose 
hetght and reach denser atmos- 
phere, where his parachute, or 
series of parachutes, would 
slow him down sufikicmlv to 
prevent bint burning. 

"He would eventually sink 
to earth, though it might take 
him a day or even a week." 

But I was sad to learn that 
although Dr. Piddington is 
certain a descent like this 
could be made, he is not a 
moon man. 

The possibility of a nun 
teaching the moon and com- 



ing back is so remote that it 
is hardly worth discussing. 

True, a man could get to 
the moon, but he would has* 
to be prepared to die in days 
or weeks because there would 
be no way of getting him bark. 

"I can't see any quick man- 
move to the moon for two 
main reasons; The first is the 
fantastic cost. 1 "he second is 
why go to all the trouble and 
expense of sending a man to 
the moan when it is much 
easier to shoot a travelling 
laboratory to the moon and to 
get back from il by radio all 
the information you need. 

Hut before thai the next 
move will be bigger, better, 
and higher liicrhses as a pre- 
bsdc to space platforms, which 
are tstcorcrk-ally possible, and 
exploration of outer space. 

"In the next few years it 
will probably be possible to 
shoot a projectile — a travel- 
ling laboratory — at the moon 
or Mars or Venus, and ge 
back information from them 
A rocket with a TV earner,' 
in its nose might confirm o 
deny the existence of life or 
Man." 

1 asked Dr. Piddingtoi 
whether he, as a scientist, wa 
excited about Sputnik an' 
what he felt was the signih 
canee of the satellite 

He said: To me, and I 
other scientists, the xairllir 
is tremendously exciting. lt- 
something I've dreamt abeni 
since I was a boy. 

"Sputnik means that we ca 
now put » small Uborator 
into the top layers of th- 
earth's atmosphere. 

"But the most immediate! 
significant thing is not Sput- 
nik, but the projectile, thi 
rocket, which put it where i 
is. The projectile is ihf 
I.CJJ.M^ the Intent online: • 
tal Ballistic Missile— the ult 
mate weapon. 

"Il is not one and 1 
strongly eTnphTme this, th 
the W ■ ini »m are ahead of j 
in. science. Bat they arc ahc I 
m rocketry. 

"Satellites are useless thir ! 
on the ground. Unless you c i 
put rhern up they are vah - 
less. The Russians have dt ■ 
it, and iheir work is a migf 
technological achievement! 

The real problem is that 
the Americans (and the r i 
of the West) are not behi id 
in satellite knowledge, hi! 
they have not yet mastc. >i 
the technology of rocketry " 
Coming back to earth, i)r 
Piddington looks forward lo > 
new game or hobby for eai-b 
bound humans. 

There will be so mailt 
satellites above us soon ita I 
can see the invention, mJ 
manufacture for a lew' 
pounds ol a small gad^iC . 
called a "Satellornor,' 

"ll will contain a saaaO ses> 
tea, theodolite, aal 
watch, . nd al yam will hart 
■> do to locate each air! 
on art orbit dun will be H 
tarn a lew duo. 

"Yon will be able to pom' 
by Sateltocator *t the sky auf j 
say, with the greatest of e*.j 
fidence, "There goes Ivan ttei 
Terrible' and That one «>! 



Marilyn Monroe'.' 

Hi \u umuv WoiUtK s We 
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ESCORTED by Vlcr-Frriidrnl RUhzrJ Nlimt. tha C»orn 
Hill an the tit ft of the CapitoJ. W aM m i tl f tmm, to atlrmi m 
Behind them are Mrt. Nixon mi Prinrc Fkilio. 



HI (.WEBY Inula informally mill Preside*! mmj Mem. gaw-.Ho.er mt Am BriUth Embmmew, WmMmmtao, -here the, 
Qmmra rourtmimed ml a State Dimes-. Morn iham SO gweete, inttrndinf CwunaMlt* AntbouMlura, attrtJeJ the party. 

loyal children will 
visit Australia soon 

By ANNE MAT MESON, who u cotntring the Ray mi ruil to Canada end ike United Slate*. 

• Prince Charles and Princess- Anne will accompany the 
Queen and the Duke of Edinburgh to Australia, definitely "in 
ibe near future," and probably before April, 1959. 



"WED down her 
iscrs to this state- 
n an exclusive in- 
following the 
successful TV 
!' i.v lift H> vast C anadian 
d irociicarj audiences, 
uririL" which she said she 
lum to Canada 
tid bring the children. 

will the Queen re- 
" TrviILt, and why can't 
' :» the children with 
' asked die advisers. 
I the officials replied: 
Queen particularly 
mre Charles to grow 
I in the countries of the 
■ rjhh, and Australia 
'.mlrv she will cer- 
tify - mt him to see. 
Thi Queen has promised 
Canadians she will return 
the :pring of 1959 for the 
of the St. Lawrence 
But we hope the 
•i". m tour will be fitted 
'» e this." 

Veart Mg visit 

.Mr has m official dale jet 
"! (or her rial to Asssralta, 
I w« anted by the ad- 
who all mts 

bat it n At 



The Queen's clothes have 
•n loudly praised and ac- 
<imrd by Canadian and 
mrriran fashion writers. 
Mtbow^h her wardrobe for 
I ailed Stales was pad- 
Itfil with an armed guard 

Itawa, it dsdn't 
icriraa "dress pirates." 

F.tlrnund Funic, an 
''iirismg fashion designer, 
*d in an interview to the 
i*» Journal" that she 



M 



would have variations on the 
Royal wardrobe in the chain 
stores of America within four 
weeks. 

She went to Ottawa tor the 
Royal visit, brought two 
assistants, and sat from the 
very first moment of the 
Queen's arrival sketching out- 
lines of her clothes for a new 
series of cheap cotton dresses 
which were on sale even be- 
fore the Queen arrived in the 
United States. 

Her assistants, both men, 
used cameras to catch a per- 
manent record of each Royal 
dress as it appeared, 

Queen Elizabeth stepped 
back into history when she 
started her United Slates tour 
by a visit to historic James- 
town. 

Smiling, the Queen stepped 
off the plane which had 
brought her from Canada, to 
be greeted by a six-gun Army 
saluting battery, and full mili- 
tary honors were rendered by 
the Armed Farces honor guard 
— drawn up with their alloy 
helmets gleaming. 

Imaginative favors of dolls 
dressed as queens with tiny 
golden crowns were carried 
on long sticks by hundreds of 
cheering Americans. 

Utile boys in Davy Crockett 
hats and cowboy suits and 
girls in jeans waved Union 
Jacks as well as Stars and 
Stripes. 

Families on holiday had 
driven through the night to 
line the route three-deep, pic- 
nicking in open convertibles 
in the golden sunlight as they 
watched the Quern of Eng- 
land drive by on her way to 
Jam mown. 

"I didn't think she was so 
young," was ihr general com- 



ment. "What a beautiful, 
rweet smile," was another. 
''Why, she's got all these 
I lolly wood stars beat," said a 
Virginian in a slow drawl. 

Governor Thomas Stanley, 
Governor of Virginia, and 
Mrs. Stanley accompanied 
the Queen and Prince Philip 
to Jamestown, where there was 
a guard of honor in the dress 
worn by their forefathers who 
colonised Virginia, 

Ty pica! tvurisi 

The Queen walked nearly 
three miles sightseeing on the 
first day. 

"What a programme," said 
one of the crowd, "but we 
heard she wanted to see every- 
thing she could, just as though 
she was one of the visitors." 

The festival was like step- 
ping through the looking-glass 
for the Queen, who was shown 
what more than 9000 visitors 
a day see of the magical and 
careful reconstruction of how 
ibe first successful English 
colonists built what they railed 
their first "cittsr" and began 
their first industries. 

From Jamestown the Queen 
arrived m the historic area of 
Williamsburg, where she taw 
some 82 surviving 18th-cen- 
tury structure* which have 
been carefully restored. 

The Qaeen had her wish on 
Saturday afternoon when she 
saw am American football 
game from a Royal box on 
the 50-yard line at College 
Park, Maryland. 

Joining in the crowd' i fren- 
zied rxritrmrnt, ihr Quern 
and Prince Philip thoroughly 
enjoyed the match, which is 
the "big game" and one of 
intense rivalry between the 
University of Maryland and 



the University of North Caro- 
lina. 

There was the largest turn- 
out lor any event of the 
Qnren's American visiL There 
would have been a big crowd 
in axty event, since the 43,000 
capacity was already sold out 
before the Queen asked if she 
and Phi 1] p could possibly at- 
tend. 

After that, there wasn't even 
standing room. Those who 
came to sec the game roared 
as those who came to see the 
Queen trained binoculars on 
her and Philip, and saw noth- 
ing of the match. 

Entertainment before the 
game started was the most 
riotous and crazy ever devised 
by collegiates. 

From North Carolina came 
boys and girls dressed in blue- 
and-white with blue stetsons 
and nourishing blue and while 
streamers and feathers, who 
danced in front of stands to 
a liand playing ''Way Down in 
Dixie." 

There was more enterta m- 
ment before the match, with 
singing through megaphone? 
and the marching of drum- 
majorettes. 

It was just perfect football 
weather. Hot-dogs and ham- 
burgers, the choice of thous- 
ands of spectators, were also 
provided for the Royal party, 
and in a coffee am there was 
steaming hot coffee for the 
Queen. 

The gate was so enormous 
that the college boys and girls 
made 35,000 dollars {approx. 
£A 15,750). all of which goes 
to support sports activities. 

The Royal p rog r es s from the 
White House had been broad- 
cast, interrupting ibe playing 
of bands, the cheer-leading 
and the chanting of organised 
football cheers such as "tiger" 
and "locomotive.'' In a 
student body cheer-leaders 
spelled out each letter with 




l m mri te ewemiraM dream, the Qmeen greet* li 
Secretary of Stmts mmd Mrs. John Fouler Dmitri ml m tUmamr 
fiaeo im her Aowr mt Wothioglmm'w fan Aotrnram Union. 

cards and worked themselves 
into a frenzy. 

Wild cheering greeted the 
Queen's arrival. The team 
captains and co-captains were 
presented, and the Queen 
stood up to the heaviest bar- 
rage of photographers she's 
ever faced at such close quar- 
ters. 
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Football frenzy 

The Queen donned her dark 
glares halfway through the 
game. The coat she wore 
was lull-length mink given to 
her by America's mutation 
rnink growers. She covered 
her knees with a coral rug to 
match her dress. 

Singing and cheering like 
a giant chorus at comic 
opera continued throughout 
the game. 

Everyone OS the official 
platform tipped and cheered 
every move. Many were dis- 
appointed that the Queen 
dsdn't "holler." 

Fa mi who came to see the 
Queen and the football lost all 
sense of the Royal occasion. 
Louder and louder grew (be 
shrieks, wilder and wilder the 
cries. Philip joined in on 
many occasions, and the foot- 
ball match, when Maryland 
"downed" North Carolina 21 
to 7, was certainly not 
"Ladies' Day" rn Maryland. 

By this time the Queen had 
«|uiic made up her mind not 
only to see how young Ameri- 



cans enjoy an afternoon's 
football, and all America 
comes in to cheer, but shr 
had the chauffeur stop her car 
on the way hack to the While 
House and spent 20 minutes 
in one of America's giant 
chain-store supermarkets. 

The supermarket was 
thronged with shoppers as the 
Queen threaded her way 
through the crowds pushing 
wire baskets on wheels. "What 
a wonderful idea," said the 
Queen, as she saw these trol- 
ley baskets. 

She admired the packaging 
of American foods and the 
enormous variety of goods on 
display. 

The Queen did no shopping, 
though housewives noted a 
Lady-m-Waiting was at the 
ready with her purse to pay 
for anything the Queen might 
purchase. 

Prince Philip, however, was 
eager to do some shopping. 
He settled for cheese and 
crackers, and was fishing in 
his pocket for American money 
when the store manager said, 
"Oh, sir. we'd like yon to ac- 
cept this as a gift." 

So, like any American hus- 
band, Philip left the store 
with unwrapped cheese and 
crackers. 

Whatever Atnerican people 
had tho-ekt about the Qnccn, 
on Ibis Saturday afternoon at 
Maryland they certainly took 
the Royal couple to 
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THE BEST COLOUR MOVIES OR SLIDES AND 
BLACK-AND-WHITE SNAPSHOTS ARE TAKEN WITH 

Kodak Film 

Load your camera with reliable Kodak Film, made in Australia to suit 
climalic conditions. Kodak Film spells s-u-c-c-e-s-s, in black And -while 
snapshots or thrillingly natural colour slides and movies. 




Kodik 
TRI-X Film 

Tbii iupe r-tpted fl tm 
Uwm "difficult" 
picture* <n dulJ light or 
ordinary home lighting. 
Bea' for "aciipn" thott 
(Nor recgnnrtirneled for 
boxJyp* camfifm fff 
brighl lunlvuM I 



Cine-Kodak 
KODACHROME 
Film 

Ctptutwt "ywr world" 
tn action packed. IHe- 
Utu? full colour mt 

- |uif ^; c? sli Jy -p. with 
b! act -and -while film. 
In B mm and 1ft mm 




KODACHROME COLOUR FILM 

foi Jmruinrjly realiiric ttida lr» e.cillrtg colour 
Kodfli.-lira<>ir it yof/ choke snd rhe world** mas' 



popuLtr colour 



tiwi Kl 3S and KB28 



New Kodak MERIT Colour-Slide Projec 

250 Waft/ Aspherk Condenser? 5 inch Kodak CoiW-corrected Lens/ 



lance projector you've been wailing (or. 
t» S4nch coaled, colour-conecte-J Kodak li 



syper-eftifien) op 1 
The MERIT Pictec 
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KODAK (Australasia) PTY. 

Pay© 6 



LTD, BRANCHES IN ALL STATES 



KODAK DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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K Rose on 
■lie campus 

By RONALD MtKiE 

Tiiis is the story of the Rose family 
trch of a university and of their 
tires in Alumniland. 
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K RAY ROSE, Ans- 
a's Olympic 
i g star, has en- 
tile. University of 
ra California, at 
eks, to take a 
degree course in 
nimunications — 
and films. 
i -: -?n given a scholar - 
•- HX> a year to pay 
■ii and about £12 
i cover room and 
»hidi (if mull wurk 
■ ■u j day on part of 
| gruunds. 
ilso work outside 
r.ersity ii he ran get 
ml nod the time be- 
in deiamg job, his 
which the university 
ei diould be a 40-hour 
,nd htl swimming. 
"«5 before Murray 
>hrd la enter the Unt- 
I wnlhertl California 
en heavily wooed 
■I the major I S. 

'irirtly correct, the 
iea themselves did not 
>i)ing. 
'its member of the 
i trroups of Amcri- 
rsities it allowed to 
111 individual arid 
.Mm. 

wrwitng h done by 
alumni or old boys, 
mats (o much the 



I -tore Murray left 
Ana ;>urt-kren old boyi 
of .1 Univcrsily, San 

Fnsj * had approached 
tern, "ild him the advantages 
and ii-lrsjhtj of their Alma 
Mat- tHi» uiiivrriitv had 

IM^Ily agreed to admit him 
indergraduate. 
be real wooing didn't 
■ mil hr and hi* patent* 
the U.S. mainland, 
the San Francisco 
licle" bailed him the 
» peatest iwimmrr." 
S "EaamitKT*" headline 
A Rw Is a Rote la a 
truer." 

irray'i father, Ian Rote, 



Bi 
■tart 
■eat! • 
. her 



cad. 



says that at do rime was the 
wooing at high pressure. 

'"It was always done En 5urh 
a courteous, friendly, helpful 
way, with no sordid references 
to things like scholarships or 
money, that we were hardly 
aware we were being wooed." 1 

While at Honolulu Murray 
had already been invited to 
swim at Stanford. 

Storing lunch 

But within hours of his 
arrival in Sao Francisco an 
old boy of Michigan State 
University had him to lunch 
at the Tonga Room, in the 
Fairmont Hotel, where an 
orchestra playd on a raft in 
the middle of a big pool, and 
regnlarly every hall hour to 
the crash and Huh of syn- 
thetic thunder and lightning 
it rains "a la Tonga" on the 
pool. 

When the Rose family 
reached Los Angeles another 
Mirhigan old boy took ovct. 
Ile drove them around, wined 
and dined them, showed them 
a film of his old university, 
and lent them a car for three 
weeks. 

But while this was going on 
old bovs of the University of 
Southern California were also 
active. 

They entertained him. 
were careful to point out lllaT 
Southern California had the 
world's best television and 
film school, praised the in- 
door, heated. Za-tnetre, nine- 
lane pool, and the Olympic 
pool fust outside the grounds. 

Before the Rose family left 
for the eastern Stales a major 
film company had moved in 
with a tentative C5000-a-year 
nffer as a siart — on condi- 
tion thai Murray planned to 
Dcromr as American en Hen. 

He turned the offer down 
for this reason and became 
the job might endanger his 
amateur status. 

In New York nld boys nf 
half a dozen major universi- 
ties werr smartly on the phnn- 
wilh invitalions before Mur- 




.4T LOS AlWF.lj&S Marrtrr Hok mm with Johnny IFeta*. 
m after, film star ana* former .1 riu-riran Olympic chnmpinn. 
/njer racy appynrrd <m a tefeeiiiois proxrammr together. 



ray and his parents went to 
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slay with Yale's famous swim- 
ming coach, Bob Kiphmh. and 
to be indoctrinated by more 
old boys. 

But the beat came on as 
they neared Michigan State 
Universiry. 

J We were met ai Detroit 
by three old boys, each with 
a car," Ian Rose says. 

"We were lunched at the 
Dearborn Inn and then, each 
in a separate ear, driven 60 
miles to Michigan University, 
at F-a-st l-ansing. 

"For two days we were the 
guests of the alumni at Kel- 
logg Centre, the campus hotel, 
and were not even allowed in 
pay rips. 

"Neat day Mr. Kenneth 
("Tug") Wilson, head of the 
flit; Ten universities and presi- 
dent of the U.S. Olympic 
Committee, came from Chi- 
cago to attend a big meeting 
in our honor in the univer- 
sity's Creat Hall. 

"Murray was never offered 
a scholarship. He was given 
to understand thai if In- fell 
disposed to consider applving 
for entry to Mirhigan Slate, 
all he had to do wan Id! in 
certain rnlry forms and hi* 
application would be con- 
sidered favorably. 

"After our two dayi hr 
formally applied for entry and 
was offered a scholarship 

worth £350 a year. 

"And although he did not 
turn thus dnwn immediately, 
Murray by then was more in- 
terested in California and 
hack we went to la>s Angeles." 

They were bark only a few 
hours before Dirk Heals, 
Hollywood "rhild" star and a 
Mirhigan old boy, had invited 
them to lunch at a swank 
Hollywood restaurant. two 
Stanford old hoys had ihrm 
to dinner, and a Southern 
Cnlifomian old hoy had 
offered Murray membership 



of the famous las Angeles 
Athletic Club, which has in- 
door 1 rack, gym., and pool. 

But Southern California 
alumni realty went into action 
when Murray said be was very 
interested in their university, 
especially because of its tele- 
vision-film school and its train- 
ing facilities, bat mentioned 
his special vegetarian diet- 
He was interviewed — and 
the interview tape-recorded - 
by the university's dietitian, 
chef, and medical department, 
and Law Angeles shops were 
checked to see ii they stocked 
earmi juice, sunflower seeds, 
and other ingredients which 
go into Murray's diet. 



The composite decision was 
positive: The universitv 
f^O.OIXI students) would serve 
Mr. Rose with his own special 
vegetarian diet- 
Murray's lather can tell you 
the rest of this story: 

"There an? more would-be 
students in America today 
than colleges in hold them, 
and when Murray applied to 
enter Southern California the 
Dean of Admissions couldn't 
have cared less, 

' II, was quite prepared to 
reject Murray unless hr passed 
an entrance examination. 

"There b no surh thing as 
an 'athletic scholarship' in top 
U.S. universities today, 
though a few Olympic gold 
medals may help balance 
minor academic quahfirations, 

"The days when a record - 
bre-kmiT swimmer or world 
pole jumper anlnmatiealiy 
qualified for an American Hni 
versity are oyer. 

"If Murray had failed the 
lough entrance examination, 
no amount nf pushing by the 
most influential old l>oys would 
have got him in, and nothing 
ran keep him there unless he 
performs well at his studies."' 







Vogue-endorsed, 
time-tested 
for cool, 
comfortable 
elegance 



Linen comes in 
many weights — 
from the finest 
handkerchief 
lawn to 
^ rugged. 
' S*., sports- 
■r'iSk minded 
h o p > a c. 

And 
there's 
no fabric 
V 1 ,^ quite like 
Irish Linen 
to run the whole 
j^^arf^k gamut of colours 
from white through the 
^^^f palest, prettiest pastels 
to the strong, glow inp 
colours that mean 
contemporary fashion. 
l^W F or " 5 elegance, linen 

is a d own-to-earth proposition 
foe summer — «! looks cool, is 
'* coot, and is p re-shrunk and 
"TehilLsed" for tested crease, 
resistance. Irish Linen outwears 
almost any other fabric, man- 
made or natural fibre. If you've 
.J never known the delicious 
>"■ femininity of a handkerchief 
V linen blouse or a really elegant 
linen suit or dress, you're 
missing the best in fashion. But 
be sure you buy Irish Linen. 
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Know your 

Irish Linen 

Send far FREE Booklet 

Irish Linen Aasociatioo af 
Australia, Boa IMA, li.P.O, 
Sydney. 

i l sn il send Im copy of boaa- 
lei. "Irish Limn in ibe rkm." 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

ti. >* arc 
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TERRIER'S EYE VIEW OF A DOG SHOW 




^PH ROUGH the jumble of biscuits, 
* brushes, boxes, and barking that pro- 
vide the background for a dog show, staff 
photographer Ron Berg picked a careful 
path at the British Terrier Club of Aus- 
tralia Show in Sydney recently. 

On these pages arc his candid camera im- 
pressions of the blue-bloods of the terrier world, 
with some equally candid comments from the 
pooches themselves. 

Dog-she >w-gocrs are familiar with the com- 
ments of the exhibitors. Wc decided to record 
the comments of the exhibited . . . 




ABOVE: "Why mat / barn 
to beautiful? How Vd tike to 
forget that brurhtt tsxitt" 
think'. Aldoaa Bonny Btty. 
rhampion -tuttratittn tilky 
terrier, fij Mr, (:, Ste- 

rent, of Wittattghby, N.S.W . 



RIGHT; "Steward! There', 
a bar in out box!" John 
May-lilt (10). of Carlingfard, 
PtjLWf read* hit book ufi- 
murrj at Mnyalla Minnie 
Monte (left) and Mayatta 
Waelte lodge thin objerlion. 




ABOVE: "We can't alt he belt in thtne. 
tn I'll be n pul trod tit thit one out," 
tart threr-yrar-old Mnrlt Brat, tin Aut- 
tratian Irrrier. tealrhing tlu< judging teith 
Mr,. J. Heyteood. of Randuriek, MJt.W. 



Rlf.llT: "I fc.imc I'm the hett Yorkshire 
terrier in the thtms, hut will the fudge 
agree?" tlambler't Star hnt unt-mintite 
mimgiringt before parading with her 
tnener. Met. J. Hunt, of Penthuru. ft.S.W. 



National Library of Australia 





HOW ITS iWJflfc'? / tanked the judge n/iprnfinjrlr in iJm- 
Mr. A. Hnrknfy** priir-tt inner ff itlrlra B«nm> fWi* 
het ; .m./i.r .'«. Him E. W 'it I'm ma, n/ Hnndteick, •%'.>. If. 




itfftE 1'iH //V THE FfJVff, f man /ir*l pHir, rfirfn'< I? 
i ' ynjif noic I'm rmf rntw.«r<)rf in » iff J mtiitintir* — /m*c 






LEFT: "l.ile't all iharing—fooil. box. and nair (fir prize 
lai ihr brit fox-lrrrirr tittrr." Mri. Iran Shannon hnldt 
/mil iinAiuM !'"!•' ownril by Mri. S. (.. V.otmmn, 



A'TSTBAIJAN WtWIK'l WbeU-T - Oclobci JO. J 957 



jHWI'K: "Oon'r Imtk time, but Ihrre't n ramrraman unirh- 
in* H«. Why rnn't n rJiop .pen It in a pal in jmWr , 
prin-minarr Onrni-orr I uiMi- In priic-oiniirr l.n , I,,, Trrr?. 
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T. /ow tasv to look gtacdful all through a 
hf>t summer's day in this coo), flowered anti- 
shrink Lavencllc by Adc/ye! Note the flattering 
cross-over neckline . . . neat rucks either side of 
a front panel... sofrk pleated skirt ... so 
"twtid-bos" fresh'.' 
Special I v created for 
the fuller figure 
5' 4" and under. 

SUSAN FITTING SSW-OS 
STYLE XII 
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All LEADING STORES 5TOCK ADtLTN 





By NAN MVSGROYE 
The Queen's first live telecast — on address to llie Canadian 



people during her recent tour, was an obvious strain on Royal 
nerves, according to critical Canadian and American audiences. 



ELIZABETH had the 
jitters," they said. 
She'd have been less than 
human if she hadn't. Not only 
was it her first experience of 
bring hemmed in by the lights 
and cameras of a studio tele- 
cast, but she also faced an 
audience estimated at 
60,000,000. 

The broadcast, hailed ai 
"wonderful in its sincerity" 
despite the nervousness the 
Queen showed, was carefully 
produced and rehearsed. 

Producer fur the occasion 
was 27-year-old Michael Hind- 
Smith, who said he decided 
that the "set" (a small draw- 
ing - room at Government 
House, Ottawa) jihould be 
kepi as simple as possible. 

The Queen was m ade up by 
Canada's world - famous 
photographer Karsch, who also 
arranged the lighting. 

No greater compliment or 
help could have been riven 
the Queen. (A photographic 
study by Karsch in equal in 
prestige and quality in its own 
field to a portrait by Anni- 
goni, famous Italian painter.) 

For the past two months 
Ranch and Hind-Smith have 
studied cvrry photograph of 
the Queen they could get. 

"1 had to be careful to see 
the Queen did not look 
heavier on TV than she is," 
Karsch said. 



"The Queen's youth, her which the script is printed In 



light brown hair, her true 
personal ily could all have been 
ruined if the lighting or make- 
up had been wrong. 

"She could hare looked 
heavier very easily.'' 

And a fashion note for 
TVs ladies: Fashion ruperts 



large letters, known in Aus- 
tralia and America as an "idiot 
board." 

Her use of a script in Can- 
ada looks as if the has dis- 
carded this idea. 

Australian televiewers will 
see a number of very iuter- 




crilieised the Queen's pair blue esting films of the Royal visit 
and silver lame dress. They 
said the deep plunge neckline 
she wore was unflattering and 
that she should have had a 
rounded neckline or a con- 
servative V neck with a soft 
collar. They also claimed thai 
her three-quarter sleeves from 
raglan shoulders "came out 
heavy" on TV. 

B.B.C. officials are wonder- 
ing whether this TV experi- 
ence will make any difference 
to the arrangements made for 
Queen Elizabeth's first Christ- 
mas telecast. 

Before die Canadian trip, 
she was insisting on being en- 
tirely alone in the room from 
where she was televised. 

She refused adamaaHy ro 
have cameramen, engineers, or 
producers in the room with 
her, which would mean that 
the R-R.C. would use a camera 
operated by remote control 
from an adjoining room. 

Prinre Philip has advised 
the Queen to dispense with 
an obvious script and use a 
teteprompter — a blackboard on 



to North Arnerira from 
A.B.C.TV. 

* * * 

Dome sric Intelligences; 
ATN's Dawn Dingwall, star 
of Channel 7's Romper Room 
and co-ordinating producer of 
their children's session, ""Cap- 
tain Fortune," has announced 
her engagement to Fred Ren- 
yon, an engineer from the 
Marroni C3o. of England, in 
Australia temporarily to 
supervise the installation of 
Marroni equipment on TV 
channels. 

The quiet wedding in ttrid- 
December will be at St 
Phillip's, Church Hilt, with 
Rev. Craven-Sands, another 
'"Captain Fortune" identity, 
officiating at the ceremony. 
Immediately after the wedding 
the Kenyans will sat] for Eng- 
land, their future home- 
Dawn hopes to find a spot 
for herself in B.B.C.-TV 
(here. She's in a whirl making 
arrangements for hcT wedding. 
ATN is in a whirl, too, mak- 
ing arrangements for someone 



DAWJt DINGWALL 

to take her place. It's going to 
he a difficult job. 

* * * 

^BN'S Mary Rossi, who re- 
tired from Channel 2'.' 
"Woman's World" to awaii 
a baby, ts now proudly show- 
ing off her fifth daughter. 
Sally. Sally weighed 81b. 2oz 
when she was born on Oc(obe< 
13 at St. Margaret's Hospital 
Sally has one brother, Tim, 6 
who has welcomed her just a- 
enthusiastically as her four sis 
ters. There is no definite new 
of Mary's return to Channe 
2; her new baby 's demands ar 
keeping her busy. 

* * * 
'pCN'S Robert Kennedy am 

his Town Talk" will re 
tire shortly from Channel 9 
Mr. Kennedy has been ap 
pointed Press Relations office: 
to the Queen MotLt-r for her' 
Australian tour. He is nov. 
busy with tour arrange 
mints and, no doubt, uV 
practice of a courtly bem 
Perhaps the monocle he 
sported occasionally on Tow, 
Talk" goej with the appoint 
uient. 



THE much - ntaligned 
Australian rabbit is a 
"world-beater" when it 
t omes to high-fashion mil- 
linery, according to Mr. 
Guy Fanning, president of 
the Victorian Wholesale 
Millinery Manufacturers" 
Association. 

"This local bunny is respon- 
sible for producing topline 
velours. You couldn't better 
them anywhere,'' he said. 

Sliowing us velour hoods in 
the range of 36 colors diosen 
by the association for neat 
winter's fashions, Mr. Fanning 
pointed out the sheen and 
strength of the Australian- 
made samples. 

"Dun't get carried away 
wheal you are shown an im- 
ported ▼dmr," be said, 

"Remember that Australian 
velours are finer, much 
stronger than imported 
velours. 

"This is because Australian 
velour hoods are made from 
wild-rabbit fur, whirh has a 
natural sheen, and all they 
need is polishing. 

"Overseas velours are made 
from captive rabbits, which 
are z backyard industry. The 
fur is not as tough, has no 
natural sheen, and has to he 
treated with chemicals." 

The association has stan- 
dardised 36 colors for neat 
winter's hats in an effort to 
simplify buying by retailers. 

"Blues of the deeper shade 
will definitely be 'in' next 
winter," Mr. Farming said, 
"with mauves following them 
closely. 



Worth Reporting 



Jettfls by courtesy 
of the demist 

jjlSCARDED equipment 
from her husband's den- 
sal surgery has helped build 
an interesting hohby in making 
enamel jewellery for Mrs 
Mitzi Metier, of St. Kilda, 
Vic 

Viermese-born Mrs. Metier, 
who ib skilled in the ancient 
European art of enamelling on 
metal, keeps improving the 
tools in her two "workshops" 
by converting the dental in- 
struments. 

Mrs. Metier ruts and thjpec 
necklaces, earrings, brooches 
and dress-rings from copper 
or pore silver. 

She began to study the 
metalwnrk and enamelling an 
before she left Vienna 22 years 
ago. 

She plans soon to use abor- 
iginal motifs. 

Victory follow t 
a house-hunt 

\T the end of a successful 
house-hunt is the N.S.W- 
Epileplk Welfare Association. 

Mrs. M. Truster, honorary 
secretary, reports that the as- 
sociation has bought the Fair 
Home Country Club at Rooty 
Hill, and hopes to have the 
house open by Christmas at 
a home for epileptics. 

It will be the first home ol 
it* kind in N.S.W., and will 



house 2(1 epilepdc children 
and adults. 

Parents and guardians of 
epileptics frequently have to 
do without vacations and even 
necessary medical treatment 
because their patient!; can'l be 
left without supervision. 

The association hopes their 
new project, primarily a holi- 
day home, will meet this 
problem. 

But now Mrs. Truster is on 
the hunt again. 

This time it's for big- 
heaned volunteers «o help 



paint and decorate the horn 
which stands in five and a ha / 
acres, and has tennis cou: J 
and a swimming-pool, 

* * * 

\IJHEN an elegant Frrr, i 
poodle wearing a ut. 'i 
diamente collar moved mme-.i 
guests at a recent cockt-i 
party at Satjerr Paradise. I 
i?ruf>aae colleague ailud . ( 
oicaer if the dog always uv-f 
diamonds . 

"Ok, no" came the: rep'.} 
with great hauteur, "only n 
the evenings' 
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"CUl-STWARD HO!," by 
Barbara Hooloo, as confided 
to Patrick Draois. 

gET down yippily, not 
zippily, is this account of 
a dude ranch in New Mexico's 
canal country. Aided in the 
telling by Patrick Dennis (of 
"Auntie Mame" renown), pro- 
prietress Barbara Hooton 
makes capital from the ter- 
rible, but oh so funny, times 
when the cook got drunk, the 
food ran out, and the female 
guests turned manhunlers. 
Amusing at first, the book 
grows tedious, as life in a 
guesthouse often does. 

— Published by jarrolds. 

Tnr. Aostbaijan Womew' 



TITO CALLED AND Till 
CHOSEN," by Moo La B. <l 
win. 

T"OSE who 

Monica Baldwin's auic 
biography, "I Leap Over ihi 
Wall," which told of hex year, 
as a nun, will find tnenue! 9 
on familiar ground when if.i 
ing her first novel. It relar 
how Sister Ursula joins a -r 
tigiotu community, strives 
the spiritual life, doubts 
vocation, and makes her 
cision. This novel parallels ... 
author's own life so fully ttii 
it ran hardly be classed j 
fiction. 

— Htmish Nam Hi." 
s Weesxt - October JO. W A 
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Snow Peach' 

A peach with a pink complexion*— cooling its blushes 
in snow — for lips and matching fingertips! 

There's no peach like 'SNOW PEACH'— a heavenly hybrid of a peach, like nothing ever grown 
(like nothing ever known till now!). This look of light, hrighl lips and fingertips is pure allure 

against your sun-kissrd skin. Terrific with a ton! Makes paler complexions like peaches and cream! 

Now Rcvlon captures it . . . ihe look that has rocked the Riviera! 




SNOW PEACH 1 Laiwlile Lipstick in 

Futurama' cast, only |j/6 

FrciNtr-d Nml Fnamel 12/5 

KcguUr Nail Enamel 8/11 



Hot and cold , , . beautiful and bold . . . this powerhouse peach will make your summer! 
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summer lire s so simple 





disciplined poplin 

makes lighfwork of 
Sportscraft classics 

There's so much to moke a girl long for 
Spnrtscraft in Tennyson's disciplined 
poplin! Perfection Uiiloii>d, they 
dry so quickly and smoothly, a stroke 
with the iron is all that's needed: 
They're pre-shrunk, color-fast . . . 
never need starch and release creases 
overnight. You'll look immaculate 
nil day, day after day'. 
The Shirtdrcss — softly feminine, 
with newly bloused back. About CS 
Tim Blouse — action back, tabbed 
pockets and sleeves. About 12/13/6 
XSSW-XW in solids and pastels. 

AT FINE STOnES EVCHYWHEHE 



Sportscraft 




Final 

Instalment : 



D I ( )R 



Fashion fight 
against fraud 

• Three or four dayg after the opening of a new collection 
Christian Dior retiree lo his country home at Montauroux to 
rest until he begins again the twice-yearly (spring and autumn) 
cycle of fashion design and construction around which his 
life revolves. In the final instalment of his autobiography he 
describes one unwanted, two indispensable groups of people 
who play leading roles in the drama of haute couture • • ■ 



FOR five months the 
collection is shewn 
daily, and during all this 
lime the tragi -comedy or 
the copyists is being en- 
acted in the bars and hotels 
around the Avenue Mon- 
taigne. 

There are five classical 
methods by which dresses arc 
copied, of which the most dis- 
tasteful is naturally (hat 
which originates with the 
treachery of a member of the 
staff. Every precaution in 
taken against it. 

The models, when they are 
carried from one pan of the 
building to another, are either 
covered with a coat or draped 
in white loile — so that the 
girt* look ai if they are carry- 
ing ghosts. 

fa every workroom, in the 
Q Or 1 1 1\ no o-cn, tlwrr mc 
numiiiAJS notices to remind 
tfar staff that "Copying u 
stealing" and that "Piracy 
lulls our livelihood." I ara 
glad to say that I have come 
across very few cases of this 



The second method of copy- 
ing occurs when the collec- 
tion is shown to the Press. In 




most cases, what takes place 
is really a regrettable abuse of 
the details of the collection 
which are released, rather than 
enact copying. 

All the French journalists 
have to sign a special guaran- 
tee in front of the Chambre 
Syndicate de la Couture 
before bring given their special 
Press pass which admits them 
to the collections. They under- 
stand lite extent of their rights, 
but some of their foreign col- 
leagues, less sure, overstep the 
Limits of good faith. 

.Microscopic 
plt<nngraph% 

We have, dotted about the 
salons, three or four people 
whose sole mission is to dis- 
cover these lapses; thus in- 
voluntary frauds are speedily 
uncovered. 1 he miscreants are 
politely asked to hand over 
to us the sketches they have 
made. The law of haute 
couture is implacable: Writ, 
all yon like, but don't draw!" 

A rarer, but more serious, 
occurrence is a deliberate 
attempt at copying. We un- 
masked one such scoundrel 
taking microscopic photo- 
graphs with a camera scarcely 
larger than a button. He. was 
very quickly shown the door. 

The third method of copy- 
ing, and probably the most 
common, is the wnrk of our 
clients, who sketch secretly 



af 1942 (mborr). milk tke 
jdrf of mat al n« akove 
ItMte-lKvtd mmd tkr tkim-faik- 
Mire iJbi Ue r'Jtue. 



some of the models, pretend- 
ing they are trying to 
memorise the general look ol 
the dress. 

When they are discovered 
we either make them buy [he 
disputed model or conn scat r 
their sketches and keep their 
caution money. 

These forms of fraud below; 
in the category of reprehen- 
sible aebvibes: the two I no* 
describe are systematic pillage 

The "models renters" had 
their heyday in the years just 
after the war, and it was not 
until 1548 that their ring- 
leader, a particularly running 
woman, was detected- She 
had bought through sever:.: 
intermediaries — generally pri- 
vate clients — the best model- 
from the great Parisian 
couture houses. 

On her return to New York 
she organised a miniaiur. 
shew of her own. This semi- 
official showing toot place ir 
the Plaza, and admission wa: 
by invitation only. Even 
guest had to pay for his or he- 
enirance to the rune of 350 O' 
500 dollars. For this price h 
had the right to take awa< 
any mode] he chose and rerun 
it three days later after lun.ni. 
copied it. 

If he wanted to hire 
larger number of dresses h 
paid proportionately morr 
people even had to book ret 
tain especially popular dress. 



BEFORE and AFTER 
D (i+r m»r) DAY ▼ 



ADAPTATION of tkr AT<s> 
L—ii (rifkl), milk tkr skin 
sulti—'«t7 mktml tk* hiMh, 
TMi frock mmm Jjiiiii in ami 
19 iS Frwmrk ■■■■■iimIb 
yw mftmr Mfr 
Ike Ntm Lmmlt, 
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Rule is; "Write 
ait tyoif Kke 9 
but <f on 9 t draw 99 



You must fry 



in order to have their turn at 
taping them. 

Is 1948 a preliminary wan- 
air cirtl the "models renter™ 
million (i-im.-^ in line* 
in Oinmbrr Syndicate dc 
la Cnufnre — nevertheless she 
d in her trade, which 
:al by American Jaw. 

Fur three seasons French 
tried to protect itself 
king secret marks be- 
the lining and the 
il of each drew. 

\ delegate of the Chambrc 
ite was sent to each 
at the VhasL Passim; 
hativlf off as a client, he hired 
rircsses, unstitched an 
corner of the lining, 
red off the numbers to 
'."bus, little by little, all 
its employed by toe 
renter" were dia- 
pered. 

llbtntw of 

Id the course of this light 
■gainst fraud, a method of 
. .1 - >iz dresses was used 
hicfi had been rmplnyed hy 
laundries. It is based 
. ir use of an indelible 
nk, invisible to the naked eye, 
nd only shows when the 
naterul « put under art ultra- 
Jet ray. No dress now 
raves my house without 
h> unclive mark. 

'"models renter" vras 
ccceded by the pubtiihcr of 
llximi of sketches. 

Immediately after the open- 
Ig ol the French collections, 
r "ri the dresses have 

Been rMivered to our regular 
j large number of lub- 
jm i ! -rs receive at their homes, 
■gainst a payment of a thous- 
i .lullars (the equivalent of 
Kir own caution money), an 
IjBbUHi of sketches containing 
■i models of each leading 
Hiusr If the buyer wants fur- 
B" ilhonu be pays propor- 
Hnn.-irly more. 
I He sow has at Ins disposal 
H uu>i of rforurnenranon on 
* ■ ;<fct of the Para cnlke- 
■>° "ithoBt ever moving umt 
B Ainrrirav aad the editor has 
■c effnnstery to demand his 
■ -*!rr pain "E prwro- 

Bin August, 1955, alone, 
n run a thousand sub- 
Hrib r procured about three 
Hmdrrd models from the col- 
■Jrlium of the principal 
f< urunen by thin 

■rni<,; 142 of my own models 
fif r the album, of which 
Sf r\.\ci copies. 

iflWIir, furnishes the editors 
•f rllrumj with their in- 

Bftmar '.n? ] am afraid their 
9M 'munis are trusted guests 
•1 ->e receive during the 
' its of the collection, 
"■'taps even at the opening 
'■P'", since the sketches. 
jB#prar, at the blest, four days 
■•er the opening. By rompar- 
«' notes with (he various 
■uses, it is possible in find 
III whose presence tends to 
JKacide with pirating, but M> 
** »' hnve not hern able to 
^•iidonn these suspicions into 
etr'mnties. 

■p<iw, m y mannequins . . . 
■ h * dressing - room, or 
<*t"'ie, of the mannequins is 

i„ 




a world of its own. Like a 
box at the theatre, it has its 
armchairs; its lamps, and its 
mirrors, and it has the same 
tawdry quality. 

The mannequins, or "jennes 
filles," are nbsessed by one 
idea — to look beautiful. Of 
course, they are ^11 beautiful 
tn stan wiib, but at the same 
time they arc all a tilth- unsure 
of their own charms. .ice 
they have finished their make- 
up they turn to Mme de 
Turrkheim, who rules the 
cabine, and ask her anxiously: 
"Do I look pretty, baronne?" 

If she fails to reassure them 
they are thoroughly cist down 
for at least five minulcs — the 
time it takes them to correct 
their appearance in front of 
the mirror. Nowhere else 
would you find such a pure 
rult of beauty. The actress in 
her dressing-room is thinking 
of her part as much as of her 
face. The mannequin, on the 
other hand, is concentrated 
entirely on looking beautiful. 

Like m class 
in beauty 

C h r o n ically unpunciuai, 
your mannequin bursts into 
the cabin* exclaiming 
anxiously: "I'm not late, am 
I?" 

Rut if she is un punctual she 
can also move very last In 
the twinkling of an eye she 
has undressed, donned a 
white overall, and seated her- 
self in front of her dressing- 
table. This forms part ol a 
line, like a row of desks in a 
schoolroom. The cabine often 
reminds mr of a class with its 
pupils studying to take a 
degree in beauty, tn every 
desk a hidden a horde of 



W OIVDE KTIL 
black m me w i m g 
gaara from Dior's 
1957 eoi- 

IttliM to br 

iAwn in mm r 

M Ja iHH and 

Sydney 



sweets, knitting, 
mascots, photo- 
graphs, and billets 

doflXL 

This little world 
bears no resem- 
blance to the Inn: 
pictures which 
have been painted 
of it, along t In- 
line* of the Ed- 
wardian chonu- 
g i r Is' dressing- 
rooms. Gentlemen 
in opera cloaks do 
not wait under the 
parches of couture 
houses to take the mannequins' 
arms and guide them into 
waiting carriages. 

Today it is the girls' hus- 
bands if anybody— who wait 
for them, grumbling slightly 
because they are laic. 

Most of them scare alone is 
a hurry, and leap into a taxi 
or down the Metro ia order to 
gel home as quickJv as pas- 
ohle. Tie mckj c 
a good middle-class car. 

There is always a tendency 
in tlie public mind to invest 
the career of these girls with 
a false glamor which is very 
far from reality. They lead 
the son of life which suits 
them and they make the mar- 
riages they want. 

The husband they are look- 
ing for is not necessarily 
Prince Charming or a mil- 
lionaire banker, but a man 
whom they like, to whom they 
will be a loving wife, a good 



HaW TO BOOK 

BOOKINGS open on November 
♦ far the Dr.xnibrr 7 gala 
parade premiere at David Jones 
In! Sydney. Vpplicatjoii can he 
made by letter, enclosing eheqite, 
to David Jones' Dsns- Parades. 
Seats for parade* from December 
9 In 14 (two on !>ecetnber 14) 
vrill be available From November 
II on the second floor, Elizabeth 
Street stoic 

Prices: Gala, £5/5/- each; 
others, £1/1/- each. 



housewife, and an excellent 
mother. It is in order to lead 
this exemplary life twenty-one 
hours a day that they consent 
to lead the life ol a butter IK 
for three. Ordinarily the man- 
nequin spends from three to 
eight yean in a couture house, 
battling with the exhausting 
exittenre of the shows and 
Press photographs, and then 
disappears. 

For some of my "jeunes 
filles" I have a peculiar fond- 
ness, seeing them as Pygmalion 
saw Galatea. They alone can 
bring my clothes to life. 

In creating them even. I 
have had these girls in mind. 
It is not until they put on 
the model that I see the dress 
hi its full glory. It ts true 
that I am demanding; but 
who is not, in pursuit ol the 
realisation of his dreams? 

Comtamei on Fmfr 39 
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Are yon WORRYING 
life 



id niiotis if too'rf 



[f toi Mir alwajfn 
*d*Tr" and Lack 

5*BallOgl?lsU 

CoiManc worrying mwl liredne^ei, brokm elrcp, 
irrit*tnsi»> we -ipti- i.f ntrvoua »ir*^« : >ignj itui 
Jtw body and kth ct-H» bc*d cxm mr TirahnirTiT 

SamIn|[FD providef ■^rrniul nrrvr noariKbmenl 
tperaaftr ^anaiofteti in m PROTElfS ncrvr loofc. \c-u"IJ 
find Iball m caivrtr. at StnnoJrjp.rii wjU lvlp you to re la*. 
In tUttV holimllY ami f«l nnie (if tied in Amilj Ydc. 

"•jiMifrtrrn h mmi ■ dru-: i>f rwcdatiTC II li » iwnr 
nnlrirnt <>f U-tm*; saio*" -a lotur reetf-atairwl'^d by 
doctor* ibe world aver and unld hj all tbrnntav. 



Sanatogen 



THE riOTIlK 
MUfE TOKIC 



Practical Householder 

• You'll save pounds orwj prjunds if you 
spend 2/- a month on "Practical House- 
holder," Australia's big Do -It- Yourself maga- 
zine. Packed with Information on how to do 
those odd jobs round the house, it's on sale 
ot aJI newsacjents. 
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\ money can buy / f 

— / 



So easy to change to.. .from ordinary cigarettes 
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frr^OMPETmow rAtrry. Mr*. M-nd 

' . Pfff. kdtjjj ■ n fcs- net Jrnnifrr tindqnisi* 
ti 10 Afr*. Rmttrit Pfmak amd •ew**r<en-mp»tfl+- 
Sirl Rami mt the party gmm by Nr. JVnu'Ik 
. ..>»# cl fcer Brflrvmr Hill home for Ike babir* 
•■A im the c o—pe *iiwMt, w&irA rmiaed mn^r 
tlOOO far lib* Rov«f rMinJ ftxrieiv ■/ HS.W- 

£100. 




CNAlOttHC VISITORS fr+mx Ka/rmnd, Mr. 
Hrx. Arthur Eliott, aro spending «tjc HtAi 

^Trnfta. lit Sydney mad Canberra they mtmyrA cloudless night 
- Mrj. EHon", niter, LaaV C«rWnjrl4>», n»/e three hundred 
«l lie HJC. High Cotnmitmrmrr, Lord Carrmr- dance on the 



SOCIAL 
-JOTTINGS 



CHRISTMAS portiem Hfn to b« pelting earlier 
mad earlier each yemr mt ko*t* and ho*le**e* 
Urire /or date*, hmt Fm% on (An* Sydney's 
tmeheiormi must be the hi j /frst (Ail year to insiie 
(i invitation* to- m Chriitma* dmnee — if will be held 
~ vn hoard time Italian liner Sydney on /Ven-mfW-r 16. 
Christmas decorations will diploma in agriculture from 
bedeck the ihip and « 
Christinas dinner with all the 
trimming* will be served buffet 
style. 

Philip Simpson is heading 
the executive committee, 
backed up by Jim Bain, DaviH 
Krllaway, and Terry Ctunc 
. . . they're hoping for a 
that the 



nd imiU alw tiny with 
a\W^ 



rrlniir-r* in Britbunr. 



guesti 
deck in 



well 



can 
tbe 
the 




'-OVPtTHV WF.DMHG. Mr. mod Mr*. Kevin 
■<-*<Uo* bnadmg oW CWdl „/ Omr Lady of 
p " primal Sorromr. Warren. The arid* mat fof 
•**rty Satan McKay, etdat dmaghtee of Mr*. Bow 
MtKey, of "The tirrrflnw." »«„rn, and thr, late 
Mr. MrKmy. Tim mtml/m.d. nil tor .1 Trmmfim. 

■ Awiimiw Womm'i Wcw.r - October W. IW7 



moonlight 
lounge. 

Proceeds of this evening wEU 
go to the EnleTtainment 
Group of the Torchbearers for 
Legacy. 

■ ■ • 

JjOTS of country folk will 
be interested to hear that 
Ann and Duncan Livingston, 
of w Bultaroo,'* Moree, have a 
son, bora recently at St. Mar- 
garrt'i Hospital. Ann's twin 
sister, Ceraldine Moore, of 
"MooreLands," Morre, has 
taken a flat at Darling Point, 
anil mother and ton will spend 
a few weeks there before they 
all mum home tn Moree. 
• ■ • 

ja^FTER eighteen months in 
New Zealand, Judy Oales, 
of "Caleula," Mil II ion Creek, 
has returned home with a 



Massey Agricultural Gq Hvy e. 
Judy spent a few days in Syd- 
ney before setting off home, 
where site hopes to gain some 
practical experience on the 
family property. 

• • • 

TT"S nice to see Mrs, Geof- 
frey Prockter down from 
Singapore with her four-year- 
old daughter, Belinda . . . 
Mrs. Prockter was formerly 
Heather Field and with her 
mother, Mrs. T_ A_ Field, is 
staying at "Lanyon," Quean - 
bey an They will return to 
"Mahratt.i," Wahroonga, .it 
the end of the week. Geoffrey 
will fly down to Sydney tn 
■,jM'nd Christmas with the fam- 
ily at Warrawer and they will 
go home to Singapore in Feb- 
ruary. 



T »RII£FLY. , 
■ > 



Edith Press, of 
"Oalvale," Ardglen. has 
announced her engagement In 
Patrick M.innii, of Quirinrli 
. . . Lynettr Jacobs, of Meat- 
man, has collected some un- 
usual souvenirs during her 
eight months' holiday oversea) 
and is now the proud owner of 
castanets {front Las Palmas), 
bongo drums, and maracas 
[from Trinidad). 




L4 



at 




AMBASSADOR far 
ihr United Stale*. 
Mr. William I. 
StaaU. ami his wt/r 
with Mr*. Orrmr Tmfl 
( ritthti at the rewr 
doit given by ihr 
Amfricmm Society mt 
the MdbeirA Club. 

ENGAGED. Mar j 
Whitney. daughter 
of Mt. Tim Whitnry. 
of Mmdgee, and the 
tale Mt*. Whitney. 
Bhmagrm mthed im 
London with her 
fianee, John For- 
*ha\U torn of Mr. H. 
Pnnhall mmd the 
Ho«. Mr*. Vrwmlm 
Pwr.hmlL 




JJPRING wedding . . . rixty- 
fnur varcis of rullc went 
into the drifting .kin of Lola 
Toddfs lace-and-tul!e wedding 
gow-n for her marriage to 
Robert McGilchrist at St. 
Jude's Church, Randwii'k. 
I Vila's four bridesmaids each 
chose a frock in a diffetrnt 
pjtFlel shade, to give an ai- 
!T.i( live rainbow effecL The 
bride is the elder daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs- L W. Todd, of 
Maroubra Bay. 

m o a 

I LIKE Mrs. Claude Ileal v 5 
smooth siintan, collected 
on a recent cruise ka Japan, 
Manila, and Hongkong. 

• • • 
I^ATEST ski-ing casualties 

are Henrietta Montagu- 
TV>ugla.v&colt, with a torn leg 
ligament, and Pal Osborne, 
who has a broken leg. 

• • a 
JAN FARMER and he> 

hance. Don Bethel, will 
be married at St. Clement's, 
Mnrrickville, on November .10 
Jan is the only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Par- 
mer, of Bexley/ 
North. 



*H> AT ALL SAINTS. Tru-r Martin 
\d hi* bride, formerl y Ratrym fakm. 
leave AU Saint*- (Jurs, Wooi- 
letun. Kobyn i* ih* ehUr Jukw „/ 
Mr. and Mr*. Frmmh Joimaom. 

Page 15 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4824739 



NEW FASHION 




NYLON 



On these pages are five high -fashion 
dresses in British nylon designed by inter- 
nationally famous couturiers. It is seen m 
superb colors and color arrangements, and 
in a variety of textures and weaves. 




BRILLIANT tut quoit* .blue 
nylon not ton chotnn by Lon- 
don drdgnor Norma* BanneU 
for the magnificent boll gwn 
and nr+tping tap* (above). 
Both dntoa and cape mro 
trimmrd ttitk tfirh of K./uinj. 



LEADING London fnhion 
house Latham thvie nylon 
chiffon printed In artatgn and 
red for tkU rhorl^kirted t?rrn- 
tmg dm* (right). A drnmntic 
ttole in matching chiffon trailt 
from one thnulder to th» floor. 
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(HIS couturier Jean Detm deigned the: thoct-iltirled formal 
.ibore) in crmm-and-gotd chiffon. The ilmetoi bodice hat a high, 
r.nlied hotom-llnc; the fail harem-draped tklrt it detlfned <n flatter 
>r menrer't legt- The elegant jewellery it »>. Pacit Dour, London. 






(■41.4 cnni-and-dcett entemble (above) by Worth of London it »«n 
an exotic (urban. Trip marcrfai it rararsiblr brocade in pate 
blur, (framing m'lh ti/r^r ana' gold thread. The tileer tide of the 
mule/iat t, „.,,( /„, rn , illnMp, nnd tn<- r«mr tide far the rmu. 

■»« AuinutlAS WcutLV - OiiiTjpt "ID. 1957 



M.AMOROVS talr-nV tepaealet (above) Hcsifnrd by l M ndnn couturier liigby Morton. 
Hie cyclamen-pink top hat a pretty front drape, lam oval neckline, and tiny tleeaet. 
The thin, in one of the neut Atcher-detittned print t. feature! hiue flamert ,in a pink 
y "" •"«• anutual larong-liKr drain, reaching to the nam above-ankle length. 
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"his... 



No other Powder 

is so silkv-finc. so kind 
to his render skin. 

No other 

keeps him so chafe-free 
— so safe from trrita- 

(II HIS. 

No other 

is so espctialH' HIS . . . 
His after every bath or 
change to bring com- 
fort and contentment. 
Johnson's is enjoyed bv 
more cuddlesomc babies 
th,in any other powder 
in the world. 

BABY 
POWDER 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

^'KRY lew people in Australia have not been upset 
and indignant (rt'Cf tbc altitude of the Governor and 
people of Little Rock, Arkansas towards tbr nrgrors of 
that American State. Yet, if wr Australians were lo 
slop and examine ihr situation of our aborigines we'd 
find it is nu bciicr than thai of (he negroes. f'T one 
thing, an aboriginal is allowed (o benrdit by lew of tbr 
social WTvicrs paid to tbr white Australians, although 
be is liable lo pay income tax. Surely it's rime wr 
became fully aware of I heir plight and tried lo brlp 
tbem in evrry way pimable. Until this time, we can't 
afford to throw stooes at others. 

£1/1/- lo Mils Kerry Cinenn, BO Thome St., Wagg-i 
Wagga, N.S.W. 



/ '"SIT, 01 "~ -ti ,mr *» fc* 

/ t ,4 *" 




JcrrU«3W* 

BABY 




frttlnnK- 

BcstferBaky 
Best for You! 
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] M not actually fat, (hough I readily admit having a few 
matronly Injurs here and I lure. But why, oh why. must 
I suffer agonies each time 1 buy new corsets? Manufacturers 
please note. If I could do my work without bending, your 
mrscts would be perfect. As it is, I gradually remove all 
bones, one by one, til) 1 can bend without torture. Am I 
alone in my grievances, or do others gradually reduce their 
npensivc models to a limp, bat comfortable, wriiikled-up 
mesa? Ah, that's better. I've just removed the last boor. 

10/6 to Mrs. K. Fcarjoo, 249 High St.. Rcimoiii, ( .rrlonc. 
Vk. 

JKX)R the short time children live in . world of fantasy I 
think their nurse n rhymes should he restricted lo happv 
make-believe. I was quite bmrified recently when I heard 
a rhilrfn-n's session on the radio. The "fairy-tales" presented 
menial pic-Tores frightening' enough to an adult, let alone a 
child, lu one story about three characters, one was murdered, 
tbr other choked, and one wandered off and was never 
Found! Surely (his type ol story isn't necessary. 

10/6 ro Miss M. Kins, r/o 32 Jetty Si.. Grange, S.A. 

^y*HAT is fair pocket-money for a child of seven? As we 
live in the ctmniry, with the nearest shops 17 miles away, 
pocket-money hasn't figured with my children, who. so far, 
nn.Tr have more titan 6d. or 1/- to spend as ihey like on 
our one trip a month to town. But I was horrilied recently 
when a cilv friend casually remarked that shr gave her three- 
y car-old 6d. lo spend on iwerts or ice-cream every day, and 
3 shilling to the older rhildrr-n, aged sin and seven. ThU 
seem* a fantartir amount for an ordinary working family lo 
spend so frivolously What do other readers say? 
10/6 In ■•M.-.iiinr" 'name supplied i, Shcpparlon. Vic. 

Y^HV is it that most dances in country (owns don't start 
until 930 or 10 p_m.? I think this is very silly, as it must 
preveni many young parents attending. If the dances started 
prompts at 8 p.m. and ended at midnight or 1 a_m. insrrari 
of lasting half (he night, baby-sitters would be more readily 
available, the best pan of the evening wouldn't be wasted 
wailing for the festivities to start, and evervone would fed 
more alive (hr following morning 

10/6 to Mrs. M. Simpson, Bos 48, P.O., Ruguwra, N.1W, 



T«W»e rndotcme-tU *l*ms 

| MUST take Mrs. Bennetts (28/8/'57) (o task over her 
letter on child endowment. It's ludicrous to suggest that 
parents do without this assistance just because their parents 
did or because they'll miss it when il ceases. There 'd be 
no progress at all if this attitude were general. Does Mrs. 
Bennetts approve of electricity? Our forebears dilin i have 
that either, but who would like to be without it? .Endowment 
is paid through (be years when children are deemed to be 
non-earners. In most rases, 16-year-olds are supplementing 
the family income in some way. either with an apprentice 
wage, part-time job ctambiiied with higher studies, or even 
full employment. Because of (his the transition from mothers 
collecting endowment and clothing their children lo children 
earning enough to cloche themselves can be almost painless. 

10/6 to Mrs. k, E. Brighton, Kinmmber Rd_, Greenpoinl, 
via Erina, N.S.W. 

lip In mrmns mhmut the mir 

jtJVEN though Stepheuie ( 18/9/ , 57) has lived m Australia 
for many years, her ideas that Australians don't like 
fresh air and prefer posh cars to decent living conditions in- 
dicate she hasn't travelled much farther afield than Cesanock, 
N.S.W., where she lives. If she cared to s-uni sunny Queens- 
land she would discover doors and windows opened wide. 
Just imagine anyone roasting behind closed doors with the 
temperature soaring to 120 degrees! Probably other citizens 
of Ceasnork have mare sense than to leave their doors open 
wide, because the air there can seldom be fresh. Also, 
she fails to mention (bat most Australians put a home before 
a car. Why paint such a prejudiced, one-sided pn i"r. > 
10/6 to Mrs. M. Niches, "Otas," Dirraiusandi, Qld. 



Family affairs 



T^JV children were unified uf thunder aatd lightning 
mttil I got the idea of Idling tbem thai the thunder 
was mer el y the noise made by Santa Claws and his 
helpers as they busily hammered away ha their workshop 
m a kin g toys for the coming Clrrisraias. larjstfting, of 
course, was caused by the sparks Hying from the 
hammers. This calmed their fears completely. Now 
Acer only reaction during sons is one of interest. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. J antes Treaoar, 24 O "Grady Ave., 
Frankstoa, Vic. 

• fcWfc fmmil T it fmerd mitt, p.iiHisnj thai naf fcr 
givm m Mir k n il le niaution. Each meek ma will pt< 
£1/1/- /or thm tear letter antuaur kw tub mUeJ 
fa^iij problem.. 




IHAU lo bus a pair of noes 
last week, and as usual I 
felt nervous about it. 

There is something final about 
buying a pair of shoes. It is like 
getting married. 

If the shoes are not satisfactory 
you can't send them back any more 
than you ran tend a wife or husband 
back. You're stuck with them. 

There is not even a chance lo 
gel acquainted with your future 
shoes, as there is before marriage. 

Right Ihi-rr in (be shop you've 
got to make up your mind if you 
want to live with those shoes till 
they are fmislied- 

1 tried on a few pairs. Thev were 
comfortable, but thev looked ordin- 
ary. They didn't do anything for 
mr 

Then the shop assistant brought 
along a different pair Thev had 
dash and glamor. I fell for them 
ai first sight. 

They were brown taiede shoes with 
only iwn holes for the laces, tike 
Mr. Bonwit wears. He is a young 



TORTUREO SOLE 



ihoes, I 
r carpet. 




man in a grey flannel suit who is 
one of the ten best-dressed men on 
the train in the morning. 

There was only one snag. The 
shoes fitted a shade too well. 

"No, we haven't a larger sue in 




I hat style,* 1 (be man said. "Would 
you care u> check the fit in our 
X-ray machine?" 

But I had read an article some- 
where about Ihr dangers of X-rays. 
I didn't want to mess up my blood 



rorpuscles for a pair of shoes, 
walked up and down the cai,^, 
Tbc shoes were not really tight, I 
thought. A bit of wear and thev 
would fit me like an old shoe. 

So [ bought rberrL I put them on 
straighi away. 

By the lime I got borne ibat night 
I was worried. My feet were sore. 

The nest day was worse stilL Com- 
ing home from the station (he shoes 
hun wi much tliai 1 took them off. 

Ai I trudged along in bare feet, 
carrying my shoes and socks, Mr. 
Bonwit walked past. Me looked at 
me as if I were a man in a grey 
flannel singlet 

Now 111 have to buy some more 
shoes. 

Why isn't there some way of get- 
ling to know tbem better before- 
hand? 

It might be a good thing if you 
could get engaged in a pair o( 
shoes. Then you could lake them 
to the pictures every week 

If they were not suitable vou 
would be right to call h off, even 
I bough people said you were a heel. 



You, loo, will love tii 
saiin-smoorh luxury > 
Johnson's Baby Powdc 
You will enjoy hht*.: 
petal-soti sprinkles aft; 
every bath or showc . 
for they mean real ski i 
comfort. 

So misty-fine 

... so long-Lasting ai >! 
so wonderful for safc- 
guardtng your frcshnt ■< 
and feminine dainrinc .s 
ai] day long. 

economical too 

Every giant -sized tin 
gives so much, costs s > 
little. It's Baby's ard 
yours . . . His V Het 
the loved family tai 

BABY 

POWDER. 




BABY 
POWDER 




I k chouses 
Mwsons l .^u»s 

^" « after bau, 
"nj^^^'up after 

Best fer Baby 



Tut. AuvnuuAsi W'omess W'eebxy - October 10. 
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By £. W.ICKBS 



I WAS cold, damp, and hungry after a long ride through misty 
rain and intermittent patches ol fog, when I saw buildings 
looming through the greyness of the sleet and dusk of evening. 
As my eye sought for a hotel to stay at for the night, I noticed 
Light dimly showing through a window emblaroiied with the word 
Bar. Apart from this small sign of civilisation, the rest of the town- 
ship had all the ccrincss of a ghost town. 

If the next town had not been so far away, 1 would have prob- 
ably continued onwards as soon as 1 had Inokcd inside the door, 
for the interior did nothing towards creating an impression of 
welcome and gocnl cheer. The bar was dark, smelly with stale 
beet and lobar™. The countrr looked as though it had never been 
washed, as did the half-dozen or more empty glasses upon it Hang- 
ing from die ceiling was an ancient and lly-spetked kerosene lamp, 
whose smoky Maine had tint identified the place for me, uul now 
did not disclose anyone who could provide me with any service. 

There were two customers present who were silting on a bench 
that ran along the back wall with a little fox terrier between them, 
who was carefully watching the bottle of wine they were dialing 
as if to make sure there was no cheating. They all three watched 
me as T hanged upon the counter, the dog with eyes bright with 
Intelligence, his two companions with the owl-like appearance of 
I fins. ■ who are happily drunk 

At last one ventured to speak, "If you are looking fur die 
Murphys, they're down the street." This incident was my introduc- 
tion to the honesty of the township of Wog Wog, for where else 
would yon find a publican prepared to leave his wares and till 
at the mercy of whoever cared to enter? 

i was just leaving when mine host and hostess, the trustful and 
unprepossessing Murphys, arrived and said I was just in time for 
tea. It was evident they were both in the habit of drinking the 
profits tif their establishment. Mrs. Murphy's cry of "Come and 
get it" brought forth two other diners from the mysteries of the 
dim pusxage. and following them I entered the dining-room, raking 
the only other place that was set with cutlery. 

There was no menu, hut Mrs. Murphy came in bearing three 
plates of soup, which she slopped down before us. What was in the 
soup apart from Mrs. Murphy's thumb remains a mystery. The 
soup was followed by meat and vegetable, which was very evidently 
reheated from some previous meal, and this in turn was climaxed 

To page 53 

Everyone in Wog Wog turned out to 
see the Murphys depart and to wel- 
come the new owners. 
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LETTER 
FROM 



Handsome 

Clocks 

sturdy and reliable 




. with (U miu«j*nt alarm, 
Bpur w|ll rousr Ldjj dwrp^st 
alBcpcx. Ivory nnlan with boM- 
cotoorrrd trim — or black with 
chromium fton-lumlnntin IiXj 
it you prtfrr- 




FOffTl &narttsj sXjlrfi, 

rtibMtlj nudr, FortUDr » p-t.:fl- 
C (i 1 9 ^ " >■ i- trim CDDlTtiti 
smutty with tftf Jet-til»ci 
f , n*- l _n.i for This alarm come* 
tn nihr r cokMin too and 
rortonr* tow prlt* is your 
-food luckr' 



Not for yon a fragile time-jrae 
that iwcds a eUlss case What's 
wanted nowadays is n good- Looking 
dork that's sturdy and rpliahir A 
dock wtth an honest. «^sy-to-Ttwl 
face with goad craftsmanship 
behind it, That** wiry these cflock-s 
are so well thought of — and why 
more than 300 million Wesickn 
have been sold in the world. 



nAm BKS. Too von t be disturbrd by 
it* qtibfi tick . - and it you don't 
ninl ■ loud alarm yon can arijnat it 
to a toft reminder Tbr duAVprmf caar 
u flnbuard in pink black or Ivory, fton- 
luininDUf Baby Sen* axp hlbo> tn the 
uror ctilnuc* plna a drlica Lr blue 



Westclox tell the world the time 




Diitebgion: BROWN & BUREAU LTD. 

ALL STATES 



Choose your 

LAXATIVE 

wisely 



Ccn«in laxatives operate before your food has had time 10 
be of minimum benefit — they leave you reeling weak. 
Beecluun's Pills are a special laxative treatment that craiTO 
a thorough clearance only when yoti have digested your food 
properly and completely absorbed Ihr essential proteins and 
viiuninv By laving Bcechnm's Pills ymi will relieve const*- 
patmn and derive full value from niui food So* choose... 



BEECHAM'S . 

THE WOULD FAMOUS LAXATIVE f} t f f S 




IS lime fames, ELIZABETH MarlEOO. 
•™ living in her Vermont farmhouse. longs 
ware and more U> see her hsaband. 
GERALD, who I* hall Chinese, hall 
American, and who is still in China. 

Since their marriage they had Hoed m 
Peking, trot after the rite of the Commun- 
ists he had made Elizabeth and their ton. 
RENNIE. return to America, at he felt 
China was no longer safe for foreigners. 
He remained, feeling bound by birth and 
blood and continued hit work in the um- 
versity. 

EBsabeth hat brought her father-in-lain, 
BAB A lot the eaOt him), to line tnttti her 
and Rennie, Gradualtg the persuades 
Saba la tell of hit marriage to the. Chinese 
girl Al-LAN, Gerald's mother, who was 
eventually that as a revolutionary. 

Elisabeth finds her ton grovjiug more and 
■mare American, but she tries not to let 
him forget his father, although she knows 
he is half ashamed of hit Chinese blood. 
She it not happy when he goes out with a 
girl. ALLEGRA WOODS, pretty and empty- 
headed, for she knows ATteora could never 
have the strength of character to fill the 
rrjie of Rennie's wife. She decides to visit 
the parents uiJrnown to Rennie, NOW 
READ Off." 



ALUvGRA'S mother, Mrs Woods, 
was lining on (be porch of tier 
house, when I opened the gate. 
The- bouse is a pleasant one, 
white painted and the shutters green, 
a conventional house even to the Sower 
beds and the walk between them. She 
waj sewing needlepoint, an art my 
mother tried to tench mc, but I never 
cared for it and forgot what 1 was 
taught. 

Mrs. Woods rose when I came to 
the steps. She is a plump, middle-aged 
woman, not hit, a round, friendly face, 
curled hair — the sort of woman to be 
seen on any porch anywhere — a good 
woman, somewhat timid, as American 
women often are, and I do not know 
why ihry are. 

Chinese women may be shy, or pre- 
tend they are, and it is nine-tenths 
pretence, because they think women 
should be shy, or because men like 
them shy. but they are never litnid. 

"Come in," Mrs. Woods said, seem- 
rag flustered. 

*I am Mrs. Gerald MacLeod," I 
said, "and I live up the road." 

"I know your hoy, Rennie," 1 she 
said "Gome along in. We'd best sit in- 
side, 1 think, because the mites are 
bad torLt). 1 was just about to move." 

We went inside a narrow hall with a 
red carpet, the straight stairs leading 
to the second floor. To the right was 
a deal dining-room and to the left a 
largish living-room, furnished as most 
living-rooms are. It was pleasant and 
comfortable. There were a few maga- 
zines on the table between the couch, 
but no books. How could Rennie live 
in a house without books? 

"Takr that chair," Mrs. Woods said. 
"It's mv husband's, and so it's the most 
comfortable." 

There was suddenly a mild twinkle 
in her grey eyes that I liked. I rat 
dnwn and came to the point at once. 

"I'm jure you know that Rennie 
and Allegra are going together. I want 
to know what you think about it 
They're so young, and there aren't any 
olhor young people very near." 

Her rotind face grew concerned. She 
has a round little mouth and round 
eyes, and her nose turns up enough to 
show her two round nostrils. It is a 



sweet, childish face. She must have 
been a pretty baby. Allegra is much 
prettier. 

The father, perhaps, has straightened 
the lines of her face, but she has her 
mothers curved figure, rounded hips, 
and lull breasts, enchanting now, but 
not forever. Mrs. Woods is tightly cor- 
seted. These foolish details swarmed 
in my mind while I waited for her to 
speak. 

'They are young," she agreed. "Mr. 
Woods and I have been worried some. 
Of course, we want Allegra to feel 
free. But she's only a senior in high 
school next year. We live in Passaic, 
New Jersey. J he schools are good there. 
We wouldn't want Allcera tn think she 
didn't need to finish high school." 

"Heavens, no!" 1 said in horror. 
"And Rennie will have to go to col- 
lege — it's Harvard, where his father 
and grandfather weni and after that 
he will have still more years somewhere 
— perhaps in Europe, or perhaps in 
China, where his father is." 

Real horror broke over my neigh- 
bor's fare, "China? Nobody can go 
there, can they?" 

"Not now," I said "but hopefully 
Rennie may join his father there some 
day, when the world is better." 

"It hit faihrr — a Chinese?" Mrs. 
Woods spoke the word apologetically, 

"No," I said, "at least, nor altogether, 
or my name wouldn't be Mac I .cod. His 
father, Rennie's grandfather, is Ameri- 
can. He lives with us. He's old -anil 
he's not well. He nrver leaves home." 

I hid said so much that she wailed 
for me to say more, and I went on. 
"My husband is president of a great 
university in Peking. We had hoped 
that hr could join us here, but he feels 
it his duty to stay by his work." 

"Isn't Chim Communist?" Her voice 
was vaguely reproachful. 

"Yes," 1 said, "and my husband is 
not Communist, I ran assure you. Put 
he still feels he must stay by his work 
and do it the best he ran." Then the 
truth forced itself from me. "You see, 
hi« mother was Chinese — and so — " 

"She was?" Mrs. Woods' voice was 
in exclamation. "Then that's why 



Rennie — we thought maybe he ha<: 
Indian blood" 

"Didn't Rennie tell Allegra?" 

"No, I'm sure he didn'L Allegr. 
tells me everything. I know she'd has 
told me." 

Then I am glad I told. It is bel- 
ter fcrr yon to know before ihey fa! 
too much in love." 

"I should say so." 

Her mind was busy in her face. Sh 
flushed with thought, she bit her sma! 
full lips, she forgot mc Her plum| 
small hands were clenched together ot- 
her lap. Suddenly she looked up an ' 
her eyes met mine. 

"You poor thing," she said "rt ' 
dreadful for vou, isn't it?" 

"What— Rennie?" 

"The whole business — marry ir : 
somebody- wav off — a Chinese!" 

Mi husband is American," I sai- 
"nis faihrr registered his birth at tf ■ 
American Embassy in Peking. Renn t 
was registered there, too." 

"Still and all — it's different, sam - 
how." 

"I've been completely happy," I sai l 
"So happy that 1 must make sure k- 
nie will be happy, too. I couldn't h't 
him marry a girl who merely tolerati .1 
his being partly Chinese. She mi:tf 
be proud of it. She must under- 
stand that he is the rirhrr for it, a* ; 
man and a person — yes, even as 
American." 

She could not follow me. She irii 1. 
bless her, for somehow 1 could n n 
krep from liking her more and moc. 
She is simple and honest. 1 hope tlir 
will continue as my friend, w ha lev -r 
happens. 1 would like to know some- 
one like her intimately, so that wr 
could talk as woman to woman. I 
miss a good friend. 

Mali's wife is good, but she snd 
Matt quarrel incessantly «vn some p, ' 
grief which neither tells me. They live 
alone on the mounrjirubde cipposiir 
ours, their children gone now, arid lh"i 
quarrel constantly. Matt groans some- 
times on s grey morning. "Oh, thlt 
woman has been the death of me tin " 
forty years!" 

And when I lake a lettuce lo M>» 
Matt, she tells me of Matt's wickcdni-J 
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Third long dramatic instalment 
of ear serial, the latest aevel hy 

PEARL BUCK 



• hp wod'i lhavc but once a week 
she tells him, and she declares chat 

n torture these forty yean. She has 
-.wily For Friendship, 
in Mrv Woods is a happy wife and mother, 
on see thai. It is not her fault that 
■ ft holds only a cupful 

: d Kpt fortune that her husband 
^BK-'b no more. Fur he came in after a while, 
^■i num. thin, hald man, his eyes very blue. 

| his vacation, he told me. He works 

Bn 4n .icrountanr's office in Passaic, and he 
^■eit t»iO weeks a year free to do what he likes. 

• nlv pitied him. Two weeks! 

y>u enjoy your work, Mr. Woods?" 
This was after we >™H been iiuro- 
■..'.'i:. snd he told me what he did, and 
a it was just to loaf. 

1 like mv job, bat I'm glad not to work," 

m »Kt 

eh there's plenty of work to be done 
^a*<iui the place," his wife said in reproach. 

tiir spoke gently and even lovingly, and 
H>r <milrd ar her. He was not afraid of her, 
k^Bnd the would not urge him. It was an amic- 
a&h-' marriage between equals, and therefore 
M'ii- to contemplate. They would under- 
Hsand. to the extern of a cupful, what I 
^■r..-jn when i talk about happiness. 

I am vour neighbor, Mr. Woods, and, 
^■r.iotiv 1 came to see you and Mrs. Woods 
a^how my via and your daughter. They are 
*i in voting," I said. 

• -oj instantly embarrassed, as only good 
i^auneri^n men can be embarrassed when any- 
^Btnr mentions male and female together in 
BBu- presence of their wives or mothers or 
^Ki n!ri tc-agtd women. For all their adolescent 
1 ; n sex, they are singularly pure .^nd 
JBj • .••tinned. 

Mrs MacLeod tells me her husband is 
V • Mrs. Woods aid significantly. 

no," I cried. "I said that he is Amrri- 
Amrriran citizen, although his mother 
hineje. She was a lady of high birtru 
ty was one of the great families of 
■Hie is dead now." 
Vo kidding," Mr. Woods exclaimed in a 
..-■re. "Well, now! T don't know if I 
heard of anyone mixed like that." 
!e mat bewildered. It was obvious that he 
ncked and at the same time was too 
thow it. He did not want to hurt 
m. <nd couldn't put it into words. He looked 
wife helplessly. 
They were both sweet people and I began 
e them, knowing while I did so that 
"ild not understand me now and would 
understand me. Gerald had been right 
in Peking. 

F had Rennie to think of and I got 
p. flank you both," I said as cheerfully 
•uld. "Please don't worry Rennie will 
smng to . oil me and young people 

••asilv. I don't think it has gone very 
|t As For Allegra, she is so pretty thai she 

i.ivr a lot of bov-frimds." 
' hey clung to the suggest it>n_ "She is very 
nular," Mrs. Woods said proudly. 

In (act," Mr Woods said, "she was voted 
- most popular girl in high school last 
'nmer." 

^■nie of oor friend* think she should try 
"r beauty queen in our Stafr," Mrs. Woods 
'I. "hut her father doesn't like the idea." 
Mo, I don't." Mr. Woods said. 

I T agree with you, Mr. Woods." I said. 
It would be » m'ty." 
Vllrgra came in al this moment. She had 
-en ilreping. and her rheeks were rose-pink. 
>t 



She had put on a while, sleeveless frock, 
short and tight, and only a voting, pretty girl 
could have suffered its severity. She is pretty 
— -I have to gram that. And I can see how 
my tall, dark son might fall in love with 
her. Ah, hut I hope not deeply! 

"Speak to the company, sweetie pie," Mrs 
Woods said. It was pitiful and touching to 
see how the parent] adored this child, their 
only one. 

"Hello, Mrs. MacLeod," Allegra said with 
a quirk smile. 

"I'm afraid Rennie kept you up too late 
last night," I said. "I scolded him for it." 

"Oh, I ran ntwavs sleep," Allegra said. 
She iai on the couch beside her father and 
he put his arm around her shoulders and 
squeezed her against htm 

"How'i my honey? 1 * 

"Jiisi fine!" Allegra said, and leaned her 
fair head against his shoulder. 

"You shouldn't sit up so late. It's like Mrs. 
MacLfod says." 

She pouted at him and did not answer, 
and he squeezed her again. Mrs. Woods 
watched them tenderly. "They're such 
chums," she murmured, adoring them both 
a* brr ■ possessions. 

Nevertheless, they were anxious for me to 
be gone. THey would not talk to the child 
before inc. 1 got up and bade them goodbye, 
making no haste, as if nothing important had 
happened, as though we had not rearranged 
two lives. 

We lingered on the porch, Lhe three of 
them following me. We admired the sweet 
williams alnng the path. There is no view 
from their house — •ust the path and the 
flowers and the white gate in the fence. And 
so 1 went home. And when Rennie came in 
ro supper f said nothing at all of what I had 
done. 

He ate in a hurry and in his work clothes, 
and then rushed to his room to bathe and 
change In a few minutes he raced through 
the kitchen in clean blue jeans and a fresh 
shirt. 

"Goodnight, Mom," he called as he went. 

"Goodnight, Son," I said. 

He went to his rendezvous, and when I 
had washed the dishes and had settled Baba 
for the night I went to my room and locked 
the door. Tonight I would not sit up. To- 
night I could sleep. Whatever I had to meet, 
T would face it in die morning. 

"She has gone," Rennie said. 

I woke early and go! up immediately, 
knowing what awaited me. When I came 
downstairs he sat there al the kitchen table. 
He had made a pot of coffee and was drink- 
ing it, black and strong. 

kI Ynu haven't been to bed," I said. 

Rr blazed al me. "How rould I sleep?" 

I sat down and poured myself a cup of 
coffee. "Go on. Say whatever you want to say. 
Let*! have it out." 

My son was terrible to see. His fare was 
pale .md his eves were burning black. His 
lips were parched and bitten. 

"You went to her parrms. You told them." 

"Nothing but the truth." I said quietly. 

"You wouldn't wail until thev knew me!" 

Oh. what bitterness in his voire. How hard, 
how hard In bear it! 

"It is better for them to know the truth 
first." I said, "If she loves you enough to 
defy her parents I will say nothing I swear 
I will not." 




Bruce paused at the door and looked at 
me ogoin, "Don't forget, Elizabeth," 
he said, "my offer stilt holds good'' 



"Al least you might have warned me," he 
ciicd. 

I would not yield to him. "I had to see how 
they felt, and see it with my own eyes. 
What they feel cannot be overcome unless 
vour love and hers are equal. I know — I 
know!" 

"She does love me," he muttered. "She 
told me so." 

"She loves vnu all she ran, but it is not 
enough. It will never he enough, because she 
is small — small. 1 tell you! I do not blamr 
her. She cannot help what she is horn. But 
vnu are born hip. — as big s- in.- world." 

"Damn you!" he whispered. 

I looked al him. "Now I am glad vour 
father is not here." 

We stared al each other. 

"Some dav you will thank me." [ said, 
.ind wished I had not. Ii is ihr common 
speech of parents. My mother *aid it to me 
when she tried to keep mr from marrying 
Gerald. Bui we had already loved each 
other, ami nothing muld Veen us apart. I 
knew, and I defied my mothrr. 'I shall 



never thank you if you keep us apart," I 
told her. 

And I was right, not she. Even though 
the letter is locked in my desk and though 
I never see my Gerald's face again I was 
right and she was wrong. 

I kept looking at my son's face and his 
gaze broke — he so young, so proud in such 
grief. 

"Why did you ever give me birth?" he 
muttered, and then he sohbed once and 
leaped from the room. 

The house is too still. I knew it when I 
opened mT ,-yc , ms morning that Rennie 
was gone. It was a grey morning, a soft 
rain drifting mm my open window. The cur- 
tains hung limp. I listened. Ii was well past 
dawn and lime for milking. By now I should 
hear Rennie stirring somewhere. 

I goi up and closed the window and stood 
looking down ihr vallrv hall hidden bv rain, 
summoning my courage to go io his room. 
I tried to think of Gerald, bin my heart did 
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For Value,, Savings and Clamorous Looks 

WINS WITH 

FLYING COLOURS 

and the down to earth dependability of 5 YEARS GUARANTEE 

on the vital electric motor in models protected by the "Self-saver" System 
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New teaian's 'Pop*' washers give the 
qlam&ur *t 5 sparkling Colour.tonti 

Sunkiiatfd Primroi* 

Dawn Pink 

Sky Mil* 

Spriwj Green 

Snow White 





"FAMILY DE-LUXE" MODEL 

The nowatl modal in the 'PapV r*n#e 
. . - the fin ait value you can huy- 
Waebei and wnngi io perfection, 
feature* th*j "Self-saver" System, cer- 
riH 'he Pops' 5-yoar guarantee 
jgiiiiv' eleclrkal failure In the mo lor, 
and hat all the glamour of ihe 
H 'Pop*' Colour-tonei. 

* 74 Gn S . 



"FILL'N'EMPTY" PUMP MODEL 
This brilliant model waifiet and 
wiir>gi lo porfettion , , . filli and 
empties iuelf automatically at the turn 
of | iwHch Kfo backaches with this 
'Pope' in your laundry. No dippers or 
buckrta raqolrcd, Styled tn 'Pope' 
Calour-'onr* us motor protected by 
the new 5-year guarantee. 

* 88 6ns, 



"TWIH-O-MAT.C" HEATER WDQEL 

Doei all the olhen do PLUS . . . ttlft 
ii Ihe drily waihflr Wilh thtfrirtO- 
atalically controlled rwJn heating ele- 
ment* ihat hfl*t and keep wafe* hot 
automatically all through the wath 
Boll-overs can't happen. In glamgrout 
Colour-to net and with motor prelected 
by lh# new 3-ye>r guarantee. 



* 98 Gns. 



• CAflTAl CM' M'CK 



EVERY 'POPE 1 IS 
GUARANTEED FOR 12 





Creeled by Ungdort Badger. A.SXC. lMorrr..|. 
Auilralia's. highest cjueliEusd colour cmnultant, 
these glamorous ' Pop* ' Colour- tone* wjlj 
h-afmortflt or contrail trilh any colour tchem* 
in your laundry, and give yt> u a now brfghle* 
chjHooi on «ta«h-day. 



OK THE VITAL ELECTRIC MOTOR 

against Electrical failure in models protected by 
the "Self-saver" System. ifot. App- \m\ sti 



Glamorous 'Pope' Colour- tones brighten your laundry . . . bring a 
stimulating new carnival atmosphere to wash-day. And just as these 
rich, glowing Colour-tones will make the laundry the brightest spot in 
your home, so that wonderful 'Pope ' will make your wash the brightest 
thing in the laundry, with glowing, gleaming coloured:, and sparkling, 
spick-and-span whites like you never saw before. Beit of all the heart 
of your machine, the electric motor, is guaranteed for 5 long years 
against electrical failure, and protected for life by the e»dusive "Self- 
saver" System that keeps it safe and sound . . . every other part, of the 
washer is generously guaranteed for 12 months. Yes, 'Pope' is the 
perfect beauty that works harder, lasts longer, saves you more . . . 
looks more glamorous than any other washer you can buy. 



You can DEPEND on Pope 

because only 'Pope' con save you so much ... . when you buy and every time you was 




WASHING MACHINES 



Made in Australia and Guaranteed by 
POPE PRODUCTS LIMITED 

I ' OF u»C«ll«l fz 



. . . and there's still the 

"FAMILY" MODEL 

AUSTRALIA'S 

Lowest PK^d 

FULL-SIZE. II-BALLOti CAPACITY 
POWER WRINGER WASHED 

Generously Guaranteed for 12 months 
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Listen to "THE POPE SHOW wffh JACK P4VCT, on 48 Stot/on* throughout Australia every Saturday at 930 p.ai. (8 o'clock in S.A.I 
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A short short story 
Bt REBECCA Ml Al I I I 



/\\ 1-ois Tate'3 seventh wedding anniversary thr iwins 
I; ■* re in the play-pen, Pamela was in kindergarten, the set 
I V i power tools Lois had bought Ben was in its wooden 
|v rratc with a red ribbon around il, there was a gift- 
HnMn^fl 0°* "t Ben's closet, whkh 1-ois hoped was an electnc 
^Juisrr —and all was wfll with her world. I'wil her mother 
I: ined. 

m irfering two doling grandpa rents as fwtv) ■!>! 1 1 
Ivois' mother said. "You and Ben arp due (or a 
;alj dinner and a festive evening downtown Our treat. Lo- 
li have other plans?" 
"We do," 1 Luis said (irmly. "A simple dinner Right here, 
ollowed by a quiet evening, shoes off. watching television." 

j=nse! Where's your sense of romance? Anyway, who 
'Ants tu wash dishes on an anniversary night? So we'll > nn- 
sdef it seeded, dear t ,T Luis" mother said. And hung up. 
pairaii]" Lois said, forgetiing that she was one herself, 
iix 'he'd have tu break the new* to Ben that n ill y ml lv they 

:■. given a night on the town 

She stopped short. Once upon .1 tint.*. Lois recalled, there 
• -n a young man. and a young girl and another night 
t ;h» town. They had gone to the Blue Grotto to lelehrate 
Mine in lave and to drink a toast to their future together, 
•.hie had faced the lake, and as the moon rose over 
I (hrv had looked into each other's eyes and talked 
voiced raptures of their hopes and dreams and aspira- 
-m while the hours passed like a heartbeat . . . 
"Mmh." Lois said. She and Ken had a fine, solid, down- 
e>rth marriage. She was positive about thai. But what had 
-H to all that — moonlight? She picked up the telephone 
! 'lied Ben It was high rimr, indeed, for the Tales to 
tu s nostalgic date with their past! 
"The Blue Grotto?" Ben said. "You expert me to drive 
I the way out there tonight merely because your mother 
■ .■clebrate with houpla and festivity?" * 
.» not an auspicious start towards renewing an old 

But die Blue Grotto was still the Blue Grnito The pale 
Dilation stalactites still hnng in icy glitter from the ceiling 
and the service was just as slow as ever. Although, once 
nme, that hadn't mntlered at all. Lois cupped her 
1 .n her h.mds and looked at Ben, trying tu recapture 
i it Icing-ago night. But it remained as unreal as a pressed 
hi a memory book. This is just — us, she thought. Ben 
Ml l>ois Tate, parents of three children, owners of a small 
not with a gradually decreasing mortgage. I wonder 
hj'rvTr became of thai boy and girl who once looked into 
eh other's eyes here at the Blue GrottD. 
Mbc sighed. She hoped her mother would remember that 
. ould never go lo sleep without her Raggedy Ann. 
lirinks came finally — just as die moon rose high above 
.<ier. Ben raised his glass to hers. 
"To our future. Together," he said, his voice unexpectedly 
•i he repeated their toast of that long-ago night, 
rearh caught in her throat. They drank. looking 
ach other's eyes while the moonlight cast its shining 
i tif.n upon them and time flood still . . . 
I n 'fragged They dined. They even danced. But, alter 
i manned couple can spend only ao much time gazing 
each other's ryes without feeling silly. 
J hd your mother set any deadline an how long we were 
-^led la celebrate?" Ben asked, stifling a yawn. 

■njhed. "In the Romance Event the Tales certainly 
" the booby prire. But do we dare go home this early?'' 
ntir home, isn't it?'" Ben said, 
le lights were dimmed in the living-room. Lois' parents 
" silting bolt upright on the sofa, fast asleep. They were 
ding hands as though they had been having an unabashed 
'■menial rime remembering anniversary nights uf their 
'■•«. They awoke, blinking. 
Hiirfof" Lois' mother said. "Did you have a good time?" 
'VVonderfoir' Lots tried to register stars In her eyes. "But 
Iter wr celebrated we — well, we jnst wanted to come home!" 
"Of course, dear." \.m£ mother said, "Naturally, after that, 
'in wanted to come home." 

They have something- wortderfnl, together, Lois thought, 
..ving them goodbye from the front porch. I used to br- 
ain lhal Brn and 1 had il. too. But now [ don't know 

When she came bark into the house Ben was whistling 
nd unwrapping tbe drill pres. "Just because a man looks 
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"/ htjtf a great big scory dream!" Pamela said, 
as she picked up her doll and ran towards Lais 
and Ben. 



at a drill press once in a while, docs that mean you have 
to buy it for htm?" he said, fit" was trying to sound angry, 
but not succeeding. "Your present is on the hall table.'' 

It aj. an electric mixer, laiis left it on the hall table. 
She s.:w that Pamela's Raggedy Ann doll was on the Hour, 
She didn't pick il up. Shr walked into the dark quiet of 
their bedroom ami pressed her lorehe.id against the window 
pane, and heard lien's imxsti-ps behind her. She didn't turn 
around. Nm even when he . ircied her waisi with h s hands. 

"Listen, you did want an electric unset, didn't you?" he 
said. 

"Uh huh." laris hlinked back tears. "But maybe what I 
should have wanted was something to- tu keep the moon- 
light in our marriage! Like — well, tike a black chiffon 
nightie—" 

Ben hooted and kissed the nape nl her rink, "l-cave black 
chiffon lo the jaded," he advised. "Personally, I like you 
heller plain." 

"'Honesily!" Lois said Jnd blushed in the darkness. 

"Incidentally, 1 picked up something else (or you today. 
N'olhing much, really," Ben said Hi- handed I jus a snull 
square bos, wrapped in plum paper. Inside was ., brooch 
made of some strange wood, carved and dark and delicate. 

"Il comes from Sumatra," Ben said. And there was wist- 
ftttness in hi* voice. "There's a shop near ihe iitTice. tun In 



a guy who's sort of a beachcomber. Every »o often he locks 
up and wander? around the world, picking up things-" 

She had almost forgotten that time, just before they be- 
came engaged, when Ben had talked of taking a job on a trjmp 
steamer for a year or two of adventure. She looked at the 
tiny carving in the palm of her hand. A present to his love 
from a man who had chosen a small house with a gradually 
decreasing mortgage instead of wandering free . . . 

"Oh, Ben!" she whispered. Then she ss-as in his arms, 
and he was holding her as tightly as when they hail first 
fallen in lose and tould not bear to !ei go (or a moment. 

After a while she said. "Some day, darling! We'll go to all 
ihos<' pl.it , s. Iiigeiiiei, When tbe children are grown." 

"Sure," Ben said comfortably. "That drill press is a honey. 
Want, some pew kitchen cabinets?" 

"Mmh," LoU said. Smiling, she leaned against his shoulder. 
You fall in love along a path of moonlight, she thought. 
Yosi huild a marriage and nail it down with kids and quarrels 
and kitchen cabinets, Bui the moonlight is still there. 
' There was a sleepy wail from the twins' room. And just 
then Pamela showed up. rlntchine her nightgown. "1 had a 
great big scary dream!" Pamela said, her eyes enormous. Then 
w miss Iter Kaggrdy Ann doll on the floor. "Oh, there vou 
are!" site said acid held it light. 

Ben and latis pinned crookedly at each other. The wail 
frnin the imn»' ennm deepened 'Happy anniversary!" Lois 
said. "And her< we go again!" 

"Whin else?" Ben said. He hoisinl Pamela U n his shoulder 
and rruukrd his arm in laiis. "Hup!" Ben said. "Hup! Hup!" 

Arm in arm, the Tale, marched down the lull together. 
! Copyright, 
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Allan thought she was the most beautiful girl he 

had ever seen — an amusing, romantic short stor> 
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PILOT-OFFICER ALLAN HARTING- 
T'ON feverishly fiddled with his 
electric razor. It hummed reassuringly 
enough but, when applied to his fare, 
refused to make any impression on his 
overnight beard. 

It was coming up to half-past eight, and 
he swore at the wicked lurk that had causeC 
him to oversleep on this of all mornings. 
He rang again for the batman without any 
real hope of getting any answer so late. 

When reduced to its component parts, the 
razor revealed that its cutter was broken. 
Allan stroked his bristles ruefully. He won- 
dered if the Group-Captain would notice 
them, and decided (hat he would. 

As a new arrival, he had been put in the 
transit mess hut fnr the night, and none of 
the adjoining rooms was occupied. With 
mounting depression he pulled out all the 
drawer* and examined the wash-basins. He 
found some pieces of soap, a photograph of 
somebody's girl, Mime old ncsvspapcra, a 
button, and a frayed collar. In desperation 
he extended his search to the bathroom, and 
it was there, peering under a bath, that he 
found treasure — a forgotten razor, which 
boasted a rusty, evil-looking blade. 

Allan carried it back to his room, soaped 
his face, and, wincing, scraped the horrid 
object across his cheeks. The result wswn't 
very satisfactory, but there was no rime for 
refinements. He pulled on his cap, remem- 
bered his gloves, and dashed outside. 

He was still in time, he reflected as he 
(limbed into his old car and pressed the 
starter button. Nothing happened. He tried 
again, and then pressed the horn. Not a 
sound. That dud eel! in the battery had 
finally let him down. 

Two minules of frantic cranking with the 
starting handle showed him that I here wasn't 
even enough juice to provide a spark — and 
station headquarters were nearly a mile from 
the officeis' mess. 

He startrd to walk, hoping that someone 
would come along and give him a lift, but 
no vehicle appeared. In the end he aban- 
doned his dignity and began tn run. 

Allan slowed to a panting walk as he 
went past the guardroom and returned ihe 
corporal's salute. But a glimpse of the big 
clock, which showed nine o'clock, galvanised 
him into a sprint and, ignoring the corporal's 
astonished gaze, he dashed across the lawns, 
leaped across ;t Rower-bed, and slithered 
through the door of the station headquarters. 
The starion adjutant's door was open. Allan 
weni in, «aluied, and said; "Pilot-Officer 
Harrington." 

The adjutant looked at him oddly. He 
• .ml. "The Group-Captain is waiting. Come 
on." 

Allan wiped the sweat off his lice, fol- 
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lowed the adjutant into the CO. 's office, and 
saluted again. The adjutant said; "Piloi- 
Ollicer Harrington, sir," and withdrew. 
During the long silence that followed, Allan 
had ample time to study the craggy face 
and the flinty glare which gave no indication 
of welcumr. 

The Group-Captain said: "You are a 
Hunter pilot?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Haw many hours?" 
"Seven hundred, sir." 

"li's extraordinary what the Air Force ran 
do these days. 1 would never have helievcd," 
Group-Captain Taplow said icily, "that a man 
who was unable to read could become a 
pilot." 

"Read, sir?" Allan said. 

"Go over to the window and see if you 
can decipher the characters on the notice 
outside." 

Allan stepped to the window and looked 
down. He said unwillingly: "Keep off the 
grass." 

"Such requests do not, you feel, apply to 
you?" 

"I'm sorry, sir. I was late. I didn't see it," 
"You has-e some excellent reasons, no 
doubt?" 
"No, sir." 

"At least we arc spared the usual excuses, 
Now, Harrington, did you manage to find 
time to shave (his morning?" 

Allan began to perspire again. He won- 
dered if the Air Force w'as his proper vocation 
after all. 

"Ill a way, sir." he saiti 

"I do like my officers to shave in the 
morning," the Group-Captain said plaint- 
tively, "Your face look) like a ploughed 
field." He added sharply: "Shave yourself 
decently before tonight. There's a ball in 
the officers' mess." 

"Yes, sir." 

"I usually welcome young officers," Tap- 
low said, by way of summing up, "but in 
your rase . . ." He substituted a glare for 
words. "You arrive here late, dishevelled, 
and unshaven. You trample across my gar- 
dens, which are knnwn to he the best tended 
in the group. I am not favorably impressed, 
Harrington. 1 propose tn see you ai;ain at 
a later date, by which time 1 hope you will 
liave shown me that my first impressions 
are mistaken." 

"Yes, sir." 

Allan saluted and returned shakily to the 
adjutant's office. The adjutant said dryly: 
"The boss relies a good deal on first im- 
pressions." 

"Oh, I>ord . . ." 

By the. evening, Allan was beginning to 
feel a little better His squadron-commander, 
Squadron-Leader Fennte. proved to he a 
likeable man who found his account of his 




first morning amusing rather than disastrous. 
He had laughed and snd: "The old boy's 
di/cein cnuuirii. Pull your weight and he won't 
livid it against you." 
"I'll try." 

'You 11 have to w r atrh your slep, though. 
Try to keep out of his way for a while," 

"I'll iread like a fairy." 

Bending down to look in the mirror, Allan 
knotted bis bow tie. He would put in an 
appearance at the ball, keep out of _thc 
Group Captain's way, and go to bed early. 

He was gelling used now to the transfor- 
mation which an officers' mess underwent 
When (here was a ball, but it still fascinated 
him. T In- uilid-lralher armchairs had dis- 
appeared. Colured lights cast a soft glow, 
bars had mushroomed, and streamers waved 
gently. Fountains played in the most unlikely 
places. 

Round all this milled a chattering, laugh- 
ing thrnng of officers and their ladies. Allan 
thought it a pleasing sight. He was about tu 
move to the nearest bar when he stopped, 
thunderstruck. His eyirs had fallen on the 
most beautiful girl he had ever seen in his 
life. 

She was standing quite still, her hands 
folded in froni of her, a gold evening bag 
held loosely in one hand Her strapless, 
purc-wliilc evening dress flared out from 
the waisi. Her perfect face was framed by 
a mass of corn-colored hair. 

He nudged himself into anion, tt was his 
duty as a member of th c mess to see that 
the guests were looked after. He approached 
her and said nervously: "Can I fetch yon 
anything?" 

"Actually, I think mv father is . . ." she 
began. Then she smiled ai Allan in a war 
that set his heart thudding. 'But he has been 
rather a long time. Do you think I could 
have a tomato juice?" 

She rould have the whole earth il she 
wished it. 

"Just wait here," Allan said happily. 
"Dnn't move." 

He burrowed his way into the ihrong 
surrounding the bar, grabbed the nearest bar- 
man, and procured a tomato juice. But get- 
ting out of the heaving crowd wasn't so 
easy. He had nearly reached safety when 
someone bumped violently into his back. He 
stumbled forward and managed to keep most 
oi ihe lomain juice in the glass. 

But some shot out and irirklrd stickily 
down the from of an immaculate, oc ribboned 
mess jacket. 

"I'm most fright fall* sorry," Allan said 
to Ihe owner of the jacket. Then he taw 
that the face above it belonged io Greiup- 
Captaiu Taplow, and the apology dried in 
his throat under the infuriated basilisk glare. 

"Harrington, how would you like to be 
posted to a training unit?" the Group- 
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Captain asked softly, as he mopped at his 
jacket with a handkerchief. 

"Not at all, sir," Allan mumbled. 

"Then watch your step, young man. I 
have only known sou a short time, and 
already I find* myself growing tired of you." 

"Yes. sir." 

The vision was still where he had left hei 
Almost unable to believe his luck, Altai 
pressed the remains of the tomato juice iir 
her hand. His senses were reasscmblii a 
themselves after the fracas with the Group- 
Captain, aud it occurred to him that she 
had mentioned her father. Since everyone 
else appeared to be either blind or pre- 
occupied with their own girls, he might be 
able to monopolise her for the whole even- 
ing. 

Suddenly Allan heard an all-too-famili.ir 
voice again. 

"Sorry I've been so long with this toma n 
juice, Christine," said Group-Captain Ta >■ 
low, "but some blithering lunatic . . He 
regarded Allan with cold dislike. "Do I 
understand that you have been iniroduc i 
to Pilot-Officer Harrington?" 

"Yes, Daddy," said Christine. "I thnugni 
you were busy, and Mr. Harrington wal 
kind enough to get me a drink." 

"FTm." grunted Taplow. "Would you 
mind trying to find your mother, my dear* 
I can't sec her, and I want her to meet the 
Air-Commodore." 

With Christine gone, Allan and the Group- 
Captain eyed each o(her. Allan could see no 
profil in initiating a conversation. 

"I am beginning to wonder," said tfel 
Group-Captain, "if you represent some «■ rt 
of cross which it is my fate to shoulder." 

Allan had no doubt that there must be > 
snappy answer to that one somewhere, if nt 
could have thought of it. 

"However," said the Group-Captain, 1 
am not a man who accepts his fate calmly. 
I can ihink of all sorts of ways, varying in 
unpleasantness, in which I could relies-e my-' 
self of the burden. Fot a beginning, it will 
please me if you and my family do not mrrt 
socially. 1 hope for your sake that you talc 
my meaning accurately," 

Allan waichcd the bristling figure turn iij 
disappear into the crowd. A hand appeared 
in from of him, holding a glass. 
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'You look as if you could use a whisky," 
uid Squadron-Leader Fennie. 
Thanks," said Allan. 

"Die old man watches Christine like an 
-minus hen." 

What a wonderful girl!" Allan said. 
"Now just a minute. You'll be asking lor 

iruuWe if ™ 

''Trouble?" Allan said vaguely. 
Fejutfo sighrd. "Let's find a quiet corner. I 
want to talk to you." 

CJuiet comers were not very common thai 
ividil, but lurkiLy dierc was a general move 
rowanJn the food. Fennie and Allan found a 
m on a radiator. Fennie said: "I don't like 
'rouble in my squadron, and there'd be a 
I' ll ot a lot if you hunt; around Christine." 

"I'm not going lo hang around her." Allan 
laid. "I just want lo know her better." 
If you intend ignoring straight talking 

front the (mnip-Ga plain " Fennie bmki 

"IT and sighed again at the look on Pilot- 
1 stkw Harrington's face. "But I suppose 
nothing ] say will have any effect." 

Allan grinned. "I'm sorry. If it was any- 
thing else, m . . ." 

It'- just that I dislike losing men who 
nichl make reasonable pilots," 
"I hope it doesn't come to that." 
'\'iu have more optimism than sense. Ah, 
well You wouldn't lie in the Air Force ather- 
*iv, 1 suppoie." Fennie slapped his pockets, 
produced a cigarette and lit it. "We'll change 
'he subject. Ever done any acting?" 
"No," Allan said, surprised. 
"We've a very active dramatic society on 
the station, f've been doing it for years." 
Allan nodded politely. 

" Ihe thing in," Fennie went on, "that 
there's a part open in I he play we're doing 
" ihc moment. The chap who was doing it 
has been taken ill, and it's put us in rather 
a hole because the damn thing goes on in 

To page 45 

She gave him a brilliant jmj'fe as 
Allan handed her the glass. 
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FOR TEENAGERS 



113 in cotton, with UHK 3133 «n cotton, with 
e-laflfickid section CTtiT ' fully tioEtkifnl front 1 

tupi j 5amt4m«S cupv 
fartre fax* ristk , . . Jfi^fi ch ™ 52*4 
221 in cmbeHkftd SHHK Hit * wi i m a hB Hl 

M liT Hi mKKt felon . . . JT K» Jf. 



I want 



Sarong Bra" 



YM -ait 



btni 



• Sarong s bias-mi mss-crosx gives arperh separ- 
ation and support . . natural freedom-fit 

• Sarong s exciting dtp-lift ' gives a youthful, high 
and lanJy line. 

• Sarong s magKul criss-cross gives lotr^phsnge 
front for fashion's latest whim 

• Sarong saves you shdlaigs' Wonderful rttluc. 
no other bra gives so much for to huh 

• Sarong (short) has art extra hock elastic ...that 
means longer wear 

« Sarong Bra hots, feels and fits as though 
designed for YOL AL0SK 




your N'onf Bra is it* tnnaivr puss. 
*j tow fivuurilr -Inrr . . . tangerine for 
Aatl, tor Hiist-drylh . . . or br Sued 

[II IIMHOtJM by i 
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Here's your answer 

By UHUSE HUNTER 

• Spring in the season of love, according to the poets, but 
according to my mailbag it is a season of ill-starred roman<**> 
and tangled relationships that make for unhappiness. 



sr/src-'. 



T7TRST out of lit- mail- 
A bag is a letter from a 
young girl wbo talks too 
much. She says: 

"1 am a nurnial-minriVd 
teenager, ioterts4oi in ibe 
Usui teenage subjects. I so 
very atroufdy attracted to 
a boy, wbo, until a girl- 
fnendd told him of my frd- 
rngs, used to like k a little 
Nw when be m mc he br- 
cam very liiuhuiaiBcd. I 
ttlli tike bin and is m; love 
is not given or taken away 
tm the spur of the nnjmcni 
f am begUuung to fed my 
fife has been frustrated. The 
id mc Mas raw be- 
come desperate because he 
has left the dab to which we 
both ULlnuf,. I don't know 
whether to ask him to come 
akng once more or get an- 
other person to rin it for mr_ 
Wlutt it comt? 

Tmaraied." XS.W, 

There ii no correct pro- 
cedure. You've just had a 
hard lesson in life which 
people who give advice inf. 
for nuance, aunts and tuch) 
will tell you is both < haractrr- 
building and enriching. 

Thai is true, if unhappiness 
helps you to be nicer. In a 
case like this, £ think it helps 
vou to be nastier in a nice 
way. It should teach you to 
have reservations from people 
without their kiuwmg. 

This u what 1 mean: Next 
lim r you are attracted ro a 
hoy, don't tell that girl-friend 
of yours. Keep it to yourself. 
Then she won't take action 
calculated to kill any early 
romance, as she did before. 

Boys, tike girls, arc shy. 
They shrink from showing 
their feelings, ehrfnfc- even 
runner from the knowledge 
that people know how they 
ted and are watching them. 

You are the unhappy 
cause of the embarrassment 
of this boy yon liked, so, of 
l" nurse, he is embarrassed 
when he sees vou. His action 
In leaving the rlnh is a dec- 
laration that he no longer 
wants to see you. 

Leave it at that. Don't 
cause hint further embarrass- 





• You'll never have that spick-and-span, just-bark- 
from-ihe-cleaineTs look if you don't know how to 
remove spots and stains. A few tricks add up to know- 
how that keeps your cotton wardrobe fresh. 
Klond: Soak in cold water, then wash. 
Coffee: Soak in very hot water, then wash. 
Cream, tee-cream, and est; Soak in cold water, then 
wash. 

Fruit: Pour boiling water over stain, then wash 
Crass: Hub with kerosene, lard, ot butter, then wash. 
Chewing -srom: Rub with ice to harden and it will 
usually pull off. 

Scorch: Onion juice (use at once) or use a paste of 
starch and water to cover the scorch, put in thr 
sun to bleach, then wash. 

Ink: Snak in milk and salt, then wash. Ink on your 
hands can be removed with vinegar and salt. 



mean and misery by trying to 
get him back to the dub. 

"J AM nearly E4 and re- 
cently met the only hoy 
in the world fur mc He is 
14, too. We are both very 
attracted to each other, and 
spend as touch linn; together 
as possible. Our parents ap- 
prove wholeheartedly of MI 
romance, hot my trade, who 
is a bachelor, thinks we arc 
too young and should set our 
minds to our slndies- 

My scnootlricnds Laugh 
and tease us. Do you think 
we are too young for ro- 
mance, and are. my scbool- 
fxirasds jealous?'* 

Felicity, ICS.W. 

I agree wboleheaitedly 
with your ancle. You are 
both far too young to be in- 
volved in any "only one in 
the world" romance. Your 
it ho< i If r-ends are probably 
fealous. They wouldn't be 
human on less they were; but 
they'll have the last laugh if 
thr two of you. a little bat 
out of love by then, fail in 
your exams. 

"J AM in lane wins a boy 
in the same suburb who 
has mane it quite dear he 
doesn't want In see sue again. 
Whenever he sees use he 
speaks to mc. or waves, I 



visit his mother every wr-k 
When I go oat with other 
hoys 1 always find my? M 
comparing them with him 1 
have tried to forget him, WT i 
he meets ray brother he alw. ■ 
asks how 1 am. anil what hi'ti 
1 go am with. 1 rink hr i 
sorry about the aWsssiou Is 
erode. I am ttarrmg a parti 
soon and I want to amir h > 
I would like to invite so ti 
other people I have met o <h 
ill, and some I have H n 
been introduced to. 

cms, vie 

1 aec nothing svrcing in 
siting him to your party, tu I 
vnu must word the invitaLot | 
in such a way that he can 
fuse it as easily and graced if I 
as he ran accept it. 

lnviiatiom to people ' a I 
have met once would be qi a I 
correct, but how can you i 
site people whom you h.i 
never met to your party' 1 1 
onrr way to achieve this, I B I 
agme, is by finding a fricnj I 
mutual to you and the pet pi I 
you wish to ask and mvi •„ j 
the motual friends to bridjl 
them. 

rd think over the pa 
guest-list again. Parties ill 
most successful when til 
guests like one another ini| 
mix wdL 



s «HmsUHUU»l» * M DISC DIGEST. 



gEVXRAL months ago I 
ordered "on spec" from 
1 < imioii an LP called "Tonal 
Express! oo.fr" by Don Shirley, 
a young colored pianist. 
Ijncfcirr. 1 was not dis- 
appointed. 

They have issued it here 
now, with thr catalogue num- 
ber HAA-2004. Don is a com- 
poser of serums music and he 
has been heard at the piano 
with many of America's top 
symohom orchestras. For 
"Tonal lurpisssBinris'' he takes 
a group of good pop times and 
then plays variations on them. 

gives them a sort 
of rhapsodic treatment, the 
basic melody; is always dis- 
tinguishable behind his magi- 
cal, ornate embellishments- He 
doesn't swing, but 1 think mm; 



people will be fasematerj by 
his sensitive, subtle style, and 
particularh' anyone who has 
studied piano. 

* # * 

QN this 12-inch disc Don 
plays "I Cover The 
Waterfront," "No Two 
People," "Secret Love," "The 
Man I Love," "Love Is Here 
To Slav," "Dancing On The 
Ceiling," -"They Can't Take 
That Away From Me," and 
"My Funny Valentine." As 
you can see, they're all 
superior tmaes, except rmc, 
called "Answer Mc," which 
is a bit drear. 

The highlight of the record 
is a brilliantly played medley 
of come of the best numbers 
from the revue "New Faces 
of 1952," "Love Is A Simple 
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Thing," "I'm In Love V. 
Miss Logan," "Montuoni 
"Bal Petit Hal." and "Bc< 
Beguine." This 30-yeat <M 
Jamaican's se v etra it criti 
■ay that be talk betweexi 
classical and jaaa tm 
schools. I disagree. 

* * + 

JJF.RE'S a distinct nosvl 
— two of Conan IV 1 ' I 
most famous stories dean 
tsexi on a long - pb 
(LKA.4164). "Doctor Wau 
Meets Sherlock Holmes" 
The Final Problem.'' 
prirscipal artists are Sir Jo-_ 
flieltrtrtl (Holmes), Sir R.ihfi 
Richardson (Watsxn), 
Orion Welles (rWessAfl 
Moriarty). The produfu 1 
and acting are fauUets. 
— BERNARD FLETCH£f * 
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eKECH ORCHID (Dimdrobium /aUoroUrmm) artmt In Antarctic berth form, on 
lujmUndt extending from BarrlngUm Top*. NSJP^ monk to tha Qnetmland boritr. 



Whv%e are 
Australian: 



# Australia lias an attractive and varied colleclion of native 
k'iiifls. Some orchids grow on trees and rocks, others oil the 
round. They are often popularly called ''parasitic" plants, but 
|ey are not parasitic in the true sense. Those that grow on the bark 
trees do not extract nourishment from the tree or damage it. 

■ctuin trj G. k. FwtctWB. Coll i HirDDT. NEW.. Kilt]) Wirlund. Usrllcn, H*W.. A Norman chulfri. sj.llifj 



SUN ORCHID (Thrlrmltra liloUat) li a pnUy UuU (round orchid 
Kidely distributed ihronftanf Aartratia, tt aha grcmt in JV*n> Zealand. 





DEMmaaWM BICIBBVM, fraud in the Cap* York 
FettinMula. commonly known at the Cifttktttwn orchid. 



ROCK-MLY ( Dcndrnblum tprciotwm. variety grnril* 
lirttam) — north (Mil of /V.S.JT. and (Junntland. 



VODDINC GREKNUOOD or farrot'i Beak 
VrummjlU nutan,), ground i 




DENDR0B1VM CfUCIlKAVLE, tlender, fragrant 
ngt to balk iV_S.IT. end to Queensland. 



TOXGVE or Button Orchid (DenArobtnm lin.nl. 
form*) U aha hand in Qmamnttand and in 
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Tart deodorant soap 

safeguards your freshness, 

all over, all day 
all year round 

as no ordinary soap can . . . 




Hew miracle 
Tart deodorant soap 
actually keeps perspiration 



^ PROVED BY LABORATORY TESTS 
to wash away Hp to 95% of the germs 
which actually cause perspiration odour 



Even in COOL weather, people pen- 
pin — but gentle, fragrant Tact makes 
perspiration < ulnar a thing o\ the past! 

Tact Deodorant Soap contains a 
great, new anti-odour discovery — 
miracle ingredient Gil, known to 
science as hrxachlorophene. 

Gil HEXACKLOROPHENE 

Perspiration odour is caused by 
germs! Perspiration has no odour — at 
first — but the germs which live on 
everybody's skin quickly cause it to 
decompose, become offensive. Tact, 
with Gil, washes away up to of 
these odour-causing germs and stands 
guard against new germs on your skin. 

You can wash over and over with 



ordinary soap and thousands of these 
germs stay — but, when Tact's miracle 
ingredient has removed these odour- 
causing germs, you can't offend. 

Wonderful for complexions, 
too! 

Tact helps clear up surface blemishes 
anil minor skin infections, is ideal for 
teen-age skin problems. Gil is so 
gentle it's used in baby lotions. 

BUY TACT DEODORANT SOAP 
IN THE BIS BATH SIZE . . . 
and SAVE MONEY! 



NEVER LET IT BE SAID THAT YOU LACKED TACT 



♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 



DRESS SENSE 



Op 



• Some of the smartest neir cotton* for summer are pastel strtftes 
on white, and / hare chosen the one pietMired betott for a yotvnf 

m arried iroman. 



"1 HAVE 11yds. erf pastel blue-and-white- 
striped cotton I bought last summer and 
wandered if striped material is still worn. 
II ii is, I would be grateful for a pretty bin 
simple style, suitable fur wearing in a very 
hat climate. Skirts with fullness suit lite. I 
take am SSW fitting." 

Stripes, especially pastel stripe*, 
are again very much in vogue lot 
summer. The dress ] have chosen 
for you ( below j is designed for 
ease and prcttiness; it will be quite 
perfect in really hot weather. A 
paper pattern for the design is 
obtainable in nrrs 32 to 38in. bust. 
Under the picture are further details 
and how to order. 

rjroblan is a style for a sna- 
srjit I can change into after 
swimming. 1 would alia like a sug- 
gestion for a color. I am 
very slim and about aver- 
age height and am aged 
17 years,™ 

Pumpkin-yellow is a 
very new color for the 
beach and I suggest 
you choose this shade 
in a heavy-textured cot- 
ton. For the design 
suggest a short-sleeved 
shirt Moused in by a 
drawstring at the 
waistline. Wear ih*' 
blouse with very 
brief minifled 
shorts. 



'] HAVE nude an informal party frock in 
printed cotton with a strapless bodice 
which now appears too bare. Could yon giv< 
me an idea how to rectify this ban look? 
I don't want the frock to have. -Jeeves." 
A V-shaped strap arrangement is on- 
of summer's prettiest neck 
lines and I suggest you follov 
this idea for your dress. Hav, 
the straps one inch in width 
fastened to the centre front i 
thr bodice and finished witl 
a oral bow and streamer end- 
The straps could lie made it 
the dress material or in ere- 
£raLD ribbon 

HAVE 

rayon mixtorc in S sofi 
pjrrTu-rioii-f color and wpuM 
likr a style for ffai* materia 
I want j t^o-piece., bat nr 
a tailored »t M 
i SSW." 
I suggest a t> 
ptrcc jumper sui 
Flavr Xrw top bu 
(onrd at thr bat 
hiptkont - lr ii«T h. ;ti ] 
finished with 
rflJIaT COt WTr'l 

away from tl 
throatlinc. Ha - 
■ h- skirt fiend - 

with a fan ( f 
pi rats plared \fim 
at * the cent." 
hart 




nS26T Oat-pin-* dr*iM in mrt 32 t n 38in. *p«I. Krquirrt <i.rf.. of ,'lfun. material 

rtiet rattens* sur te nbfmmd /row Hetty Kress. Boa- 408S, GTjO. ffjifcnij 
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Beauty in brie/ 

LOOK WELL, LOOK LOVELY 

BV CAROLYN EARLE 



Everyone should make an effort to pet bssrlt to bneir beauty 
routine^ once in a while for pernors aj health as well na beauty. 

• Drink at least one glass o( milk 
day to help your hair and fingernails. 



Hi M i is a suggested routine that 
can put color in the checks 
and a lilt in the wall in practically 
no time at all. 

V Start the day with a Rhus of hot 
water to which you have added a dash 
of fresh lemon juice. Follow with the 
juirr of .in orange. 

• During the day, drink plenty of water, 
hot or cold but let the bedtime glass Ih- 
piping bot. 



• Beg an iron tonic from your doctor, 
or do thr job on your own hy eating 
plenty of green vegetables, prunes, 
grapes, raisins, and paisley. 

• Get plenty of sleep, aiming at nine 
hours each night and, if you can managr 
it, a dayiime nap as well, or at least a 
short rest before dinner, if it ii at all 
possible. 
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" GIRLS ARE AS GREEDY AS KITTENS 



99 



r m I beat introduce yon to the t*bfirc? Let rat My that it u fire o'clock and the collectioa haa 
n shown. For ma boor or more the m*ifiiK*|iriii» hare to be ready to show particular dr enoco to 
ho ben they ■? waiting 
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DII-E. slight, fragile, 
and made still more 
_iUii unapproach- 

-4r*>Ung by bcr ex> 

rt sight, b sitting at 
>ing-lablr; «.hr b 
ttof up complicated 
her husband, who 

reload. 

impcrturbahly Rinnan- 
m Paris, 13 idling a 

I uory about how she has 
lirittaf ■ fiat, and ha* 

,r j uldl Vfctnire chooses 
firr> ise moment CO enter 
.lirhag, which is nib- 
zd 10 ihe critical judft 
. vi use other aid*- Su «" 
ttie* »re many. 
H I were yott, I would add 
itie ranflla." 
ilad 1 SiHi of cream." 
:'i iralimc, and all the girls 

II v-rcdy a> kitten*. Onr 
.end goes by the board! 

•■jbiot of a fashion house 
->Tatioa of all the diet 
which were ever in- 
cti I hale to confess it, 
trlli against mr; but 
UMih » that several houri 
fixy of walking up and down 
ih dK quick, thoroushhred 
pc of the mannequin is worth 
.-.mnaitic exercises in 
world and h enough to 
retain a perfect figure. 
If one of ihe mannctroiu is 



C c abuse b ttauslonncd 
cluhop. Layette or 



Kseaa. 



■ Scarcely a collection 
Buhouz one or other of these 
Han"" "venti taking place; and 
H am □bliged to give leave of 

B l* to a future mother, 

eo ti ibandoniog the A line 
the H fine for the Baby line. 
' ra convinced that the 
..nnequin u born, not 
I ahvsyi interview every 
- rl who wants a job. 



The greatest mannequin I 
have ever had i* France. She 
realises perfectly my ideal: first 
of ill by her figure, then by 
her dimn.M and blond color- 
ing. 

She is an typically French, 
Parisian French, that I always 
think that in admiring her 
beauty people are alio admir- 
ing my country. 

Lucky, equally celebrated, « 
such a good manni-qum thai 
she did not choose her profes- 
sion In 1 ■— , she was. pretty, 
but made herself pretty to fit 
hesseaf for her proceiaiost. 

Every entrance is Tor her a 
matter of intense concentration; 
studying and inteiureting the 
•tligfatm nuance of a dress, she 
does rjol merely wear it ; she 
positively acta it. 

I wish I could describe all 
the mannequins under my roof. 
Together with the premieres, 
they arc my moat important 
assistants- Their role may 
seem a passive one, until ymi 
remember that the most beauti- 
ful dress in the world can fail 
utterly and irredeemably if it 
13 worn by a bad mannequin. 

The one constant passion 
all the mannequins share is 
their solicitude for their own 
particular dresses. This is 
ampl y illimra rpd when a dress 
has to be entrusted to a 
ntand4&_ owing to some change; 
in the time-table. The "owner" 
always tndignantly complain* 
that it has been rained, and 
the corselet has been stretched! 

Oh, this corselet- wkal heart- 
aches it causes. All the girts 
tug it in as far as they pos- 
sibly ran. and. in order to 
avoid ugly incidents. Mute de 
Tiirrkh"ini has tr> rruikr |ure 

that she gets stand-ins at least 
as thin as. if not Thinner than, 
the regular girli. 

I have already described the 
draws, the way they are made; 
the mannequins who thow 




CHRiSTiAIS MOR* Che trench 
Cjiueet, anal the Dmchr** mi Mmwthnmgk 
Dm wthmttr , Lomftm, to aura* the 



them, and. the professional 
buyers who order them. Now 
U is time to describe the last- 
comers in this long procession 
— the women who will finally 
wear them 

The first private customers 
rume and *ee the collect ioo 
when the la-*t proicssinrLal 
buyers have gone. They may 
even overlap a little- Mme 
Luling, who Looks alter all the 
actual sales \A the clothes, 
lirtmn for the heavy tread of 
those whom she terms,, with a 
mixture erf an^um and affec- 
tion, her ''darlings/' 

With their arrival the salon 
takes on a quite different air. 
Always full, over-full i25,OGO 
people see the collection every 
season), it ceases to be a work- 
shop and becomes a place of 
eniCTtainment. As frivolous as 
amy other feminine 33 ihering, 
it is composed of an audience 
which looks while it docs not 

Ma 

Couremarioti ctitrci on 
hnlkUy^ the latest pray. 



J*, Iwmn 
mi m. baneh at bW 



collecriaiK, ami the latest p*rri» 
of scandal . . . while the eyes 
are fixed cm the collect »o*u 

Scarcely has Claire disap- 
peared in her wedding dresa 
before the rows of chairs come 
in life with a loud buzz of 
run versa lion. The v^ndeuses 
hasten to confer with their par- 
ticular customers. 

"Would Madame like to de- 
cide straight away?" 

No. She would prefer to 
come back a few days later 
and choose her ckHhes in the 
calmer alrnoaphere of the ftt- 
tm^-niorrj- She may not be 
in a hurry — but fifty others 
are, 

A miracle has to rake place 
to lacisfy them all — the miracle 
of the multiplication of the 
dresses. The successfut models 
have to he reproduced then 
and there like Japanese lkiwrfi 
in a glass of water. 

These are all needed for 
exactly the same time, and — 
since there is no patience 
where vanity is concern cd — 



any client who is kept waiting 
considers it * personal affront. 

Aa soon as the first client 
who has managed to get the 
disputed dress displayed be- 
fore her show* ugru ot finish- 
ing with it, an army 0/ ven- 
deuses hovers round her, ready 
to snatch it in order to carry 
it off to their own clients, who 
arc threatening to leave "be- 
cause, really, nobody seems to 
be in thr least aiuuou* to show 
me anything f* 

Of course, every woman is 
determined to squeeze into the 
dress nf her choice, regardless 
of the differences between her 
figure and that of the mannc- 
quin, and the vessdeusea have 
to perform feats of diplomacy 
in order to dissuade them, 

"List wean it in the show 
. . , she's appallingly thin this 



Poor Lia, who's never Soaked 
better m her life! 

Mme Lufjarg, always with a 
plraiaPl smile ran her tips, is 
everywhere. She luaowi all bcx 
real clients by sane, and has 
ass unerring and nauivalkd eye 
for drtr* -i™g fakes. 

She can tell you, after one 
glance round the big salon; 

"The woman in the sixth 
chair from the mantelpieces in 
the third row, has brought her 
own little dressmaker with her 
again. That's the third rime 
she-** done it. Really, it*s too 
much. I shall have to speak 
to her about it." 

The showing of a t^ulectkus 
has become a social event at 
which it is srnart to be present- 
But [ am determined to offer 
my show freely tn those who 
corne simply to feast their eyes: 
and 1 have given mstnjCtiom 
to my vendeuses never to harass 
those visitors (wham we nick- 
name "swallows'' ) who have 
obviously come with no inlen- 
dan of orrJcring- 

We realise that it is always 
best to leave a client at liberty 
to make her own decision when 
she a obviously conlcm plating 
leaving us. 



"When they hesitate, 1 always 
advise them lo boy elsewhere," 
says aatme Minastian, aviso 
reigns with Mmr Luting in the 
salons. "Remor se is better than 
rear/et." 

With perfect good humor and 
a tinge of irony, Mme [jnxeler, 
who supervises all the fittings, 
tells me: 

"The best bargain in the 
world is a successful dress. It 
brings happiness Lo the woman 
who wears it. and h is never 
too dear for the man who pays 
for it, 

"The most ejtpensive dress in 
(he wurfd is a dress which is a 
failure. It infuriates the woman 
who wears it and it is a burden 
to the man who pays for it. In 
addition, it practically always 
involves him in the purchase 
of a second dress — much dearer 

which alone can blot out the 
memory of the first failure." 

There are sonic delightful 
cases of feminine logic pushed 
tn excess, which are always 
rather touching. For example, 
the charming lady who had. a 
whole collection of black suits 
shown to her, wiped away a 
furtive tear, and finally mur- 
mured, as she made her choice: 

"It*! Kueh n pity that mourn- 
ing is so common at funerals." 

Another lady watched the 
show morosely. Nutating s yj i ajd 
to please her. When it was 
over she conferred w j th her 
vendeusr in a low voice, and 
finally, with a testing ftlflU^st 
at asTrne Luling, announced: 

"1 uis ycaur, as my husband 
is rrnaacd, I shall carrier ossfy 
tea dresses." 

T shall make no other revela- 
tion* about my clients, cruel or 
kind. For two reasons: first 
of all, I detest: goni p. Secondly, 
tike a doctor, the couturier is 
bound by professional secrecy. 
As the vendeuses say to their 
clients! 

°We see you all naked," 

So lei us drop back grey 
curtain* of the fitting-room and 
leave our clients to choose 
their clothes in peace. 

I Copyright } 



World-famous 



OPTONE eye drops 



IN THE NEW 

SQUEEZE BOTTLE! 

now available in Australia! 

This new Optone container Is Actually a bottte o*d 
dropper combined! You just press and the drops flow 
our, easily and cleanly. No separate dropper needed. 
No risk of breakage or contamination. No spilling or 
flooding. The most convenient applicator ever! 




*<> cn»poc/ 4mi (ft cn» 
Cut boot or .pill 





Optone Eye Drops bring immediate relief to eycx treuWad 

by dust, imole, wind, glare or strain. Kt'i so easy juit hold 

ttro bo+fte to the eye and gently squeeze out a few drops into 
each eye in turn. Notice how your eye* at once feel soothed 
and refreshed. 

Use Optcme anywhere, any time. Its gentle,- soothing action 
will bnrvg welcome relief after any hard day'x work and will 
help to keep ttw bright sparkle of youth. 

Op+otie Eye Drops are made to a taenitfc and terted formula 
by Hie makers of Oprtren Eye Lotion. Completely safe—use 
as often as desired. No staining or stinging. 

So economical, the ftW caataj'ss ore/ 400 drops — enough feu 
wee*i ond weeii of conrmuous »se. Qalf 5/>. at alt dtemiitx 




M'ONE EYE DROPS ARE EASIEST TO APPLY — ANYWHERE, ANYTIME 

Tlir Auimm, Wottmn't Waur - Ocioticr JO. 19S7 



OPTONE IS A COMPANION WOOUCT 
TO OPTtBf EYE LOTION 
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you'll Ioyc the 



• # 4 




Hoadleys VIOLET MILK 



assortment 
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.,«U tku ntnlnWl dksry as a 
i.re af .merest wlthawl 

Mai nay r«»^"»i»*Mty Wl**4#»er 
.utrwik r»r>L*L«r* !■ 11.1 



AS I READ THE STARS ZJZl™™* 



■Your Sign yYourLuck SvYour Job &Your Home 'OYour Heart f^Socia 




fcfc ARIES 



i ;i — atwix m 



* Lucky number lult week. 1- 
Lucky color for lute bro*H_ 
r.mnhLng colors, brawn, green 
Lucky days. Wednesday. Pnday. 
LUCk in ft ■;• QdrntlkE mlaalttl 



* Vour Job may be uinel* this 
week. Too may J Lfn S fur ft COU- 
irc nial nnrtnutr to c_he«T yon up. 
hut progress will be more rapid an 
joar #snt Then enjoy leisure. 



ft UfluwJinLd QPtncei may occupy 
your cfianvliu. If roa'ic mi your 
heart on a pvrtt nilT gadget ynu 
may be forced to plan nyi *nd 
menus la for 1L 



*r Vour beloved mij become r»- 
molr. Till* rosy be- car- d titer w 
* an* st-traction which b_K* caused 
Hii heart La itnj. t>r to Wurrlea 

or<r liealth, business, or hum*. 



f 



TAURUS 

Thr Ball 



IL II- 



* Lucky number this week, 5 
Lucky color lor love, grey. 
Gambling colon. ETt-T. LJjihl bhic 
Lucky day a, Monday, Sunday. 
Ljcj in afl purtraribJpa. 



*r Th«JW wbo Ml wCrrtlnn m com 
paiij will have t-jn but accom push 
had than USUai. IT hired with 
emergency work, collect ft tram And 
make a special occasion of tt_ 



n* chere'Il be ft bevy of visitors, uu 
prepare for unexpected guests. 
You'll enjoy their company, and il 
:hri on>r to help, in them pitch 
In Old Erlendi wfl] be there. 



SWneLfief 'II lore for six days or 
vrars. parm crship* boom- 
Whether Ik ii * first date or a 
aii»e*nd, you elU be draarb clo'el 

tmWtmmt. 



k- II Ineiw ar? ecmtllcts In ft group, 
dosrt lake it as 4 nuttrr of Ufe 
and death, sod don't look on 
everybody who disagrees with you 
». ft perianal enemy 

It Y °-H f HWd (Or usotmtrt. aup- 
portcrs. partner* in ftny enterprise 
should be evident to 30a By varur 
unaided efforts yov «U1 not travel 
tftr Work with people 



ft GEMINI 

Thr Twists 



* Luekj rjiifltbcr this feek, I. 
Lucky colnr toe lur*. red. 
CinmblMK; cciurc. red., bUck. 
Lncky day*. Thursday. Frtdmy- 
l.ack witb your eaie-rprtae. 



* Van liftie *»h4rrtiil HUgcestiOtu 
lo makt >a counceuno r'.lh U)e Job 
Dos t loik it Xhmj exptrrtmce a 
cold mepUaD Tour mind vorki 
taatar thin that of moat tvas. 



it Tun may be caudit chuimj 
cob*ebt In an old frock at aernb- 
btnf the aitrn.ru Duur. Don't ToeL 
rlii&Lcred --thu can happen, lo thr 
best or bausekerpera. 



w v on may be asked La hold the 
nalia while he bjunnteri or fwrniah 
the ftpplftDar nreded to rnroiuui 
hlaa while br iff |tniacLlri| *llb 
a souiEh propoiiuub. 



ar A, mild rlak can he taken, but 
VuU Bojiat bai clear In joqt nund 
that it hi ■ rlak. Tour nawnl 
mrLbutii of iirlptnit a cause may 
be crtiiciaed. BcauJta count 



2 



CANCER 

The <>*b 
L ;: - JCLY M 



+ Lucky number thtc iwk, fi 
LiKkr cnlcrr for ]or». light blue. 
Oambltriff tokl n_ ll£hl blue, paid. 
Lucky d.1151. Tne«lay. Saturday 
Luck in a :i:Ur tpeeiuatKni_ 



w Tarn work into play, pure ytrsr 
'.pre !at talent* full scope and you'll 
cd J or tftskx. IT yuu do not like 
your job iwlleh to something clar 
tjuickly 



it Bnanten up your doaicstir cor- 
ner witb an n-xoUc Conttnental 
dumar, tlt expcnaient with new 
party or apeeiaJ-occaakni toads 
Put a plant on the wicdrm-atlL 



£TMi b an weal nunaont fur 
to 4uat wo alona wtib lb* tide 
yon n ba fwlaralflg in a ro- 
mwfl tic haae, Tula will 1 nliaiwa 
your looka. 



w Huii'in may be. headed in yuur 
direction. Many or you will pre- 
fer aniueiaeoU wmch do cot re- 
qmrr too nacb preliminary ptan- 
Ulnit. A trophy might be awarded 



LEO 



The LaoB 

tin »— AUcraT a 



* Lucky number tola vaak. 4_ 
Lucky color for lave, cringe. 
Gambling colon, or an nr. brown. 
Lucky day*. IConday, rMday. 
Luck In a happy rading- 



mr A tc* lucky people Itnd pan- 
tune work at home. Othera wiiuw 
lob la eonncEtad with property, 
home fnmi.hntg or textile* a- 
perlcace oppartimity . 



m> Pft&Jtbruah tn hand, ycru may 
auzprlae youreclf aa an arb}(. and 
if the new colon Jott the family 
they'll anna like them Prrha£« 
dumeitlc craft* occupy lime. 



w in return for all the good t ltup* 
he haa given you. tovtte youz beal- 
belrjyed bnme. Shfmld he be liTing 
away from hi* own folk*, roth ho*- 
plraiiTj w>H b* doubly wrieoaK 



VIRGO 

The VkirM 



w Lucky number this week, k 
LuctT color for iOTe, black 
CArnhlirift colon, black. rt>ae 
Lifctly d»y». Wednesday. Saturda.y 
Lvjce in trftyclllflar. 



w You II be runiiicic rrrand* for 
yuuraeir, roar employee, or a toeUkl 
Cronp, if ft voluntary worker. 
Then I* snmr danger of mljundcr- 
tian.liniiJi Slrep calm 



w If a avqenet on a tiny tcalc a* 
a flaJ^wrJlET. or un a bit srale as 
a auh ui ban ite , you'll he hnay. It'* 
flTlF tc plant cn ib UfilftJi Hc»Tt y , but 
..if - La '*r*fded far lovely reeulL* 



it Some group of wnich yd □ arc 
a member may go into rece** for 
the jcnmroer. You PUly be Btuy 
ftirmn-Ona a farpwell party lor w. 
Jru-nrl abo«; to truyfl 



LIBRA 

."sT^ Thar BadMrer 
: a ti— ocmin : 



w Lucky number this week. i. 
Larky mlar far krre. gjeen, 
Gamhlicg colnr*. green, violet. 
Lucky lays, Tuesday, Friday - 
Luck, ld a shop window 



■if Tour beloved may try to detaeh 
yuu from on* or pro ineatberi of 

your crowd. 1| he di&appzuvea Of 
them he probably haa a reaaan. 
Pan*! go nfJ the deep end. 



w- Any outdoor evpedltuan in cont- 
nauy wi th fji fBdw m ferorrd fj It 
naa a purpoae hehiud It, too. 
nhonld gain even more. Picnbu. 
kte always enjoyed by Ttrxn fojk. 



■k Finance* muat be srndied cart- 
fully whether your ma or other 
peop> * Look foT emrn tn ac- 
CUUQta. rianiinr youx fhtnp and 
rectify mlatakea lniraedlately 



SCORPIO 



mr Do nut buy tn haatc wbas might 
easily turn Into a domexuc orphan- 
Even barnlne can be erpenalvc 
and UnskUBlaetdry imteM yon have 
planned a ulaee fcr tfonm 



-ff tjuuiuld you work near the one- 
and-anly. keep aOclal and boaiue^B 
Ilia aeparate Oon nold lung 
cnuverTalLorix orrr last night' 1 date 
or your wurk «U1 1 offer. 



wr Mate tt a IXuh Treat and. 
wer?bOdy Wtll gladly Jdm 01 Many 
fear obligations tc return hoipl- 
taUty. aJid rnake pkCoaea to &iay 
away because they can't aflOTd It 




%T Tkur ScorpioB 
fPZB it^XOIIHIt m 



ir Lucky numbfr thii week, "J 
Lucky color for love, white. 
G&mblijijc enlora. whlue, red. 
Locky day*. Tuesday Saturday. 
t4ick In self^osrfidcnce. 



w At yunr heat yau can ea rry 
everything before yuu and ixh krve 
a irmmrkable auceeaa. At your 
wgt*L yaa can have everybody at 
r.xea ud tSVCDJi H'a np to yuu. 



ir GloomiUeea I* bad far your a ten. 
Hrtght. ipidoiu r IT eel* are mfset 
thai Co your happlucM Koouu 
facing ■ cold aspect should be 
given a I lit with ornament*. 



it Actuality may exceed anticipa- 
tion. He may sweep yon off your 
feet in a whirlwind of romance 
and glamor 3dnOQlijtfat and rosea 
are likely 



if Your qualltie* *j> a leader may 

be tested unexpectedly. You have 
what It lake*, but yau are In- 
clined to be dictatorial. Camiuli 
your uaoclatea BnL 



SAGITTARIUS 

The .Arther 

CAPRICORN 

The Caawt 

ry«lP£al el— lA.XVAatT IP 



* Lucky number thia week. f. 
Lucky color for krre. roar 
Gambling color*, rou, grey. 
Lucky davn. ^edtieiday. Sunday 
Lock In a chance to ml 



A- Steady rnollne fox Dtoft of yau. 
Vou could be blamed for a mL&tak* 
made by aomeane eUe. Dau't harp 
on your gTlevantm Look ahead: 
ftnd wftLl for juCcjcss. 



*■ TBiac engaged on unv apcdal 

job may recent the intrusion of 
ordinary taaka That apecial under- 
taking may be close to your heart. 
The itnr* jmlie an milliners 



w You're in love. EUher it la an 
euprriy new feelina or the iMt 
time It wasn't like thla_ TOU 
stammer and are afraid of ihow- 
ipv sexrtunent yet 



AQUAJtlUS 

The* Wairt4«rer 




ir LUCky nmnher thin week. t. 

Larky color for lave, any pattel 
CJambi bag cdIoti, triealnrj 
I^icky dayq. Thuniday. Saturday. 
LUCk in spurts and pastiDaea. 



w Frlcddx are fme an the fab, but 
don't make utj reasonable drmands 
on them,- They hare their own 
work to do. and run *.j^mlel be In- 
dependent Pay uhllgauona pToanptly 



*- You're in a mumg mood, and 

feel determlnrd lo devote your 
leisure to useful activities. A 
friend may aSk you to help her 
in an en terpnae 



ir fane of the bright spec* in home 
life has tn the friends who come 
and go a knock at tout front 
door may be the dgnal for mmlrm 
with an old and valued friend 



ST Lucky anrnber fcttl week, 3. 
Lucky color for lore. mauve_ 
O umulijig ealOra, mauve, white. 
Lileky days, Monday. Saturday 
Lurk from ■ hone In authority. 



ir Seme rush mto lores others, like 
Caprlcorrdans. grow into 11 slowly. 
Thee are ajnung thoaV wuu Unre 
truly but once. Chunoe with cart. 
He may be your life partner. 



* It you've neyer played any fame, 
it art now. Tenuis or any sport will 
bring frtrndEhip and physical bene- 
Q S3. If an old player, tm prove 
your SMIL 



a Promotion may be coming soon, 
and cougmto 1st lorn might warm 
the crtcklkE of your heart, if y 
government employ, more ■mcnl- 
ties or extra pay and responsibility 



* IT eatltrantina' all uypT loan, 
ynur home mgy br Juai a hcad- 
guarter*. Ydu*U atHIJ be In need 
of aa address, You gain new Idea: 
tr> bome-aiaklug 



PISCES 



The Fl«h 

E 1 \RT 2g — St A gum 9> 



it Larky cm*wHpp thin week. ]. 
LUCky color for lore. yrllfHr. 
flarrrbllhg colon, yelurw. grey. 
Lucky days, Tuesday, Sunday. 
Lock at the end of a Journey. 



w Perhaps jnU danced with Trim 
and you haven't seen him since. 

Discreet questions might discover 
If he Uvea at a distance- or what 
hi* background 1ft- 



ir A gala eve rung, a pom to begin 
or wind up a club's activities ar* 
an the agenda Some may be in- 
vited to a wedding Too will be 
co nil Ac ring what to wear 



* Semf may be Sent to * new de- 
bartment or a new district and 
find the change interesting md the 
lob slbrhLIy different diangr 
thoilld be to your sdvaniafre. 



w sfejubera of the household may 
not agree «n lbs beat place to 
ipend a Tacattma. Don't ucrtrLze 
your own nlcasuir altogether, but 

try to men a compromLv: 



•ft- Ont-of-wwn hoys are not alwayu 
available II yam go out vtrh 
locals in htf ateattce youll br 
aecuaed of two-t5rntng tf you don't, 
yaull be lonely. 



Ik I»cjr_ns; ahead to Chrs-irmat? it 
wIQ be here sooner than yuu tbink- 
Platm fur Chrtatmas-trre parxles 
to be held by various group* win 
be under discussion. 




Not only that famous PERSIL WHITENESS but 

Now! New Persil made 
to care for your hands! 





33% MORE PURE SOJU* ADDED 
FOR THOROUGH GENTLENESS 

Now you can have soft, smooch hands as 
well as that famous Persil whiteness. 
Wonderful New Persil now contains 33% 
more pure soap, gives you softer, soapier 
suds that really care for your hands no 
matter how often you wash. Its millions of 
milder suds work gently through the 
weave, gently casing ont the dirt to give 
you that famous Persil whiteness with a 
gentleness your hands 
will love. 





jrasties whiter 



...jn washing machine or copper PERSIL WASHES WHITER — it's guaranteed! 



fV' temuuw Waiint Weeklt -October 30. I9")? 
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If 



Laminex has no equal 



says William Le Lievre 



"If you want your home to appear a square larger inside", says William Lc Lievre. 
"I recommend a counter bar separating The kitchen and living areas. It saves 15 
square feet and more of working space. But whether you make it a breakfast, bar 
or server) bar, insist on Laminex surfacing. Laminex colours are brighter and gayer, 
and fit in far better with today's furnishings than any other surfacing. On the 
practical side — Laminex can't be beaten for durability. It keeps its smooth gleam 
through year after year of service. They're the reasons why I say — surface 
with Laminex. it has no equal." 




William t.<; l.ievre. 
A.I D A. A., is a leading 
interior design mnsultant 
and Pan President of 
ihe Inlerior Designers' 
Association of Australia. 
He was a design consultanl 
with George's of Melbourne 
before leaving CO partner 
his wife Keera in their 
own firm of consultant 
designers. 





LAMINEX 




Wherever there is a new development in 
furniture, there you will lind Laminex. 
Laminex adds beauty and charm to 
every room . . . brightening your kitchen 
bench and table, adding gleaming life 
to your bedroom furniture . . . renewing 
your dtningroom table and sideboard. 
Genuine Laminex has the "secret in ihc 



surface", keeping it stain and scratch- 
resistant, bright and 100% hygienic 
through a life of beautiful service. 
Whether you "do ii yourself" or buy 
your furniture ready-made, you'll find 
that Laminex has no equal. See the full 
range of Laminex patterns and colours 
at your neighbourhood Laminex dealer's. 



Only genuine Laminex carries this tag. 
Look for this guarantee before you buy 
any surfacing material. 
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RENO V A 




ECORATE 




^■Btif Exterior of Mil* /V, ffannun'i remodelled Jrioiu* 
t i (tj-fii, M bourne, thomM tohat fmitti ana UtagmS 

i - i -tut do ftir ncn old home* Ati'-ruiUm* imhtAid 

ft*- inuring jfce Weimv rew/ erred replacing tmuU windote*. 

[With th e help of 

some paint and a 
lot of ingenuity, 

the ol de st house 
|i n the d is trict can 
I become a joy to 



live in and a local scene-stealer. 




SECTION OF THE UWSG-KOOM iw feature, a lovely wnrctttc. I hr 
deter it cUnant but rrtl/uf, «Mlfc alire-gmn carpet, trail* o/ ft rj Uh-maure and 
ufiitt trim. Under ilia utair Jnpaiuie tilk paper in olive-green covert thr wait. 

l^fANY home-scekcrs who liavc searched in vain twu-sturied house sonic months ago, it was drab, The backyard also had a face-lift. AH the over- 

Lil for suitable houses in the newer suburbs of drear, and dark. grown creepers and bushes were removed. Only two 

Australia's capital cities are now going to the long- It hud a long narrow passage off which small attractively gnarled old fuchsias were retained, and 

established and long-settled areas close to town, where rooms with small windows opened on one side. But were carefully pruned and bricked around at the base 

old homes can be bought and, with thought, care it was basically sound and it had had only one owner to make neat garden plots. 

and taste, transformed into attractive, comfortable, and since it was built more than years ago. Elsewhere, except for the side section, which is 

modern dwellings. Mr. Kevin Pcthebridge, of Associated Architects, now a built-up paved sun terrace, the area was 

In Sydney and in Melbourne, especially East Mel- was given the job of remodelling. A few structural gravelled, 

bourne and South Yarra, old houses are being eagerly alterations made a new and improved layout for the Outbuildings were painted to match the house, a 

ought by people who want lo make their homes there, house. Fresh paint gave it beauty and new fittings small clothes-line (removable when not in use) was 

Three charming homes shown in this section arc added to its modern comforts. installed, and the back fencing built up with a tca- 

•ill excellent examples of what can be done to re- SO what was once an uncomfortable and depress- lice screen for privacy. 

novate an old house. The first, shown on this page ing house is now wonderfully comfortable, light and The living-room was formerly vcrv small and was 
and overleaf, is the home of Miss Nance Bannon, airy, with a sophisticated, elegant decor that manages 

to retain much of its original character. 

The new front of the house is most effective. 
The old picket fence has been replaced by a six- 
foot tea-tree wall to give privacy. Instead of a srruhbv 
front garden there arc now sparkling while pclihles 



well-known Melbourne milliner, and is situated in a 
quiet old street in South Yarra. 

She has named it "The Boltons/' after a mansion 
in London which she admired when on a visit there, 
Jnd where the American film and TV star Sir Douglas 
fairbanks lives with his family. 

When Miss Bannon bought the single-fronted, original slabs paving the front path, 
in Aunutud Women , Wbsklv - Octnber 3D, I9S7 



separated from the hall and staircase by dividing 
walls. These walls were removed to make a larger, 
room, with the attractive staircase as an architectural 
feature at one end. 

Double glass doors now replace the liny paned 
windows, and in the living-room open on to thr front 



with a stepping-stone path made by breaking up the verandah, where the original dark red tiles gleam with 

polish. Continued overleaf 
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Savlen - Aniii«pf lL Liquid 



The Most Modern 
Advance In Home Antiseptics 

Savlon 

cshdkseptie LIQUID 

containing CHLOSHEXIDfNE 
the moil powarlul garm tiller 




Wkattf 
CHLORHEXfOINE? 



Chlorhexidine, a 
new wonder 
chemical, a 
triumph of ICI 
medical research, 
kills more germs 
and more kinds 
of germs, safely 
and soothingly. 



'SAVLON' Antiseplic 
Lriquid — an essential 
for the home 'medicine 
chest'- — quickly kills 
germs whether in wounds 
or on the skin — it 
doesn't sting, or stain . . . 
is soothing in action. 

Pleasantly perfumed, "SAVLON' Antiseptic 
Liquid is completely safe and effective for House- 
hold First Aid — for treating Cuts, Grazes, Sores, 
Abrasions, Wounds, Stings, Bites, Dandruff, as a 
Gargle or for personal Hygiene — use it, too. in 
Nursery or Sickroom for washing hands, bowls, 
etc. . . . add to water for washing soiled linen. 




These lovely rooms 
once dark 





LOVEh ¥ cedar furn i ru rr it* 
thf dintn^rtwm U used 
nffifiittf n §o phi stir ateei butk 
ii r* *rm rf. The chim ney-breail 
It a brilliant feature* with 
ru&r-red Japtinete waUpapcr 
over the atd mantelpiece* 
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9 These pictures of ike interior of Miss Nance Barmou's house in 
South \arra, Melbourne, show how rooms thai were formerly dark, 
drab, anil dreary, as well as small, were transformed into a delightful 
contemporary home that ie sparkling with color and equipped with 
all modern devices to add to the comfort of the owner. 

From [>reiiou,i page 

In keeping with the Victorian character 
of the boose, furniture and accessories in this 
room are mostly antique. A small crystal 
chandelier and matching wall brackets light 
the room. 

In the dining-room the old fireplace was 
brickccl-up and a gas fire installed. The origi- 
nal mantelpiece is now painted white and 
is supported by the claw-shaped pieces that 
formerly were merely its decoratipns. 

The dining-room has glass doors opening 
on to what was once a side yard but is now 
a built-up terrace for outdoor living. 

A former second bedroom has become a 
beautiful balhnwm. It has sky-blue walls, a 
ceiling and tiled bath surround of brilliant 
Chinese-red, white bath and basin, and black- 
and-white tiles on the floor. 

The former fireplace was brkked-up and 
the chimney -breast finished with black wall- 
paper with a design of gold seaweed and 
colorful tropical fish. 

A smart, comfortable sunroom was formerly 
a hideous kitchen-cum-laundry. Vibrant 
colors now make it a delightful second sitting- 
room. 

The present kitchen is smart and modern. 

CLEVER COLOR SCHEMES help la make thU 
formerly ugly, dreary roam „ rhmmlnn (iwtrofllH 
0re*irri g-tablr. tpread, and curtain* kepp a fif> 
larinn aimotnhere Kith pretty-patterned iltinlz. 

Tun AuvnuuAN Wumens, Wufklv — October 30. 195" 




ONCE A KiTCHElV-t ■."(,■ M-LM X1)R\ . thU gay •ujiroum b now the 
bright?*!. nioit-fiWrf-in room (n the house. The giant rfonr open* 
on to a tun terrare. where then* nrp plant* in tub* and climbing ro*ei. 
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'tcfNlMPFflUl CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES J 

ssg Bf iiisiRHLia m new Zealand ltd 1 

^™ MiPuiiEturiM gl StULDH' Jlngi inn t "c tiein 
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Excitingly new! 
Dramatically different! 




Another "Firm" to Admiral — and television's most exciting style advance! Admiral 
has banished the bulky, boxy cabinet shapes of yesterday, and in their place has 
introduced showpieces of simple elegance . . . attractive Slimline cabinets scaled 
just like other tine furniture. Slinl. trim, compact and space-saving, these hand- 
some new Slimline cabinets with their tasteful appointments can be mixed, matched 
or blended with other pieces in any size room, in every type of decor. See the 
exclusive Slimline designs now at your nearest Admiral retailer! 

All modett feature the mighty "Imperial 800" chewis — power to spare. 



A. ll inth SLIMLINE BERMUDA — magnificently 
styled in maple, walnut or rosewood From 
249 Gns. 

8. 21 inch SLIMLINE MIAMI- maple, walnut 
or rosewood, swivel base, 245 Gns. BUT- 
MORE model, 229 &ns. CANADA- with 24" 
screen — 275 Gns. V" TAMPA TV/radiogram. 
29? Gni. 

C. 21 inch SLIMLINE HOLLYWOOD more than 
ever the most outstanding value available 
Three failings — 219 Gns. 



D. 21 inch SLIMLINE BC' 

receiver with recflrd-plov 
drower. 265 Gns. 

E. 24 inth SLIMLINE PRINUTOVj 

world-wide rodio. high-fide 
355 Gns 

F. 21-inch SLIMLINE BEUi' n 

tonings, 239 Gns. AMBA S 
screen— 269 Gns 
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h&n m know ! 



that washing 
alone cannot 
make white 
clothes a 



dazzling white 




. . . only 

Recki tts Blue 

keeps white clothes truly white 

No mailer what you use or how you wash your 
clothes, washing is to gel them clean. But 
clean is not enough for white things; they must 
v|wkle with whiteness, and only Reekitt's Blue 
does that. WASH to get the dirt out. RINSE 
to gel rid of loose dirt and suds. Then into 
RLC'KITTS BLUE. That's how you keep 
whites fresh and lovely, heautifullv white. 




. . . and for 
perfect starching 

mure and more women arc now 
nsinp Rohin. ihe easy -lo-mix 
powder starch ihiit does not slick 
IO the iron. Therefore, ironing is 
L'^isicr and linens arc Lii^p .mil 
fresh looking. 

ROBIN Starch 

" NCS To w 



Remember! ReekiH's Blue and Robin Starch 

— your perfect wathday companion 



Hay Fever 

and ASTHMA ATTACKS 

What to do oboat them 



M^ny people arc sensitive lo pollen.*, and house dust. These 
particles irritate ihc mucin membranes and render ihem 
easy to attack by germs. Therefore, in treatment, il is 
necessary 10 counteract the effects of these pollens and dusts 
and build up resistance agairut the invading organisms. 
DOUILE BENEFIT. First, Landmen T contains cxlrscts Tram 
the pollens and dusts that help the body resist ntrncks of simibr 
atr-borne niatenaK .»nj combat uritjtictn. 

Stctintlly. Luntigen *W provides an oral vaccine which helps 
build up nalupil resisiance against yciru which follow allcritic 
attack. The comhined effeci rrlicve* the distressing -jympconu 
.mil tirlps promote immimily ufiniml future attacks. 
A chronic sufferer from hny fever for over five years «y* . 
"1 tried Lantigen F this year and have nm hud one sign uf 
hay fever 

I .inline n 'E" W$ pirpared by skilled bneieiiologjMs working under 
medical direciian No infections. Safe for young anil old. Costs 
only a few pence per day 



!■> trour ChcmuL 
Idtfjy lot 




KUa HAY H.VER AND aLLEKGIt: A31HMA \*\ 



More |hjn S, 000, 000 Botllrs ol Lanlig-jn 
said in 9«cr SO Countries 



ROOM riTil A 
VIEW. I hit bal- 
cony at the horn* of 
Mr. nnd Mr: Erie 
Rrouffhton. of Dor* 
tine Pit'"', Sydney, 
had a complete face- 
lift. Wall* mere 
tpeeially I reared 

with HrtlVtJ 1 oil 
(irtinf, the" tprayed 
uilh clear lucfjm r. 
The teindowt wsre 
lowered lo thaw the 
view. Yellow vette- 
lion hlinda and 
white pumpkin - 
limped light fixture! 
eomplete the decor. 



2* 




JAPANESE WALLPAPER in a tmprrb mhade of mahogany 
is the color keynote in Mr. fi r nuf> hi on* s wtudy. The- g.ay 
roiorifijr tn (ft* china txph&ittmry on th*< -cum fot table chair* 
make* the room bright. -t-hrrrjul. nntl atlwthf*r litn^ahle. 





ANTIQUES 
I N A NEW 
SETTING 



H 



EIRLOOM antique merge 
happily with the strong colors 
of modern decor in the home of 
Mr. anil Mrs. Erie Broughtun, at 
Darling Point. Sydney. They have 
lived in the house about 35 years. 

"When I saw pictures in over- 
seas magazines of die new wall- 
paper s — just the same as my 
mother had in our home when f 
was a girl — 1 decided I wanted to 
redecorate," said Mrs. Broughton. 

And so, combining ihe treasured 
pieces that they had collected over 
the years with modem designs in 
wallpaper and brilliant fabrics, the 
Brought ons began the transfor- 
mation. The result, us shown on 
this page, is charming. 





el/BSt BOOM, Wall paper patterned in bout, and bird, 
addm Id the charm, of thii pretty little rtiett roam. Lang 
frertch Window* are nhaded with blind, of chintz to match 
the wallpaper, Thr overall rfftft it modem, yet restrained* 
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GRANDFATHER CLOCK litki away the yem In the old 
hallway leading from the entranre dowmtain. the deli- 
tale wallpaper In thit pari of the hnu.r hoi a how pattern 
matching the motif, on Ihe old-fathioned high .riling. 



'IllE AuRTRALIAN WnMtNS W KBKLT — October 30. 1957 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4824762 



Old gaol becomes 
a showplace 



• Using a few gallons of hrigbdy colored paint, a lot of hard work. 
md a modern outlook, a South Australian, couple have transformed 
a 118-year-old derelict building, once a courthouse, police station, 
and gaol, into a pleasant and attractive home. 



r pHfc. transformation of 
A the old gaol at Wil- 
iunga, South Australia, into 
pretty home was done In 
Mr. Colin Byme and his 
wife, Belts, who now live 
ihcrc with their four-year- 
• ildson. Mark, Mr. and Mrs. 
ilirnc decided to make the 
derelict old building their 
home, against the advice of 
ilieir friends, when Mr. 



Byrne's work look him lu 
Willujiga last Novtimber. 

"You're mad," said the 
friends. "Look at the plaster 
hanging down everywhere and 
Ibe cracks and ihr dirt and the 
weeds , . 

"But I could see its possi- 
biliucs." Mn. Byrne said. 
"Almost immediately I rVuld 
visualise what we could du with 
It. And our need was great. 

u l worked out ideas and did 




O LD-FASIIIOIVED WINDOWS look out on to nam treei onrf 
iomlmtU the 30ft,4onm wall the former courihoMM-guuJ ut 
Frtdingn. &jt., now the home of Mr, and Mrt. Colin Byrne, f 
modern divan with black-and-white cover arid colored euthiont 
cirri n nfic and contemporary look la ihit tpaciaur rmmi. 



what 1 iould to carry Uicm out, 
and when Colin came home at 
night and at weekends he would 
gel busy, t<x>, wiiJi pjiinis and 
brushes. For months we worked 
until midnight every night." 

Belt* Bvine, well known in 
Adelaide and Mt. GambicT tor 
her classes in Bora) art and her 
prixc-winning flower arrange- 
ments, has ample opportunity 
to express her artistry" in this 
old home. 

Her flower pieces nf both 
(resh orfU dried flowers are a 
feature of the deroriaion there. 

In some of the rooms and iu 
the cobbled courtyard leading 
to the three former relli, Mrs. 
Byrne has used the strong 
primary colors, red and yellow. 

tn the old courtroom, which 
she and her husband have made 
inln a room for entertaining, 
they lound that for the aged 
woodwork, marred by time and 
rough usage, black was the 
unly color. Where they could 
they have relieved the black 
with yellow panels for contrast. 

They have used the raHjdern 
fashion of varied colors on the 
walls of innn rooms. Ceilings 
give further color contra*!. 

One wall in the old court- 
room needed wallpaper Vo cover 
up its irregular planter, SO an 
all-over ivy pattern was chosen 
as the best rauitiutlatfc. 

Most lived-in room in the 
house ii the kitchen, formerly 
part of the married tninpers' 
quart era. 





COBBIJiSTONE COURTYARD (above), milk 
the three farmer cettt beyond, hat tt Mexican 
look Kiln ii. red, retime, and black color 
«• ''••»,. , Tbr cartwheel it um-iI at a Iretllt. 

Ira .\iisriui_MK Womrnh Weeiuv - October JO, 19S7 



VESTIBULE milk an enfronc? door an either tide hat a ttale ihreihald scorn by 
the pamtage nf time. The doable daart tend into the aid courtroom. Willunga. 
an aboriginal word meaning "place of trees." wot prominent in early hittnry. 




"aV" 

* 9 % 




COSY SITTHVC-ROOM with lu open hearth, colored walls, and modern taprt- 
tries it in marked contrast to the room at it vat, "W* /ml didn't know where 
to Mart with it." Mrt. Byrne said. four-yeaTold Mark liltet it at a playroom. 




QUAINT, remodelled kitchen (riaht) thaws 
how paint and other color accessaries ran giro 
life to the oldest of room: The frame of alt 
oltl pair of scale,, painted yellow, it arresting. 
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new 



AJAX 

miracle cleanser 



with exclusive 






cleans *$£^&£& 
twice as easy, 

twice as fast ! 





S Mht** 



Greasy pans come shining clean 
with half tne rubbing! Miracle 
"foaming action" dissolves grease 
fast, floats it away down the 
drain. And AJAX leaves no Scum! 





AJAX actually polishes as it cleans 
—makes pots, tints, cookers. 
everything, shine brighter than 
ever. AJAX floats away every 
trace of grease and dirt— in half 
Me time! 





* AJAX 18 GUARANTEED 



KJie AJAX on j portion of any grimy. gr-Eaiy, 
porcelain or a mime I '.u*f ace. Ui» dry olhar 
claaniflr an .mother portion — if yoo don't find 
AJAX b«ft«r. r*turn tk« parity empty can to 
Colgate Palmoliv*. Sydnny, and your money 
will b* refunded. 

A COUATE-PUMOUTE 



other clean $er can male your link* and 
tub* «j brilliantly while and brHjM— fad lUirti. 

fruit tteim, coffee jtain, rutt — "foaming action" 
AJAX floats them down tht drain! 

* AJAJ( sells more in Amerito than all other 

brands combined, 
if AJAX '5 gen Tie to lovely hands, 
A AJAX smells good, loo. 




RUT THE LARGE KING SIZE AND SAVE MONEV 



Page 40 



IRISES ARE EASY 




SOll IS D PLANNING before planting Iritet it indicated in the picture above and a* 
the top of the opposite page* Grown in clump* beneath tree* or by the tide of a 
garden pond, thete lovely flower, am a n«l decorative arret. The two color 
picture* were taken ml the home of IKn. lean Murray-Walker, of Warrateee, NAW. 



GARDENING 



• Easy-to-grow irises have few equals for lasting unci 
varied color. This is the time, when irises are blooming, 
thai gardeners should look around the parks and gardens 
and note varieties they want to order for later planting 
from the thousands available at nurseries. These pictures 
show some of the species and their habits of growth. 





SHASTA, <w of J Jut 
Rarbata far bearded} 
\ f amity T haw rhizome*, or 
\ f\e*hy mat Mock*, xhich 
thouid be lifted during 
I winter* and after division 
, info ' l /«nV rut to ahaul 
Bin* The piece* thautd be 
I firmed into twefl'dralned 
Hury v ntr root ■ , 
H root utHskt on tap* 



MAC BsVTA find W 
CRYSTAL, Uhm «JJ ths 
Bur halo iriin'M, need an 
open. aunrjT position and 
gooA drainane. They tike 
time, aw perpho* phate, and 
rommerciai fenHi*erw, 
The bearded tri* include* 
hundred* of hybrid* in a 
wide variety of color*; the 
red* art* more recent. 



ROSY WINGS, mother I 
Barbata. it oho a rhi%o~ \ 
mmtont type with fair)* 
broodJrlttde foliage and 
tall flcmer tpiket hearing 
bearded fall,. It doe* tmeil | 
in medium to tight or 
even etelt-drained heavy 
foam j, and took, beet in 
rlumpt at the back or \ 
middle oi perennial bed,. 



111! AuiTTlAl IAN" WlMUNS \\ EtKLV - CX-mk-i Jll. W 
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BUT PLAN FIRST 
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BUTTERFLY IRIS (Mora** bic«l 0 r) 
hat earmt, or roottlockt, narrow 
Kran-likf foliage, and fluttered trhite, 
red, reltmc. or Mac flowen which lot! 
mlr m day. Corrui thould be planted 
in tpring. Thit Hotter it umrful for 
raektriet in warm eoattal dittrlrtt. 



JAPANESE IRIS (Koempfert} It one 
of the mott beautiful tpeeiet. Color* 
Include ntuure, a btue-reined white, 
purple, blue, and filter. Thit plant 
hatet lime, nttedt rich toil, and doe* 
bett at the edge of poalt or ttroamt. 
It thould be planted In autumn. 




is STY IX) S A hot a mmrrom and 
thorp-edged perennial fottaga. It 
grawt to about two foot and becnmrt 
Wry deme and dumpy after a fine 
vcan. h thould than be lifted and 
divided. Fleaten are blue. It It not 
tutor, but needt feeding In « unify toll. 



SPANISH IRIS (Xlphlum) It * fine 
f latt er for garden and cutting. It hat 
ttrnder, t parte, rounded foliage, tail 
the rotnrt range from yettots and 
mthltie to bluet and brontet- Bulb* 
thould be planted between February 
and May In overage, well-drained toU. 



Are you in the know? 



At this theatre party, thould one of (he girls be seated — 

| ] Bedde the other. On the aide, Fartheit itom the aide. 



Getting into a tussle over who's to sit 
where — won't get you an curly tinting 
encore. I'ven-numbcrcd groups should 
start and end with a man; so here, one 
kid should take the farthest seat, followed 
by you two gals — then your squire. You 
need never know- an awkward moment. 



even at trying times, l et Kotex* sanitary 
napkins give vuu unlading protection. 
You will be sure of the softness, safety, 
complete ahsorbeney you need — to main- 
tain your poise and vuur peace of mind. 
And remember those flat-pressed ends 
prevent tell-tale outlines. 




If you're a problem blonde 
should you — 

| | Sruiri up. Brighten up. 

[~ | Become a brunette. 

Tnwhead, woehead! — when shadowy 
roots bedim the gold. Hrushing helps; 
draws up excess od. Also, the tinted 
shampoos (wash-oulable) brighten top- 
knots — safely. Y'ou'Il always he a fair 
haired gal, if you watch your grooming; 
guard your daintiness. On those problem 
tlays rhoQSe Kotex. Those flat-pressed 
ends prevent tell-tale outlines. You will 
be sure of the softness, safety, complete 
absorl)ency you need — with Kotex, 



If your guy isn't afford 

much gallivanting — 

^] Slip him a few coins. [~~| Snore a 

□ T . . spender, 

I ry parlor magic. 

He's no miser— just allowance-bound. If 
your steady can't take you out erery 
night, how bout a few home dates? A 
little parlor magic (records! and cookies 
can ease wallet strain; help hini save for 
your really plush occasions. On trying 
days, there's magic, too, in the 
Kotex gives trustworthy protection Kotex 
is made to stay soft while you wear it; 
ami your new Kotex* belt gives you 
added comfort, too. 




Kotex now comes in the feminine pink and grey box. 
Also available in plain paper wrapper. 
Price: Single Pack 1/11 — Double Pack 5/9 

Womltrrino. wke» to introduce your ilmij>htcr to 
Kotex? — better to be a year early than a day 
late. All the answers to those questions she i-- 
going to ask can be found in our two helpful 
booklets "You're a Young Ijidy Now"— (8-12) 
and "Very Personally Yours" (for older girls'). 
Available from Kimbcrlv Clark of Australia. Suite 
105, 40 Miller St.. North Svdnev. 

So soft, mii safe, so very personally yours 



'■•^iilirad troda mark 



1'ra AosniAtMN VVYwfks W'rtxi.Y-Oc-rnUT 30, l¥s" 



KK JSi/7 

Page 41 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4824765 




Delightful home plan 
' with simple lines 

• This week's home plan in an essentially simple design that 
achieves a distinctive modern appeal with its good, clean lines 
and cantilevered balcony. The house is raised up from the site 
for coolness and the garage is placed underneath it. 



THE plan, No. 803 in 
our series of standard 
home plans, costs £7/7/-, 
rompletc with specifi- 
cations. It can be bought 
from oar Home Planning 
Centres. Sec addresses in 
the last column. 

I fir design is <me of our 
signature plana and is the 
work uf Queensland archi- 
tect I Veil Robinson. Although 
it has special interest for 
Queensland readers, it is well 
suited lor the nerds of home- 
builders in other Stales. 

If [he site had enough dope 
tbexc would be additiinial 
spacr under the house to use 
as a rumpus run or a wet- 
weather drying area. 

The house could be placed 
i m the site in several ways 
without spoiling its appear- 
ance. On a wide block, all 
the major rooms could face 
die front street. On a nar- 
rower >>!(,. k. bedrooms I and 
3 could face the front* or, 
alternatively, the dining-room 
.iud kitchen could be placed at 
the front, reopen ding on the 
preference of the hume-owncr. 

Careful thought should »!- 

eiOOR L4YOVT of uW 
future it ihiw.ni at right. A 
patio oa awe wS> mmd b*U*n? 
an Iwp atfwr eixsrsvsf /raw fh* 
tiMrut-raaai, JT**i»Hr W r * r J r 
■twee for HmlxnmiHimg. 



ways be given to the individual 
IjIik k id land, so that when 
the house is built it will get 
the sunshine and the prevail- 
ing breezes. 

'ITierr is a delightful living- 
area in (be house. The Irving- 
room opens on to the balcony 
on one side and to the paved 
patio on the other, making a 
spacious arra for entertaining 



Meats could tie served con- 
veniently on the palm, which 
has access to the kitchen 
through laundry and living - 
room. 

From the housewife's point 
of view the kitchen has ihe 
great advantage of being in a 
central position. From it the 
activities in the living-room, 
work in the laundry, and the 



riiildren't play on the pal in 
can be supervised. 

An open fireplace k fea- 
tured on noe end of I he living- 
room walk The space on 
either side of it farms built- 
in storage units in the second 



There are three bright and 
airy bedrooms, two of them 
having important enmer posi- 





LIGEHD 




■*lDTIt 




BUCK. 
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tirins where they will get the 
Srerzc from ht>th sides. 

The toilet is beside die bath- 
room but is a completely sep- 
arate unit. A capacious store- 
room n placed next tn the 
bathroom on the other side. 

This practical house is de- 
signed for a family, and fol- 
lows the modern trend in home 
design. 

It has an area of 13 squares 
if built in brick and 12 squares 
in umber. 

Approximate cosLs of build- 
ing the house would be: 

In New South Wales: Brick. 
£5850; timber, £4375; lihro. 
£4100. 

In Victoria: Brick veneer, 
E473B? limber, £3875; Bhro, 
E36J5. 

In Queensland: Brick, 
£5800; timber, £3850; fibro, 
£3675. 

In Soolh Australia: Brick, 
£4155; asbestos, £3675. 

Our Home Planning 
Centres, established in con- 
junction with leading stores in 
Sydney, Melbourne, Adelaide, 
and Brisbane, offer a compre- 
hensive service to intending 
home-builders. 

• All standard plans pub- 
lished in The Australian 
Women's Weekly are avail- 
able at the Centres simul- 
taneously with jHiiilic.man 

• Hnnrheds of other standard 
plans are available from stock. 

All standard plans cost 
£7/7/- each, complete with 



HOME fMIt fta. MS 
good, cUmm tuaaa, m mmtr 
raaf, mmj cmmiilevrrrJ M- 
Thrrv one ifcrre M 



homtr for m famitj, 

speedtcatiotu, and are avail- 
able in sir variations. 

• Mans will be prepared to 
any individual design a! a fee 
of £1/1/- per square, based 
on total area. 

• 1 1 iHrre- planning experts at 
the Centres will advise readers 
on any aspect of home-build- 
ing. Inspections of proposed 
Injilding sites will also be made 
if renoired. 

Plans can also be ordered 
from the Centres by mail, en- 
closing fee. Addresses of the 
Centres are: 

SYDNEY; Anthony Hor- 
des, and Sows Ltd. [Third 
Floor), Brickfield Hill. 

MKLBOLRNK. The Myer 
Emporium Sixth Floor I, 
I lomf ill St. Mail la Bos 
5038Y. Gf.O. 

GEELONG; Oar ixpnsn- 
lative will he in altendance 
Thursday at the Myer 
Emporium in Get long to 
advise readers on home plans. 

BRISBANE: McWbinex's 
Ltd. (Secosnt floor), The Val- 
ley. Mail tn Box 151, Broad- 
way P.O. 

ADELAIDE: John Martin 
and Co. Lid. (Second Floor). 
Bundle St. Mail Id Box 629 E. 
GJ'jO. 
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Protect your sight 
with Atlas light 



ATLAS 



LAMPS and 

Fluorescent Tubes 




L.^iriBUTOB. VtC A. i. Fn^iom \ Co. Pry Ltd., M? SwaniMA St.. Ctrlta*. 
N.S.W- D. Kimiltan ft Cfl , 3d Cruppcn S< . C h.ppenrjAir-, 7, F. 5i#w*rT & Cc. Ply. 
Ud„ nt CUranc* Si. i v d««T OLD ft Mifliti PTy Ltd.. IS Cr,*rloH* St . 
Seutum,, SjWvortonr (Ai.au Dwrutn-.) Pry. Lid H 40 Ch*Hnrtr St., Britbdn*. 
'Z hjntflwri (Autf.) ltd- ow. AftWi & Ourlett* Sftv, <U-^*n e S. AUSlV Pirtoni 
4 MwftiMi Ltd. 173474 Puhency St., AdeE*ide. W. AUSL. G. G. Maiim Ltd.. 
53} Hn PWrth TA5- Burge.. Stat Ply. Ltd, Frinitdn Whuff. H»K*,r 

KloLlrirjl & tjv^nrj*Mng Supplies Ply. Lid. ? 13 &60*l}# St, L ju iiCetlori 



Its the Mayonnaise 
that makes the salad ! 




you can make 
if the Nestle's 

FIRST of all pour 
half a tin of Nestles 
Sweetened Condensed 
Milk in a bowl. 

THEN, season with a half 
teaspoon of salt, half a 
cup of vinegar and one 
teaspoon of Keen's mustard. 

NOW, beat for a few 
seconds until the 
mixture thickens and 
there it is, the most 
delicious mayonnaise 
you've ever tasted. 



NESTLE'S 

SWEETENED --rss= ~» 

MILK MILK 

m 



A NE.STI.F. S Oil A LIT Y PRODUCT 



RECIPES FOR 
YOUR FILE 

• On ibis page and overleaf are four (ealeti recipe* 
lo add to your index Tilt*. These recipes are printed 
lifli k tn-l>ark. with ihe illustration on one pajie and 
the ingredients anil direction* directly opposite on 
the oilier. Cut the recipes straight along the dotted 
tinea and each one is complete. 



LUNCHEON 
TOMATO CUPS 




CHERRY CREAM 
PIE 



• Two cups fresh rooked nr 
tinned cherries, 3 egg}, i I cups 
_ milk, 2-3rd cup mi gar, I table- 
spoon gelatine, 1 tablespoon but- 
ler or margarine, I tablespoon lemon juice, 1 gill 
cream, 1 9in. biscuit pastry-case, shredded eoconui. 

Drain cherries, reserve \ cup syrup. Combine egg* 
yolks, milk, half (he sugar, butter, and gelatine in top 
of double boiler. Cook over hot water, stirring con- 
slanify until dighily thickened. Cool and chili until 
thickening. Add cherry syrup, lemon juice, and fold 
in stiffly beaten egg-whites which have been beaten 
with remaining sugar. Whip cream until stiff, fold into 
gelatine mixture with whole cherries, reserving a few 
for top decoration. Pile mixture into cooked pastry- 
shell and sprinkle with shredded coconut and cherries. 
Chill in refrigerator until just before serving. Serves 6. 
For pastry-ease use 601. flour, \ teaspoon baking powder, 
3oi. shortening, loz. sugar, and milk to bind. 




CARAMEL FRUIT 
CHEWS 



• Two ounces butter or sub- 
stitute, \ cap brown sugar, 
I cup wholemeal self-raising 
flour, pinch salt. 
Topping: Two eggs, tj cups brown sugar, 1 table- 
spoons flour, 1 teaspoon baking powder, j cup chopped 
crystallised cherries, { cup chopped walnuts or mixed 
nuts, I cup desiccated coconut. 

Cream butter and brown sugar; work in wholemea 1 
flour and salt. Press into grrascd si ah- [in 7 i 10 inches. 
Bake in moderate oven 8 to 10 minutes. Prepare lop- 
ping. Beat eggs with brown sugar. Mix other ingredi- 
ents together and add to egg mixture. Spread over 
foundation mixture, return In moderate oven for further 
35 lo -fO minutes. Cool slightly, cut into fingers. Store 
in airtight tin. 

[I white (lour is preferred use j cup self-raising 
flour and ) cup plain flour or I cup plain flour and 
I teaspoon bilking powder. 




The original hot canary 

lived in a gilded cage— 

and when the sun shone he fried 

Then one Juv he read that Cane-ite Wallhoard 
can nuke your hunie up to 15° cooler In 
summer, by adding one half-inch thickness of 
Cane-ite round the outside walls and in the 
ceiling — only costs about £36 to buy enough 
Cane-ite Wallhoard for a len -square house. 




"That's for me", chirruped our songster, and 
using his little hammer and nails he had 
covered his cage in no time at all. 

Now he's a cool and comfy bird — and 
there's a moral to the storv. too. 





That timber or asbestos cement home you're 
building will be up to 15° cooler in summer, 
warmer in winter, if it is Cane-ite insulated. 
Cane-ite is the only building lraaid that 
insulates as it decorates, so you can use it for 
interior wails and ceilings either in new houses 
■or when you're remodelling. If you want 
another interior finish, such as Gyprock Plaster 
Wallbourd, you can apply Cane-ite as a 
sheathing around The outside of the house 
frame, under weatherboards or asbestos cement 
sheets. Filher way, one half-inch of Cane-ite 
keeps heat out, warmth in, as well as ft inches 
of brick, or 1 7 1 inches of concrete. Cane-ite 
stops noise and dust penetrating, too. 

Three types nf Cane-ite are available in 
many easy-to-handle sizes. See your builder or 
architect right away. 




<cSr 
A 



CANE-ITE 

fn6u£a£ed jus & 



THE 



A product of 

COLONIAL SUGAR REFINING COMPANY LTD. 

■eliding Maltrlolt OMilon 

SbrlBwii <rf Sydnny, Nawcaitle. Waqga. Wollonfgnq. 
Mtlbournt, Sfilbana, TownivHI.. Adalmde. PeriK. Hobart. 
btttrihittan in footing country covm 
I. SSISIAHC — |„,t,r t, _c«., It. 11 A Co.. Jot. Campari! . 
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Tropical WHlfB 



the only buttons you can 
boil 1,000 times! 

You can boil all your whit* clothes for hours and 
hour. 1 1 ,000 limes if you Like), provided the tuitions 
UC Bcutroo Tropical Whiles. Not one button will 
Umik. crack or $a dull " I hal's ■ prornist 1 



bxl-mani fat r*w km brfucr 
U Irawi the lAl I He 

Sidre-v llatkl Hut, Tna-nl 
.' >i.t-. ipmt 10 ?r- ml 
■ i v !■■-[ ■■ wshnat a trai in a 



■ ff-.tJ ihranpiDic with an 
irnn maa l hurt Beatrun 
I .VttlK 



• New ikaifBB, not hurklrt 
in chons* firm. 

• Trvp*til Whiir*. cauie in 
• Rjt umfiinm, bkum, «#r* -ill Ltar ehlMrrti* 




TOU SERVE TOUtSELF 
WITH lUTTOKS AT THE 
1EUTRO N STAND 

Ca In »ur fimunir U»*f jntl intend 
jiBJ nor kubin> chooBfi(i tutu 
Bnitton hudinn- YuuU wi Tropical 
Wluns, Tcvprarl, t^uHiiu mrh Im 
ikl iitnir« Unpruub nd « btkirr n t 
huuun Ami mmII lin ibnn i^akUi. 
rtuibt. \ln ji'i insza m Brutnn . 
thn nuk ittlirv butkj'n l*b mbti 
wctnn.1 \tim r 



ALWAYS MATCHES . . . MEVEI CUISHE3 

G. Ilcnim(ta.l Hi l«L. VV.Ilcithb.. 
r; rJ <K tir^ I m4u>. N / . Ahrnlrm. IkwiK 



//oin-t? At* use right 



•ritft 



(.Milliards 




Alter pmiMn. <jt«kUfiTt 
pnUai kwmf. extra he*w> -am rhc 
Iktw — wlatii pfBimiDO for ■jxiox Dint 
mamd pwwm Vex jvnle mkJ good »tw 
dDTu&t f joddtmft hacmf <"i the (oL 



j. GOPDAftO t SONS LTD.. LEICESTER ENGLAND 

i « Tj .1 IJa*.; rty. CM 



MORE RECIPES 
FOR FILING 

• Below are two reeipes lo add to your kite ben 
file. Headers ran order a ready-made file which 
nmiiinn approximately Hi In M niches from an; 
of our branch uflkea. See aiUl rcco r o on lop of 
page 2. (Tumanitu readers should write to our 
Sydney office,) Tbe price is 10/-. postage 2/- extra. 



LUNCHEON 
TOMATO CUPS 



• Six LiLa-jisri Urge lomaloes, 
sail asd pepper, savory filling. 

Cat slice from top caca 
tomato and carefully scoop out 
centre pulp. Invert on Qat plate to drain. Spriukle 
made cwt with sail am! pepper. Ell with savory filtiffg 
and stand on a shallow erased tray. Bate in a 
moderate oven 15 to 2D minutes. Serve piping hot lo 
6 persons. 

Savory fillings: 1. Chop 2 sets blanched cooked brains 
and combine with 1 cap while saucr, 1 teaspoon Body 
chopped shallots, 2 tablespoons grated cheese, and 1 
teaspoon chopped paisley. Season In taste with salt 
and pepper. 

2. Mix 2 co|» chopped cooked cold meat with [ cup 
tomato pulp. 1 dessertspoon finely chopped onion, and 
a little breadcrumbs or rolled oats. Season welL 

3- Add 2 tablespoons grated cheese to 2 cups rooked 
tpaghrtti aad 1 cap white or lumato-Sarorcd iancc 




CUCUMBER 
CHEESE DIP 



I • Two large mm raherv two 4ot 
packets cream cheese, 2 tablespoons 
[ lemon price, 1 tabkxpam graled 
while (HtnH9, salt and pepper. 
' prate the pared enmmber. then drain and reserve 
liquid. Soften cream cheese whb lemon joke, add 
- af umber and onion. leasun to taste with sab aad pepper. 
If too (hick, (bin with liquid drained from cucumber. 
Chill, ganrish with sUred ofivrs, and serre with assorted 
craf kers or potato crisps. 

Variations — Carat .Shrimp Dip: Omit tmaiuhu -, add 
a dash of Worcestershire saner and ehifii saace with 
I cup finely chopped prawns. 

Nippy Cheese Dtp: Snhstimie crumbled bine cheese 
for cucumber, flavor with chilli saner, paprika, and finely 
rhnpprd chnrs. 



Devilled Dank; Add \ cup finely chopped 
teaspoon mustard and 4 drops tabasco saner. 



1 




WF.DCES *f 

milt, /rm( 
tiiiithrd miih 

i deu'i 



LOtif im IK, filled mmd lapprd 
C either Jmwtfd mm 
ernertw «wf/t of wkippeJ 

d^^itil for mm mi dmjM* 




CHICKEN DISH 
WINS PRIZE 

• A superb chirk.cn dish with a dt-finite 
Chi new flavor wins the main prbce «f £5 in 
tluB weeb'a recipe; etrntcet (or readers. 

THE prize - winning 
recipe chicken brrasts 
oriental, served with all 
the trimmings, provides an 
elaborate: main course dish 
for a dinner- piirry. 

jVbnond cbocobtte balls, a 
delicious, easy-to^nake coo- 
fertton which requires no 
cooking wins a conHiiatuin 
prize of £1. 

All spoun measure mrncs 
are level. 



C1IICK£iS BR.KA.STS 
ORIENTAL 
Four rt^-lr-" hreasti, 1 table- 
spoon Chinese wine or dry 
white wine, f cap cream or 
evaporated nnlk. ?nr fresh, 
Iihi»jt, or dried iimAniiBH^ 
4 spriBE onions, salt, pepper, 
1} tablespoons hnrter, 1 table- 
tpoon co tafl i iui . I tatih ntutm 
ground alnwndk, I dessert- 
spoon soya sanee, I egg-yolk, 
1 cap loaded almoed halves, 
1 tin tr^mi—, Amim. ae as- 
paragus ruts, }hV. t^lwM^ 
itondtes i rooked). Bartered 



Place chicken breasta in 
ovenveare basin, add wine, j 
. up of the cream. ;liced mush- 
I iHtmj . previously soaked if 
using dried variety), season 
with salt and pepper. Ar- 
r.inife green lops of the .vpring 
anions over contents in bus lit. 
('over with a piece of greased 
paper, place in a saucepan 
half full of boiling water. 
Strain I hour or until chicken 
flesh b tender. Serve on large 
rtlaitrr with sauce Top with 
almond halves. Surround 



chicken with noodles. Shape 
boiled spring onions into rings, 
fill centres with prc-heated 
bamboo shoots cut into lire. 
lengths, sprinkle with but- 
tered crumbs. 

To Make Saner: Melt but- 
ter in saucepan, stir in eorn- 
linUT and ground abounds 
cook 2 minutes. Remove from 
heat. «rir in balance of cream, 
soya saner, liquid in which 
chicken is rooked, and liquid 
from bamboo shoots to make 
1 cup. Return to heat, stir 
until sauce: boils and thickens. 
Add beaten egg-yolk, season 
with sdt and pepper. 

First Prise of £3 to Mrs. P. 
Walker. 94 Evandale Street, 
Floreat Park, W Ji. 

ALMOND CHOCOLATE 
BALLS 

One poand plain biscuits 
(or bncml pieces), 1 tin con- 
densed milk, t rabiespDHn 
sherry, jib. solid-type white 
dan li 4 table spoims 
drinkavg chocolate, blanchrd 
atimmd halves. 

Crush biscuit crumbs finely, 
place in baon. add condensed 
milk and sherry; oris well. 
Shape into small balls, with 
hands dusted lightly with 
icing-sugar. Melt shortening 
in tanrepan, stir in drinking 
chocolate. Coal sherry balls 
with rhnrnlair mixture, place 
on greasproof paper m set. 
Pitas an almond half into each 
ball, ■ hill in refrigerator until 
quite firm. 

Consolation Prize of €1 to 
Mr* T. Rolfe, 59 Union 
Street. Windsor, Vic. 



FAMILY mSB 

r J , HLS week's family dish combines tinned or cooked 
left-over meat, rice, and peas, with a touch of curry. 
Try (his recipe at weekends; it rusts approximately 7/- 
attd serves five. 

SATURDAY BAKE 

(me 12 ounce tin pork luncheon meat or other tinned 
or cold cooked meal, ) cup rice, 2 eggs, { cup milk, 1 
rup cooked peas, 1 tablespoon melted butler or sub- 
stitute, 2 tablespoons chopped parsley. I) tablespoons 
grated onion. I teaspoon curry powder, salt, pepper 

Dire tinned or cold left-over meat, mix with rice 
(cooked in plenty of boiling salted water), beaten eggs, 
and all other ingredients, tniiing evenly and thoroughly. 
Fill into large dish (ovenproof and nriubsV for irniug ), 
hukr in moderate oven JO to 35 minutes. Serve piping 
hot garnished with parsley. 
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Continuing 



The Girl In The White 



Dress 



jull over lour week*. I wuxidcr 
■ nhrt you would Like to have 
i ark at il." 

Bui I've had no experience 

lit " 

We're not looking (or 
rtory actors, you know — 
jhi! people who don't mind 
n ctrLK turd- It'* quite rc- 
wj ding. You happen to look 
ihii particular part. Yuu 
im'ln't mnmit yourself. Come 

ir to rehearsal on Monday 
lui\e a look at us." 

"I don't know that there* d 
be any point in il . . 

-ranic Uumhed shortly: 
'-"ton are a tactful young man. 

M done nothing but unlet 
nV station commander since 
,i i arrived. Your squadron 
i . umander asks you to do 
• :rthinff and you turn him 
Am flat." He stood up. 

rll mr, llartingum — <Jo you 
rvpect tn get very far in the 
lis force?" 

Mian's cheeks began to 
jrn "I'm sorry, sir. 1 didn't 
• j r. to be rude. Fd be very 
itad to have a go." 

'That's better. You can only 
make an ass of yourself, and 
you ought to be pretty used 
•o that . . .** 



o 



VER tiit wrrV- 
ii it began to dawn on Allan 
that resolving to mcrt Chri>- 
•idc again and doing anything 
.•bout it were two different 
• ■ i ui is Stir clearly wouidn ' t 
, ijidcr afaoul the station, to 
that another chance nurttrtfl 
unlikely. With the Groirp- 
f ip tain 't warning in mind he 
rnrw the ware obvious gambit* 
vrrc dui of the question, In 
end he decided that ladies' 
night was the only possibility. 

imjgh presumably her father 
v*^uld be there too. He 
Lidn't k much future in 
thai 

Monday wa( taken up with 
- ::itrig in and Eying for the 
r.rn time with his new squad - 
roa. Fen n>e said: "Have an 
. -' dinner and TO pick you 
sp at the mess aftcrwardi. 
. .tian rJnthes, of cnorae . . ." 
■ I.,-' later, on the way to the 
ball. Frank told Allan: "You 
, .tire well today, coniider- 
dutt you haven't flown 
»n;i uj before," 
Thank you, air." 
**[ want you to cry and fit 
u quickly as possible. 
! here'i a big r»«r**i<f at the 
mri of the month. Exercise 
■mark. Tm determined that 
itquanron ihan't carry any 

They went into the hall find 
up cm 10 the stage, where a 
group of people were sitting 
and itanding around talking. 

"Hallo. Mikr," Fe&nir said 
tft a nun in ihirt and slacks. 
"This i> my new prospe-ct, 
Mian flartmgion. Mike is our 
prothjecr." 

.Nice to have yt»Q T Allan/' 
"id Mike. 

*1 think you know our lead- 
m« lady," Fennie said. 

Christine came over and 
■aid: "We didn't aee any more 
c-f you on Friday." 

Allan gulped, groped help- 
lessly for words. At last be 
•aid; *1 turned in early.*' 
Mike laid: you're ready 
try a reacting.** He pushed 
J scTrpt into Allan t hands and 
led him on to the stage. "All 
right." he mid, peering across 
the footlights at (he real of 
the cast, "there's been enough 
njitiering. Give their two a 
f hjncE." He pushed a fingrr 
mm Allan's script. "Christine 
logins here. You follow on." 

Allan rapidly scanned the 
pagA trying to get the rnean- 
Bag of l he scene. His panir 
had gone, and he was hugging 
hn good luck He didn't in- 
tend to num the opportunities 
prrsrnted by four wveki of re- 
heanali. 



from page 25 

He wid: "Whcmrvcr you're 
fr.ulv " 

(Jhhsiine read: "'You 
haven't ccmgratuLutcd me." ** 
u *On whai?' " 

** *On my fonhruming mar- 
riage.' " 

" 'I'll give you my eon- 
dulenrni if you like,' ** 

" 'Is thai meant 10 itr 
funny?* " 

" 'Not particularly. There * 
no tiling .imusirm about the 
thought or iny woman marry- 
ing Martin Dexter,* w 

** "You're not very loyal in 
your exnployer. 1 " 

*1 work for Martin for the 
only thing in this world hr 
ijiuferslands. Money. It buys 
all sorts of things Loyalty 
isn't itne of thenx If another 
woman married Martin 1 
should think it a disaster. If 
you marry him it will be a 
bragetly'" 

" I should n"i be listening to 
this.* " 

Allan fumhloif with the page 
and turned it over. " 'You may 
as well let me finish.'*' Sud- 
denly the words he was read- 
ing seemed to come alive. 
" 'When 1 first saw you, 1 — 
well, never mind about that. 
I hardly dared let myself think 
tti yuu an a woman, because 
you seemed to far ... so lar 
abovT and beyond me, if yon 
like. But Miutin . . , he's 
bard and ruthless and grredv 
I tell you that hr will degrade 
you- -destroy you.* " 

Mike stood up and walked 
across the stage. "Fine," hr 
said. "You rend that as if 
von really meant rL" 

'That was very good." 
Christine said. 

Allan turned a bright shade 
of pink . > , 

Allan was happy. He was. 
incrrdibly, getting to know 
Chris utte, over hurried csg-nr- 
euts between scenes, breaks 
for cups of tea, and long dis- 
euKtons when rehearsals were 
finished. Bach day when iherr 
wa* no rehearsal was empty, 
and each rehearsal came and 
vanished all too quickly. 

He grew to know the cool 
blur ryes thai lit up with sud- 
den amusernent, that she took 
one spoonful of sugar in tea. 
and smoked little. He also 
found that he wanted to talk 
to her about everything or 
anything. They laughed easily 
and fiii«J together like a pan 
of ghrves. 

His Hying went well. He 
frraited himself on to (hr 
squadron and Fennie nodded 
approiirigly . . . 

They were keyed up for 
Exercise Canback when Fennie 
came into the mess one day 
and said thai it had been pot l- 
poned for a week. 

There was a chorus of 
groans. 

Fennie tool; Allan aside. He 
said: 'The trouble is (hat it's 
now on (he same day as the 

play." 

"We shall finish in time, 
shan't we?" 

"Should do. There won't be 
much time, though . . «*' 

Enrreise Ganhark had many 
of the quauties of a diTam 
with the infuriated howl of the 
jet engine*, lined cheeks from 
wearing his oxygen mask, and 
a god'sp-cye view of ihe earth 

And finally^ like some in 
toxica t<-d fantasy, (here w.v 
■he search, over six miles up 
in the crystal atmosphere, for 
an rluuvr. glancing dart of 



To page 46 
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NEW! COOL! MINT-FRESH! 





t'n« AtrmuuaN Wiiaaof'n Wkii t - Ocujbc. 30. If 57 



Your mouth never felt 

so Cool and Clean — your teeth 
never looked so White before! 



3.«00 WOMEN IN NEWCASTLE tried ihe new Pcpsodcnl 
and. voted its mint-fresh flavour head and shoulders above (he 
rest. As a toothpaste flavour it's just right not hot, not 
sticky but so cool, clean, ically mint-Jresh. And the clean, 
wholesome feeling lasts in your mouth the whole day through 
Of course, the Inum is still in Pcpsodenl to give you the 
whitest teeth. Buy l-conomy size and save up to 2 2. 
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TANS 

YOU FASTER 

Heie'i wel«MK newi for everyone who 
wanli a glorious golden-brown juntan. 
Now. you tan lan faster, safer, with Super 
Kwiktan... lhe newest, most modem suntan 
cream you can buy. For an even, burnfree 
simian in next-ia-no-time. you simply 
smooth on I be rich coo! cream. As it dii- 
appeals into your skin, it leaves an invisible 
lilm of piolection. Enables you to Ion 
deeper, quicker, because you can 
sunbathe longer. 

PROTECTS TOM LONGER 

Super Kwilctan contains a scientific sun- 
screen which filters out" the suns burning 
tays without slopping the tanning 
raff. Because Super Kwiktan pjoleds skin 
so well, the sun just can't "dry-out' natural 
oils. Your skin will stay soil and supple. 
Even those who normally avoid the SUn 
can say "goodbye to sunburn worries with 
Super Kwiktan s better protection. 
Ask your chemist for new Super Kwiktan. 
and discover how easy it is to get a "super'' 
suntan quickly. 

Super Kwiktan Cream 3'3, 5'- 
Sun Qii 4'9 # 8'. 



ENSURES NO BURN - NO PfEL 
NEW SUPER SUN CREAfc 





Enjoy Doily Good Health 

Whenever nausea, sick headache, 
indigestion, heartburn m acid stomach 
make you feel below par", enjoy a daily 
glass of NYAL Health Salt! Soon you II 
feel really well again... lit and active. 
NYAL Health Salt contains no harsh 
purgative. It is a mild, pleasant-tasting, 
effervescent laxative. Soothes upset 
stomachs and corrects digestive disorders. 
Economical '4 lb. air-tight tin... 5'9 

Nyal HEALTH SALT 
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light that might one day mean 
lifr or death fur a nation . . . 

When he landed for the last 
time that day, Alan sUjuhJ in 
mIcjilc?, looking at the ground. 
JJe was itiff and tired and his 
head ached. 

Frnnic came up and walked 
beside him. "Von got an in- 
Ecrcrprion, didn't you?'* 

"I think ■ ' iir." 

Frnnic looked at his watch. 
"We'll have lu rush. Just time 
for a bath and soiuclhing to 
eat." 

*'I feel mure likr going to 

sleep." 

"See you ai the hall . ." 

Wheii Allan had put on his 
make-up, there were still a few 
minutes lo go. Hr looked 
covertly out through the cur- 
lann at the audience. 

A haw: of snmke hung low 
in the hall, and there wan a 
loud murmur of conversation. 
Officers lounged in the from 
rows, and. tin- Graup-Ciiptam 
sat in the middle. 

The .nought of going out in 
front made him feel like being 
sick. He turned away. 

Christine said: "Good luck." 

"1 feel awful." 

"You'll be all right." 

"I can't remember any of 
my linn.' 1 

"Nor can I. It's always the 
same, It'll be different later. 
You'll tee."" 

Allan doubted tti He could 
clearly vi«u»li*e the picture a* 
the curtain rose on the second 
acenc. revealing him tpcechleu* 
The Groiip-Captalii would go 
berserk. 

All through the first scene he 
stood petrified in the wings. 
Those people talking and gesti- 
culating out thrrr on the stage 
had no connection with him. 
He wasn't one of them. He 
ttood, quietly nhaking, suppres- 
sing an ignoble desire to run 
and hide. 

The curtain fell, there was a 
flurry of bodies, and Allan felt 
himself lx-ijig pushed into the 
middle of the stage. Then, with 
a Little creak, the curtain rose. 

Christine said: "You haven't 
congratulated me . . ." 



Fcnnie came by, and said: 
"Come on you two. Sandwiches 
on the table. Oh, by the way," 
he said io Allan's ear, "the 
Croup-Captain wants to see 
you in nil office tomorrow 
morning. Ten o'clock . - 

There were two things that 
could male Allan's stomach 
turn over. One waj pulling out 
of a dive at five hundred kiwis. 
The other was the thought of 
Group-Captain Taplow. 

Next morning he was in the 
adjutants office five minutes 
curly, stiff in his best service 
dress, a new cap unconifortable 
on his head. The adjutant said 
nothing, and let him sweat it 
out. 

At I en o'clock he was saluting 
the Group-Captain. 

"I had hoped to have the 
chance of a long talk with you 
this morning," Taplow said. 
"Unfortunately something has 
come up, and I have io attend 
a conference in five minutes." 

Allan made regretful noises. 

"So HI just say briefly that, 
despite your bad start, you seem 
to have settled down quite welt. 
Your iquadron commander 
seems satisfied Did you know 
that you madr a luccrtaful in- 
terception yesterday ?" 

**A Canberra, sir — but it 
wasn't con firmed." 

"ft is now. Good show, that." 

"Thank you, sir." 

"1 lib: an officer to take part 
in sta tion acu vi ties. Di dn' t 
know you were an actor, 
l hough." 

"Nor did I T sir." 

"H'm. Who introduced you to 
the dramatic society?" 

"Squadron - Leader Fcnnie, 
sir." 

"Did he, now?" said Taplow 
thoughtfully. "Might have 
guessed it. Fcnnie is a born 
intriguer — er — diplomat, I 
mean." Taplow stood up to pick 
up his cap. "That's all. Hart- 
ington-" 

Allan didn't 

salute. He took a deep breath 
and said: "I'm sorry, sir. 
There's something else." 

timed this in lervi e w. T 



For the next hour, Allan was Taplow said dangerously, "for 



someone else. It wu with 
vague sense of surprise that he 
finally found himself ^landing 
in line with the rest of the cast, 
bowing, while ttic audience .ijt- 
p9.au ded generously. 

He was holding Christine's 
hand, and it abruptly dawned 
on him that this wai the first 
time that he had ever touched 
her. Hr ■queexrd her fingers 



ten o'clock. It is now con- 
cluded. Good morning." 

"It's about Christine., sir/' 
Allan stuttered obstinately. 
"That it, your daughter. Miss 
Taplow . . ." 

The Group-Captain swelled 
visibly. "Great screaming 
heavens, Hartingtnn!* 1 he ex- 
claimed. "Do you expect the 
force 



i air torce to come to a stop 

vti *K?r± hc ^t^ «** « with 

a pilot-officer ? 

"Then t must ask for an- 
other appointment, iir," Allan 
■aid. 

The Croup - Captain said: 
"Oh, damn you. Come over 
to my house tonight for cock- 
tails Eight o'clock You owe 
me .j new mru jacket, by the 
way." And he stalked out. 

_Thc adjutant eauie in and 
picked some papers off the 
desk. 



smiled at him. and, drliciously, 
he was aware thai she was 
■-liiiching his hand lightly. 

Then it -was all over. He 
could hear the audience scrap- 
ing their chairs, going away. 
The Group-Captain came back 
and gruffly thanked everybody. 
Little chattering, relieved 
groups formed, and for a 
moment he and Christine were 
Irfl alone. 

He realised then that no morf , 
could their Hirelings be counted Ioc ket?" '«"«-« 
on, taken for granted, and a .. No , ^ ^ f ~ . 
sense of impending loss began li0M mm ,„ havr wm J a „ 



o creep Over him. 

Hr said, without much hope; 
"When is the neat play ?" 

"Not until next winter." 

"Oh." 

There wns something of a 

silence. 

"These past few weeks have 
been wonderful," Allan said- 
"Yes. The play has been 

fun." 

"I didn't mean lh*t." 

Her ryes wrrc bright, and 
her rhcrks (lulhrri She said, 
not looking at him: "I know." 

"Christine," Allan said des- 
perately. "I must see you again, 
talk to you. Often, if yon will." 

"I should like that," she said 
quietly. 



•'The CO. said of you," the 
adjutant commented dryly, 
"that he thought you were a 
cocky young blighter who was 
going to lie ihr bane of his life " 
"Oh," said Allan. 
"He went on to say that you 
were the type that would either 
go a long way in the ail force 
or get kicked out. 1 should 
think that the odds are about 
even." 

"I'll please the old buzzard if 
it kills me," Allan said. 

He walked oui of the office 
and along the corridor. Chris- 
tine, he thought And then 
he started lo try to think kindly 
about her father. 

(Cnpyrighl) 
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Book sets 
challenge 

Brilliant producer Stanley Kramer hopes 
to zri either Alee Goinneae or Spenerr Tracy 
ft, the pert of the Anslxdian Brientist in "*On 
Beach," the Nevii Stale novel about 
he will film in Victoria next year. 



I n.1 

E^RAMER, who n> 
h. gards the making of 
film as the most im- 
[■. iiant job in his career, 
will be in Australia within 
L'.r next six months lo look 
a locations. 

"1 want id make this picture 
v-spcrately," Kramer told me 
in u interview in New York, 
aim to nuke it lor every 
'.V:<in too ran think of, be- 
:w it's a tremendous theme, 
> t hai subject, a challenge. 

It's a film thai should be 
nude, to show people all over 
the world just what may be 



dramatic their decision} 
be on the screen." 



1 believe it will be the most 

important film with the most 

important cart in many yean. 
"It is too early lo be definite 
'in names of the cast," 

Kramer Guar 

turned, "bet I 

onjld like to 

hare someone 

tile William 

Hciden lor the 



LARRY FOLEY. 
»l mm War York 



American submarine captain, 
'^it'jr.iii Ki-rr or even 
A«a Gardner for the Ans- 
traiun Ehrl who falls in love 
with hint. 

'For tbe romg AMraJian 
> bo lumpietr the frse 
Iradiag roles, I Hay lay to 
•30 two Australian piayixs. 
Sal that doesn't mean a talent 
quest. They wnl have to be 
.-.uhEshrd puhn s uus. 

'I see this couple as some- 
what younger than Sbnte has 
•hem in ma book. I would 
[ntmv them as in their early 
•wearies, for I see them as 

[n retiring all the future of 
■fjitkind. The younger they 
IW tile sharper and more 



phere. where 
it was formed 
by more than 
4000 nuclear 
explosions in 
the 37 days of 
""the dmrt, bewddermg war" 
of 1961. 

"'On the Beach' will be a 
multi-million-dollar produr 
tko — you might almost say 
ceiling unlimited," Krame r 
said. 

"There are big technical 
problems to overcome,'" the 
pmdoeeT added. "I have in 
Enow hall the Empire Stale 
Building blown away and New 
York deserted as seen through 
a periscope. I'M have to bor- 
row an atomic submarine frnnt 
the tXS. Navy. 

"Fmrtucialely, I'm on very 
sihxI terms with the Navy as 
a result of making The Caine 
Mutiny.' 




will 



t»™>K 

Shale 100,000 dollars 
(£44,367/3/11). phas a per- 
centage, for the screes rights. 

The novel has had a great 
impart in the I'.S. It is a 
runaway best-seller and is be- 
ing serialised in ui newspapers. 

Kramer admits having been 
shaken lo the core by the ap- 
palling prospect raised by 
Shine, and he believes that 
the novel is making many 
Americans realise, perhaps for 
the tint time, what might 
result from the nuclear arms 
race. 

The story is set in Mel- 
bourne, where people await a 
pall of radioactive fallout that 
is killing aD. life in its path 
as it creeps inexorably down 
from the Northern Hetnis- 



"l Tnii the srreenplav is 
cmnplnted 1 cannot really say 
how much will be done in 
Australia." Kramer said 
"There will certainly be 
of exterior shots thai 
lie Abbe catty » Australia, 
"i can see the work de- 
manding a tremendous amount 
of co-operation from the Aus- 
tralian people and public 
authorities."* 

"On the Beach"' will be 
Kramer's fecund venture 
abroad. He has made 19 
funis in the past 10 yean, all 
but the last one in Hollywood. 

This was "Tbe Pride and 
the Passion." starring Cary 
Grant, Frank Sinatra, and 
Sophia Loren. It was made 
in Spain and marked Kramer's 
debut in the "Hollywood 
Spectacular" — the cas-of- 
tbrrusarids-at-a-cosf-of - zillions 
stuff 

This was a big departure 
for the Kramer whom Holly- 
wood had first come to know 
and respect as "The Boy 
Genius on a Low Budget." 

Ir cost 3.400,000 dollars and 
took two-and-a-half years to 
make, including a year and a 
half on location in Spain. 

Kramer has come a long 
way (tmrc making his mark 
with "Champion* 1 and "Hiimr 
of the Brave." 

"Champion," which made 
a star of Kirk DnuEtlas, dealt 
with the uglier aspects of the 
fight game, which Hollywood 
prrvioiislv had slotted over. 
It cost onlr 567.000 dollars — 
and grossed 4300.000 dollars. 

"Heicne of the Brave*" broke 
another of Floftvwood's ta- 
boo*. It tackled the subject 
of racial prejudice in the I S 

Fihugnm soon teamed To 
expert a Kramer firm to be 
different from the usual in- 



BRtLUANT Suslq Krwascr, 
■ 'if nin a to AwJXrwlio next 
ymmr 1m auuke mmmt he 9wj* im 

sipid Hollywood fare. His 
films stood out rhudry by rea- 
son of the fact that he seemed 
to regard tbe average film- 
goer as an adult. 

It was Kramer who made 
such firms as "My Six Con- 
victs," "The Member of the 
Wedding," "The Fournoner," 
"The Sniper." "The Happy 
Time," "Death of a Sales- 
man,'" and "The Juggler." 

It was also Kramer who 
started the cycle of "Adult 
Westerns" — with "High 
Noon," which, incidentally, 
made a star of Grace Kelly. 

With such tuccesaes behind 
him. Kramer soon had no 
trouble finding financial 
backers for his independent 
productions. 

There is no part of the 
fijnr-nrakrng process which 
Kramer does not know, He 
has lived and worked in 
Hollywood for mast of his 
adult life. 

For all bis long experience 
in the film game, Stanley 
Kramer is .quite young — 44. 

In no way docs he 1 1 m mtii 
the sttrrntypr,, the Moated. 



He is a neat, eimkloosnwg 
man of rnsnpact baald and 
trscstdry aaaaaafsf. 

He lives quietlv in Holly- 
wood (so quietly, in fan, that 
by Hollywood standards he h 
almost anti-social) with hii 
wife and two small children 
m a Spanish-type house. He 
has a small collection of 



art. 

Hn wife, former actress 
Ann Pearre, is on the com- 
nam- pay-roll as casting and 
dialogue director. 




You n eed no mafic spell to 
achieve to*eiy, lasting colour at 
lips and fingertips. 
The secret is Cutex. 
Cuiex Stay Fast Unstick* with 
super lanolin, stays fresh and 
radiant hour after hour. 
Doesn't smear or {try . . . keeps 
lips deiiocHOly appealing. 
Unique Cutex Nail Pol rah defies 
chipping and peeling. Its 
diatnono-nrighcneii flows on in 
minutes . . . lasts for days ! 
Choose Cutex today ... in the 
newest, most exciting fashion 
colours. 




Cutex Swivel Lipstick. 7/11 
Cutex "Stayfast" Liptliex. t il 
Cutex hlail Polish, 3/3 regular 
Cutex Mail Brilliance, 4 9 



Ittflania -ftyt. 




In the Kill hen Masonite Peehoard has given mc walls thai 
keep my pots and pans and odds and ends just where I warn 
them in easy reach . Easy to look at. too. You just plur 
in the dever chrome hooks (cihj Masonite dealer slocks 
them) and hang things exactly to sun yourself. Bedrooms. 
ioofsheds. laundries, pfayruoms and fuiaxcs sudden k eroam] 
when spaoc^avinc Pcafioard puts the walk lo wort 
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with the soft beauty of 

three flowers 




make-up 



The Wonderful 

threfef lowers/ 

The newest combination powder- 
foundation make-up! Gives your .skin 
u new, younger-looking, flawless took 
■ hut will delight yon Lasts for hours 
wnhout retouching. Never cracks or 
crumbles in the case . . . you can use 
i! to [he very em] . _ . so economical! 
hour beautiful shades. 
7 'if ra.iy make-up you 
ivlli U*\r pit so*' ■ 

wnribki price u/ ... □/ 1 I 



The ever-popular 
superfine 

three flowers 

Face Powder 

If you prefer a loose powder, this is 
the lighlcsl. loveliest powder you can 
imuginc . . . Jo sofl, so fine! Three 
Flowers goes on so evenly, it blends 
perfectly with your skin lonei . . . 
subtly conceals every tiny imperfec- 
tion, yet retains the natural, fresh 
appearance of your skin. 

Our oi the ftijhitiH- 
pr'lta uliailti li HlH 
right iur your /rfrC. 



4/6 



. . . and enjoy the fragrant freshness^of 
three flowers TALCUM Powder! 

Unforgcllahry fresh and fragrant— as gcnile as n caress 
. . . leaves the skin feeling smooth and fresh, looking 
lovely ... a heauly ttealmcnt from top to Inc. In u gay, 
generous-size container. 
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South pacific 
musical 

• Almost a twin to the legendary island of Bali Ua'i 
is the real island of Kauai, in the Hawaiian group, 
where the musical "South Pacific" is being filmed 
against a background of blue sea, coconut palms, and 
volcanic peaks. 



EVEN working days 
have been enchanted 
for Rossano Brazzi and 
Mitzi Gavnor, stars of the 
20th Century-Fox, Todd- 
AO version of the Rod- 
gers and Hammerstein 
play. 

In their parts as French 
planter Emile dc Becque 
and nurse Ensign Nellie 
Forbush, Brazzi and Gay- 
nor have travelled through 
Kauai, where sugar-cane 
and bougainvillea grow 
and tropical sunsets red- 
den the Pacific with a 
Technicolor tinge. 

just to prove its claim to 
have the world's greatest 
average rainfall, Kauai for the 
fint few days turned on a 
downpour which kept mem- 
bers of the cast indoors. 

Vegetation dripped mois- 
ture, waterfalls plunged down 
the mountainside, mud 
pu rid leu lay underfoot, and 
from indoors technicians 
watched for the clouds to 
break. 

At intervals of sunshine, 
Milzi. Rossano, and all mem- 
bers of die cast down to the 
two Eurasian children Can- 
dacr Lee and Warren Hsieh. 
rushed out ready to act their 
roles while the weather lasted. 



Happier when the climate 
cleared, acton, technicians, 
and stars were ready to sample 
elaborate native-style feasts, 
take thirst -quenching drinks 
of coconut milk, and to hear 
Polynesian music played by 
the local inhabitants. 

For romautic star Braxzi, 
Kau.ii is another step in the 
movie travels which have 
taken him from his native 
Italy to Munich, Algeria, 
London, and Hollywood. 

Rossano Braxf.i and Mini 
Gavnor, the romantic stars, are 
bulb happily married — but 
not to each other. Braizi has 
been married for 17 years to 
his plump, middle-aged Italian 
Lydia. while Mitzi's husband 
is Jark Bean, a Hollywood 
agent and public - relations 
executive. 

"Without jack," says Mibri, 
"il l doubtful that I would ever 
have gone after 'South Pacific' 
Bui Jack kept telling me: 
Honey i you can du il, I know 
you can.'" 

Mitii's chance to take the 
role, played for so long on 
stage by dynamic Mary Mar- 
tin, delighted her, as did the 
telegram received from Rod- 
gcrs and Hammerstein: 

It read: 

"Dear Mitzi, we compliment 
each other on our good for- 
tune." 




For years the world has 
been singing the melodies of 
this wartime musical. Now 
there's another, specially 
written for Mitzi and young 
actor John Kerr, titled "M> 
Girl Back Home," 

"When Mary Martin turned 
dunn die role," said director 
Josh Logan, "Mitzi was the 
firsl and only actress we screen- 
tested for I he part. We knew 
thai she would work her head 
off Tor us, that there would be 
no displays of temperament, 
nn arguments over make-up 
and wardrobes." 

The cast, including Juan- 
ita Hall as "Bloody Mary," 
France Nuyen as "Liat," and 
Ray Walston in the part of 
"Luther Billis," have found the 
dircclor's words quite true. 

Hundreds of the island's 
population, numbering more 
than 35,f)00, have seen the 
actors when they've stayed in 
the chief town, Li hue. 

Normally, talk in Lihue con- 
cerns the island's main in- 
dustry, sugar-growing, or I he 
profit to be made from the 
tourist trade. But when "South 
Pacific" was filming, these 
Polynesians or islanders of 
mixed race caught the excite- 
ment, and gawked at the stars 
as they strolled the streets. 

Re-enactment of wartime 
landings and the sight ol uni- 
forms in the streets remind 
most of these people of the 
past. 

Only 60 miles away across 
the channel is the island of 
Oa.hu with its Pearl Harbor, 
shattered by Japanese bomb- 
ing in December, 194-1. 

In those war days, Kauai it- 
self was on the defensive, gar- 
risoned by trotrps, appre- 
hensive of air atlack. The 
Pacific belied its name, hemg 
a battle area, where convoys, 
aircraft carriers, and fighting 
ships sailed the ocean. 

But the tension has gone now 
from Kauai, the most beauti- 
ful island in the Hawaiian 
group, which will he seen by 
the world when "South 
Pacific" is released. 



CELEBRATING birth- 
Joy of Franre T4ujen. ■ 
(with orchid) arm Hot- 
ntno Jfrttni, Her Fal- 
si e n, Jannfla Half, 

Air. elm Jetk /.«(«, 

mnS star Mifsi Cay-hor. 



HWItT, Comtc Luther 
BillU (Roy »•„/.(„„) 
stale ftej Mifsi Cut nor 
jfanre mnd ting in her 
rol* of Bnmign jVeffir 
Farhnahy Army mine. 
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ABOVE: Palm frw and 
tropical bay /arm the 
background for Ml aft 
of "South Pacific," 
Romano Brum and 
Mitui Gftynar, Film tmu 
made on lor al ion at 
Kauai I thin A in the 
lowly Bomaiian group. 



(SI 



LEFT: Suntanned 
t.trtjfzi tiwh* happy 
about hi* rate of the 
French ptm-ntttr Ent lie 
de B&cjpm?* Hetwecen 
tc*n**$ RoM*no donned 
ntcimtuit and *andnt&, 
rntrtrn war in Kanoi'i 
hot climatic eanditimtn. 



Kit-ill : Potrd agnlnlt 
tplath of boutainnillra, 
hlonde Milmi Garner it 
Imth tlamnrom* and 
efficient in the uniform 
of «n Army n«rM. 
Mltti teat chotrn to play 
Ihr part tehm Mary 
Martin turned damn ike 
film rale for the mfjjf* 
to I "SoMuh faeifit," 
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It's a combined xiuiuim 
cleaner .nit! Boor pofuher. 
It's -'iiii n-rit and easy to 
iipeiutr. No spec ml parts 
arc requirtxl lo convert it 
from cleaning tn polish- 
ing. Just (tick the Miracle 
Lever — the brushev 
come down — and it 
polishes. Flick the lever 
back — tile bnuJie* 
fetr:LCt — .mil you 
proceed with 
your vacuum 
cleaning. 




CPLTT CUTICLE not only 
spoils the appearance of 
vour nails, but is one of the 
main canttea of * nagged ny- 
lon*. To correct this condit- 
ion, *pply Cntex Oily Cutidc 
Remover aro-nnd the *u\*-s 
and bane af the mula. Then 
Mm pry wipe away rnoMncd 
cuticle. 



ijBBtanlly, uik have a 
hULootb nurlinr that look* 
trim and writ primmrd — that 
will savp yott many a ran in 
your precious nvlnn ft lock- 
in gB ! DfacoTer Cut ci. Oily 
Qitirle RrtnAver today. ™» 




So- eanwnient— m effective 




paanf r ipiir 
DEODORANT 



SHAW'S "SAINT JOAN" 



• Otto Preminger'a production af Ber- 
nard Shaw's play ''Saint Joan" brings 
17-year-old discovery Jean Sebt-rjE lo the 
Km in the role of Joan, Richard Wid- 
rnark as the Dauphin. Richard Todd as 
Dunoia, Sir John Gielgnd as ih«- Kari of 
Warwick, and Felix Aylmer at* the ln- 
qnisilur. Novelist Graham Greene wrote 
the screenplay and Roger Forge designed 
the seta. A United Artists'* release. 





f CONVINCED heavenly voter* nose thtnen her 
the mmj to hr Fnmre, form girl /uon de- 
mand* from the Squire ( Archie Duncan ). right, 
a hor+e and mUien to take her to the Dauphin. 




9 GIVEN COMMAND of the Army, Joan pray* 
for the victory of the French force* before 
going into battle. At the has predicted, 
Orleans it token, and the English defeated. 



2 *T LAST gaining arret* to the idle Dauphin ( W id- 
mark), Joan attempt* to imbne in him her own 
murage and conviction, toying God ha* > /taken to her 
through the woice* of St. Margaret and St. Catherine. 




PI 




4 STANDING BEHIND the Dauphin at hi, coronation 
in Kheims Cathedral, Joan ha* her hat taste of glory. 
She hat become the idol of the common people, but 
ham won dangerous enemies among those in authority. 



C DISMISSED by the Dauphin, Joan it 
deserted, even by her friend Hanoi*. 
She and her army fight am atone, fail to 
take Paris, and Joan become* a prisoner. 




g* ABOVE. Handed over to her enemiet 
" in the Church, whose penalty for 
heresy is burning, Joan is examined ■ 
time* in prison before going on trial. 

fj RIGHT. Revoking her admission of 
heresy made under pressure. Joan is 
led to the stake, maintaining to the end 
her faith in the divinity of her "voice*." 
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'MAKE A 
BELT! 

tW papular hoirte-dr>»srn«fefrr3 
Beit Kit . . . stil onfy 

2 / ll..3'3 




MAKE • A * BELT now a.aiab'e 

« J", i". I", U" li" 
and, of count, O.i fTTTlNGE 



OTHER TIME 6> MONEY 
SAVING AIDS BV K.I. 



tyunchbond 

i.rv 



in 1 2 Colours 



n/vl thai »* eru >l< fwhutn erase 

SETaGE* 

DtflfTWrttfrl and Se+Hng Too 1 at\^ || 

G£M*PAOC R*rOb in 5 ubun^ 





15 hairsets for4' io 

WTTH CUHL 1 rCI 

&n YOUE hair new 
nlky loveliness and 
an pounds oil your 

Get a tobfl of con 
rentratep Ciriypaf — 
Kansas C«Hf p*f into 
* pint milk bottle of 
mm water— atwk« til) 
t;<1 — asw ynti have 
■ plat of the best, 
mogt fragrant qniekseT 
Ictifiu yoaVe ewe uwd. 
Set concentrated 
Cirtyact I«r*/l»(nm 
yoar chemist or ■< '-ore 

QUICMSST WJTN CUftLTKT 
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SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS i 
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PerrnaiiQiav banisb ruislgliti 
hair with -Vsuux." A few sjrah 
■a ^aaaaw caucrns and 

■ m a*T B aaaaV ^oir hecum. . 

If M SSjJJJh less nottct 

■ DHlfllt IldU all ■•' 
IfinjAf w i 1)m* rr> aii.j 

^L%W roots ai>; 

^^■^^ tilted. "Van 
ix" is painless and has no £ri 
)urlou& effect on the <Jiin 

"VA*IX" li only Ml • bottle frm. 
all tiiaticlira u( Wuhtnttan H Suv 
P»LUtison & Q°. LW., Sydnrj mo.' 
HevciAble: BwitVa PhaniiMy, JT3 
Uttte Oilltm si Utelbonm* Mr- 
Kmponnm. Mrlboutiir. Blrki Chen 
«<» 'J*' ■ SI >io IT» Rundlr ft: 
AdelKtJr. isil tkmn* Ud.. Prnl 
U*il Ordsni ia/7 tncludlDa poAtay«' 
fri'tu »bOT or direct Iron The Ttnl i 
Ok, Ma aVJa. r. P <V W Mtme^ 

»'« W inn Ottobei 30. 195- 
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AT LAST YOU HAVE 
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m big 

'DEEPER DOOR'f 
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BIG STORAGE 

REFRIGERATORS 



5o Mm— So lovely— So moderately priced! 



Imagine [his young mother's delight! Out has sane 
her small, cramped, outmoded fridge — and in has 

"iiif this handsome, spacious new S.T.C. tiig 
Storage Refrigerator Now she knows she'll h;ive 

imphi space for everything in the same iloor area 
thai her old fridge occupied. So much more door and 
-Mf space— so much more room in the freezer — all 
umtained in a beautiful unit designed to give a new 



crisp, streamlined look to her kitchen. S.T.C Space- 
master Refrigerators arc BIG in every way— yet take 
up only 28" x 28 Vi" floor space and include every 
advanced feature ... Big Freezer • Big Twin Crispers 
• All the roomy shelves roll out on nvlon rollers • 
Choice of white or cream cabinets • It's BIG trade-in 
time on S.T.C, Refrigerators. See vour retailer 
TO-DAY! 



Mere space in 
ry refrigerator 
in the range! 



S.T.C. Spac«m<»1ir IV 

Ow U tu. U. of v 
ip.l.t 0<mlino n.w b».uT T 
(ml o( MpMilkt <»A<ul« 
Mm 1*1 ■?<>»■ Aotctruik 
t5.l-»- Modnli }l> «m 



S.T.C. S»at«m«itir 10 

Ow 10- w. M. of atwiai 
•p«««' facttd will 

*d*.rK«r» frVuftn to* Pf 



frlc* III 




mmi erpnt. 



Mc. oil'r lit gut DrL'j 
1': 111 qM 



..-tip Standaid Telephones atid&bles Pty. Ltd 

The Atnr»Ai ian Womik'i Weeklt - October ,H). 1957 



Sidney and Melbourne 



JH. 



'» BIC SIZE 

FREEZER! 



Roomv STr r_- , 
"P » » ear ton ^rr' ,elf ho,ds 

f*IUde., bic crt.i. ,f,Cr k,;itur «s 




Send for FREE Colour Brochure 

and Trade- in Valuation 



Hill in jnd mtiuJ thiv coupon for full coloui literature 
and fat trade-in valuation on your existing fridV- 
Send to S.T.C Refrigerators, Box 5Z5. G.P.fX 
Sydney, or y'oui local distributor shown below 

.Vt/mr 
Address 



Stair 



My 



present jridffeis a 
— (year) 



'make! 



Wiol.uk Dl.lrlbuto.,— QUEENSLAND Edg*. V. Hudum Ltd. lMib.no 
S.A.. Corn.ll Llmit.d. Ad.Uldi. W.A.: M J, (jt.min pt« Ltd p„». 
TASMANIA W * 6. Gand.n Ply. ltd. Hoblft. Uuru.lton '' luinl, 
OfOnpol. 
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NEW FORMULA 

Safe, sure, 

Haby troubled wnh teeth? then 
NEW-FORMULA Steed- 
Ttua's Fumlm will brmg&afc 
-ure. swift rcLcf! Made to a 
revised prescription in line 
with modem medical lrnxfa_ 
Stoctlman'K Powders restore 
regularrry to baby's system 
when upset, feverish or 
.anttipaicd. 

STjEEOMANS 

POWDERS 

Available Everywhere 



little Boy' 
does a 
Big Job! 




take it easy 

bid* l*r mtta taecti- 

Frrtiliim -Itti tW wmit 




• FaillWH rutlmi «sd ITeatfJ*- 
ftotlM* HI c>*[a 1 1oJ 

IMUKfldlateff ('Um Fosjticm hlfrfu 
«» i.M MI n«rru Sr.. IMlm. 

ffttmjrf iitrdrn. orrfen fc Bor 
« >'« ■•tart: Mtm Zralmmd 
'ml" t Mina n.».'r nnf/-ri guff 
4ir#el (o ridiot ratlrrat i'li 

r.Ci. «5 Harrit SI .. oltma. Siinrt 



TotAivn. FROCKS 



K4t>98. Gluimnu 
over hwtKKowu deAgwd 
with a ihtm iJiin. Sua 32 
to 38 in- bun Rrquirw 

Sfitn. material and 
3ytJ». iin. tare ed g in g. Price 

4/6. 



BAD SKIN 
CLEARED 




HKaTCrcas' pattoln 

F46B9. — Bripnnrn' pattern for an 
caiy-to-makr mail Rtrl'j dres. The 
pal tern includes the dcCtgn illustrated 
uid onr witb lon« ilertem. Siw-t: 
Leneriu 20. 23 28," and 34in. tor 5, 
4, 6. 8. and 10 yean. Require* 1 
2-3rd yds. to iiyth. 36in_ ma tr rial 
Prier VS. 




NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Hl 5*4 — MjHKXHITT 

Coot maternity aroeck t* obtainable cut oat mdy to nwke la cb«t KiiutMA» 
TTif color chiller tneludes pint a_nd «bttr> blar end whit*, cran «nrt vbl», 
rrd and whcLr ud hlmck and whit* Stae»: 33 and Mill, bust, M.S; 31 lUld 
i*]fi Utiat.. »'3 PaeU«e and r-irU trot toe 3H BW 
S* SJS— MATEXHtTT &EIBT 
Otraljfht -CDl maternity ibxl ti obtainable cut oat rrmrij Let nulie La black 
umaekL flba: H. 31, 3D. tod XDn watat. X. I. Pwtacw and rqriairailoa 
1/1 .lira 

X«. .Wft— PLMAIX OJM.'S SUPJIHUJki 

The diai is MrLkinafale cbv ooi ready le mafco la s printed SDmnwx tn*e« 

DNlrrtSl. re*4lnna; ► *rm umfcrr-lfi. miUK Tl» color choltf Include* 

hi a* ud lr&lie. ts&on and. wbltt rttf#-pl£Lk SAd T»*Ute. and ned KOfT wti.t* 
filaaa: a rttn. 11 1 to « man. 11,3; I to I y«wta> 14/> PoaUhcv and 
fnClKirallon I A rirn 

Kh. MT mm* *m— KATC3QD> HUiU-UB-MUGim SOSHS 
Thr drrf^i »ff rfbtHlnablr cut tint rtady la tnaae in di>w r r-|irmLjtf cnunn 
cambric. Ttta roLor chahcx Incbida tOM-ptna sod |trc«ii an a [Mia blur 
rruand. trmoa and srecfl on a (run ground, tatur and gjrrn on a pink 
pCTOund. '.urquolAr> and inm as a while ground: anrj rrd and errj on a 
• hit* emuna Adult rims iNd. bUI {Ufa II ind bail. 34. fi. f6 and 

3ttn tmtl* *1 1 PonlafW and r»fj!(Lr»tuni 1 9 ntrm small girl * drvca tMo. 
Urrt: lacUfftha ism fnr 3 run, IT 3; lOin. for 3 to 4 ytara, 11 B: X3to lor 
I U> ■ yamra. lS-fl: ZSm fonr T to I rrsn. 31,'. Psataga and rr^latration 1 1 





then tar dreams 




V^dx-rma Balm aww Its 
njiiji5iirjg- effoctlvenew Co U« 
■ioublo anltiscpUc ft-ction. 
No single antiscpLic cuolil 
destroy the great vwiety of 
^p rm> thai cauB8 skill 
t roubles. Bat toother theaa 
witiseot-ica peD£tr«Le deep 
down into the poxes to 
destroy Utesft eermfi. Spots, 
pimples, rashes, soras. 
iraHms. are Quickly re- 
lieved. Yoar skin becomes 
clf3sx and hesUthy. often in a 

uhemists: tabes 2s, 6d_ F 
jarBOs^tkL 





Stops ottos- instantly 



SVO-MIST 



POUDLI Sflll 

DEODORANT 



soothes 



quickly! 

Art yaa uiifarlas lat tnrtorv 
of ha-rnM>irfM>ldaT Tom R#r*'a 
nn hope Tor y«i [ IHU.N'S 
-ON rMtNT wiD quirt the Itrh- 
tm QUCJ.U HHtlv any) litbrt- 
rai. ibo tand*r tbnuss wMh 
nprrtal antlMpCIc liharadlcala and 
brtsc TOO >don* nr\\*4_ 
IRAN'S WlVTMkST tpaa broB 
uaad aurr-**f.rttU y for .irr 54 
TMm sad it's «th. ao end*' 
thief nut up with itt-itraawag 
ha«niirrtto$d» uiv loaorT Anal 
fur IMJAN'H UlNTUKVT ak anjrj- 
rhntilH or Ui>r« today 



TIIF IJV1NG BUSH 
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Id j irrvc of dark and parity 
[,.. led apricots ami floury, 
ttii p ruftard. 
U it bout describing ray room 
dirty bjihroorn, 1 Luivr 
^ - noupfa tD prove that any- 
one *ho paid a return visit to 

Ihr VVog WofE hotel must be 

jjs-tr-B nsad- Yet srjrnethiriit 
kept mr rciurnkR over 
Slid JWT a^ain. 

Vw-r Wog had a ghost, a 
t ho«r thai was a hi* of a vaga- 
,nd went walkabout, and 
host belonged to Jim 
Jim Smith was named 
jjser bn father, who with his 
Jj f sii what is known as the 
majn-d couple on a sheep sta- 

fjjlr people would probably 
ull >ieni the man and maid 
of ali wwra, and thai would be 

in eitcucTYl drrsrjTjrtion of their 
":,,! Ilm- the life of a 'rrrar 
IK d on pie" on a bury sheep 
nation is usually a mailer of 
all m >rk Irom morning till night 
,nd wen days a week. 

LTfuaB? the job « first taken 
□D by young rounrry married 
fOBpta possessing no trade or 
jon except thai of life 
,,,, . bins, and who wish to 
, H ,. » home ol their own 
i .dependence. 

Thr petition of "marrted 
wem* at first in be an 
m war of aehieving thia, 

Thr wife's dutic* are a mir- 
mi«- of both milk and nursery 
n, ■ with the job ol housemaid 
tht-jwrj in fur luck. In her 
spjic mornenLs the also r.tra 
for Ihr Vitfhnn and flower gar- 
oVi'M. the making of jams, 
0 ir kit*, and sauce*. Of rouiw, 
lbr cHook*, thr bottle-feeding 
ol inothrrl.Mi iambs and calves 
arc only inddrntala, as are the 
ol her own children and 
hirrHitT*dJ 

The male half of the part- 
m> 7o is not idle either, as 
av. ;.r who has been on a sheep 

i knows. Every job on 

ih itation. frnm the mi) km? 
fit ihr cows in thr carry mom- 
mi to the waihing of thr cans 
lair it night, ran fall to his 
tarn hrruii. How onerous ttru* 
ta&ki prove drpend* an the 
union manager or overseer. 

V\rtb a competent nraniiter. 
p- ung an rapcri knowledge 
of ihrrp and farming, the job 
ran be quitr pleasant 



Con fin urn g 



The Ghost That Went Walkabout 



Bui wot lirtidr ihr married 
couple inflicted with an iocora- 
petcnt friendi or^rrtation of the 
owners If chosen for other 
tcajons than their capability in 
manajrinR a pastoral property, 
lifr on the nation could be 
utterly mite table Soon there 
wuJ be two more advcrtisr- 
mrnts in the daily paper*, one 
in search of another situation, 
wh'de thr uthrr appraH fur an- 
other applitanl to undertake 
this rcsponiible position. 

Jim's parents had wurked on 
Wiw Wog station mrm of their 
Ik t , and Jim had been born 
and reared upon its two thou- 
sand acre*. The Smith) had 
arrived shortly after their mar- 
riage to work for the father 
of the present owner, who was 
jqsi then clearing the scrub 
around where the "Big House" 
now ntood. Sharing with him 
the general tasks of establishing 
the property, they had seen it 
grow Irofn scrub to a fine graz- 
ing property. 

With prosperity thr owner 
had moved to the city, where 
his son could enjoy the edu- 
ration and pleasures he him- 
self had not been able to have 

After the owner bad departed 
to the city, he bad always taken 
a keen interest in the properly, 
and seen to it that the managers 
who fallowed were efficient 
and decent types. Efficiem mm 
of this type, however, have a 
habit of saving their money 
until they too can buy B imull 
property. 

Only Jim's parent* stayed on, 
and. as manage™ and stockmen 
left, they Kraduidly rame tn 
look on the property as though 
il was their own. To Jim it 
was the only home he had ever 
known. 

The lime rame when the 
owner died and the prnperry 
learned into the control nf his 
ton. A very different type to 
his father, he was quite pre- 
pared to remain a **hi«; city 
roek it*" with no intercut in the 
station apart from the money 
he rrreived. Occasionally he 
would bring a party of his 
friends up for a night'* enter- 



tainment in thai portion of thr 
"Big House" that wji reserved 
for his use This would in 
turn plaLe an added burden 
urn the married couple. 

Thr t;ilr*l mauagci waa one 
of thr aon 1 * friends and, al- 
thn ugh willi ng to join in the* 
parties thai were held and the 
social distractions of the dis- 
trict, he had little idea of run- 
nirifi the property rJf'tcientrjr. 
1 lr had even less inclination 
to do any work and his wife 
was of a hke mind. 

V rstatrt such control and 
management, i: was natural 
that thr property' and its equip- 
ment rapidly deteriorated. It 
w.i' uais lark ol ma in ten jnee 
that was responsible for leaving 
Jim parcntlcw, 

A tyrr blowout on a trip into 
the township in the station 
burkbomd «nd all Jim could 
do for them any more was to 
jllrod to their funeral. For 
Jim had been gradually help- 
ing them more and more, until 
he wu now qu ile capable o I 
doing any of the duties that 



front page 19 

came tbeur way. As is n^iitr 
usual in these eases, he received 
no pay, it being accepted that 
the older children help in their 
I »a rents' tasks as fumr return 
for their hoard and keep Of 
court*, the day comes when they 
leave the station bo slaft work 
elsewhere, or become paid 
hands on the Italian staff. 

Jim was easy-going and had 
staved on longer than is usual, 
being more concerned to help 
his ageing parents. Having no 
other home, he Had also stayed 
on without bein£ put on the 
station payroll after his parents* 
death. 

Neither thr owner nor thr 
manager bothered lo give the 
matter tnueh thought, for why 
should they when the work war 
ronthminn, to be done without 
any payout? 

That was liir state of affairs 
estastihg at the station when 
the younc owner decided to 
spend a weekend shooting? at 
the properly 



Readers' Choiee Contest 

• "The fihoM Thai Went Walkabout" U the W*™ad iu 
be published of sax prirr-*innmg fiiories from our rereot 
short tfnry erasiesi held m eoffjunciion with the Ifirer> 
nalimsal Correja>rinrleSsce Schools. 

These sm \fnries are the barit-rostDd fur our interestro* 
Reader*." Choice CoolcrU. for which cash prizes amount- 
ing to £ft^ will be wwarded. 

Ink k what you have to da: 

Read "The Ghost That WrJl Walkahooi" catrdully 
and the four which will follow week by week -until thr 
isaae of Novesnber 27. Whi n you have read the ax (the 
first* "Tail of a Wallaby." appeared bat week) vote for 
■ hr story you remsider the besi. 

la oar November 27 and December 4 issues we will 
publish a voting canpon with use sis stories hsledL 
Sunpfy indicate which story you think the best on the 
coupon, and write and attack to U a JO-word letter 
giving the reasons w+ry. 

Readers 1 votes will win an adkhsaona] £100 for nsse of 
the authors. Eaoih authnr has already wsm £50 pTtre- 
Bssssey. Ptyllk Hose, autaator of "Tail of a Wauaby/' 
aJso won an extra £]R(i, the special award for an author 
who had never before, had any work pubfohed. 

\"o oHTCspoauJcssce will be entered into concerning 
the awards^ 

Fjiiployecs of Australian Cniisotidvted Press tuL and 
its assneiated companies and esnoloyeea 1 families are DOS 
eli^ihte to enter. 



No pecmonilkm of diiaster 
disturbed tlie consciousnesi of 
the actors in our story But 
this Utile history must change 
its tempo and give way to 
action. Al Wosr VVog thr Hying 
ants, lured by the sputtering 
oil lamjis. lost their wings and 
sought the damp and darkness 
of cncxishexl hornes, desiring i" 
level them to the ground, while 
the carpel makes shed their 
casts and nnpared to emerge 
as tiger snakes booking for 
someone to bate. 

At the homestead all was 
quiet, the owner drpt in his 
mom dreaming of the sport 
he would enjoy with the gun 
now resting in the comer. 

Thr morning dawned bright 
with the promise of a fine sum- 
mer day and the young sporti- 
man set out to see what he 
could moot . Ra_btriti were 
yarer arid wary . id that the 
few shots bred at them brought 
no results rxccpl i« frighten 
the duck* away from the dams. 

H ut and thirsty and .i ng r> 
at his lack of fortune, the shoot- 
ing of a few water hen or foots 
thai had foolishly considered 
themselves nurnune from 
daugfiurr did nothing towards 
answering his ambition to show 
tita prowess jut a hunter. 

ft was then he saw the goat 
grazing peacrfullv in the creek, 
and as quickly as he could pull 
the trigger the goat wax dead. 
This was on wild goal, but 
Jim's own particular pel l-o;h 
baud -fed and raised from the 
time il was a day-nld kid In 
ignorancr of this the young 
sportnnaP sought Jim. for he 
himself had no idea or inten- 
tion of skinning and dressing 
this newly dead vesusun. 

Kinding Jim. he railed l Hring 
the truck I've got a job for 
vnu." Jim was busy, but what 
else eoukl he do but get the 
truck Arriving at the creek 
the owner pointed to the dead 
goal and said. "Dress that, find 
put it in the freeier. 1 ' Jim 
s tared _ anger and amazemerji 
vying for supremacy. 

He shouted, **You murdering 
thief! You've killed my goat 
Til tan and dreas your hide " 
In those few seconds fim ceased 



to be a boy and became a man. 
« very angry man. At the 
same time the owner reverted 
Id a scared youth, caught 
out in aume foolish prank, and 
like a seared youth sought antnc 
slscJtfTirjg skirt to hide in. So 
leaving Jim with the goat, he 
sought and returned with the 
rn.uiager Pointing al Jim he 
ihouted. "Sack that man'" 

How do you sack a man wh" 
is not on the pay roll? Jtrri 
did not wait while they worked 
it out, hot in a terrible aruirr 
went and blindly harnessed old 
Bessy to the station dog -cart, 
loaded his few possessions and 
departed, leaving behind two 
men with a dead goat, the 
fowls lo feed, the cows to milk. 

Jim kept old Betsy and thr 
dog -ear i. for he considered he 
deserved thean — the owner, hnv- 
jo£ departed irnmrdiatrlv for 
the riiy could not have cared 
less. The manager bad more 
than enough worries of his own 
without waking a deeping dog 

Jim was kept busy around 
VVog Wog dome odd iohs of 
d roving, sleeping under the 
dog-cart to save expense*, 
carefully arrumulating a nice 
amount in the Wog VVog bank 
His only worry was the lack 
of a guud sheep doe. 'tut that 
only awaited the time when he 
could get arou mj to traitun g 
one. 

At this Utnr the ghost was 
not resident in Wcrg Wag. but 
was far away impatiently wait- 
ing to begin his traveU. Hut 
advance notice of his arrival 
was already awaiting Someone 
in the general delivery shelves 
in the Wog Wog prayt office, 
for Jhn had been mforrned 
thai a letlrr was awaiting him 
there. Who would write to 
Jim? 

He owed no one money and 
never before had he ever re- 
rnesnhered getting a letter. The 
letter carried its own erplana- 
[ji-n Months before, Jim's 
father, in a moment of weak- 
ness, had been persuaded to 
invest in a raffle to aid of some 
obscure charity, and noav notire 
was served thai if Mr. Jim 
Smith called at a city store the 
prize was his. 

Jim visited the city, deter- 
mined to find out what he bad 

To page 55 



THE GOOD OIL 




5iL STOfWiE TANKS ARE mit^TTD 
WTTH ALUMINIUM BUNT TD REFLECT 

THE SUNSHINE, KEEP THE TEMPERATURE 
DOWN AND REDUCE THE LOSS BY 
^ EVAPORATION 

SHELL serves Australia . . . j 
YOU CAN BE SURE OF I SHELL j 
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fat the first lime ill? fnmfwl of 

tin- irnv mnetasni imiilntieil irilli llir 

opftMnmra <>t « ttnu/j/nJ ftHtiam dim' 



Tht most flexible shew ever mad*. / 

has the American rights exclusively for Austral 



io 



\I.kIi In kiliicht llmliT lirctwc. "Conmu is till' most IK-mIjJl- ".line vuu II eret 
uur .mil has prirtiJ Aimn<.j\ liig^-sl wllcr. I'lic- itmslrutliuii fljtts J 

S^W^V. Ihiuiiii (he li 1 3 pi- r and loww parts "I tin shut' 
y^^yy^j^ rhix DHtfCriSfn priiKipk' alkm* H Coiik*ssij'" to adjusi to 
ilic iiJiuul i iiiitcpur^ »f vow f'xit villi i .ii h iiiipm nii-iii Tin- iciinhiiLiimn of 
Luther mil sir'Ji- miikis possible atlnuntr tuiKiilmir rffifli uf nil, Ijliick. 
-desert, i. >i anil ijn . <i 



Fo* aW «jr>quinm on pKmrjht foot«#oi wtilo to: 

Kruehl FHttwr, C I. Goldbqfg FMtwai tyencKs 

ft* Jut* Mt 10) Qir«K? Stmt Sr*qr BBS" 

M IM i: ' " " .! ■ ■' 1 '" ' w ' '■ " M- 



0.1,. Ka| Mum. ten t 


rt'. Bfirtwn 






ft, hwnwBt 
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SWIM mSTUIl* W I' 1 


r "•-!. iv ■ ,:■ 




Kill UISIUIM: 13 it'll. 


i Stat ru» 





took tor tin 
immt "Knight" 
nfr wild': tale. 



Available at 

9 out of IQ itorej 

fhrouq/iour Australia 





mimWMSVimmi- fitlimbnMiSW^WOimti'i.hxai* .to'.**' ■*?,•«■ >tor I'lprn . MkruMMl) Iwsdir, Itnrataf. 640 pm , Simla*, bb pre • "Ml ad Ititilii H»m« Hum*". HSY tan 1. (M )p<n 
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continue* .... The Ghost That Went Walkabout 



„. ; To viiii the. rity wu an 
pfrfr of im por tan ce, for Jin 
had never bra ooLiide of West 
Ykot before. Thr rruoo for 
;[.. ip he left a mytlrrv fen 
(hr : hjI Ktw*ipn to develop, for 
j, r v u not AmtrOUi to at.ji, jr 
a lot-! if the Irttpr was. a. hoan 

Qtjoung ■ weekend when he 
tud *> work on hand , be ar- 
rivtt at (hr shop lair im a 
Sjiu Uy morning, to find it 
ful! i nulomeii. Bcinjs; shy, 
il was nearly 1 1 twine time be- 
|orr he plucked u p rnnutih 
fDun to force hi* way to 
thr i iHinter and present his 
Htei *nd card. 

The young lady to whom ibe 
raid w» presented was busy 
jpd persuaded Jim to wait 
until the door* closed. 

Tlir cheat wai already suirt- 
niE i ii bis shenanigan* -lor thr 
yirl with very attractive. She 
«rjn aim liuui the country and 
jjorr in the rity and *rrmed 
in 1: id a numbrr of mutiL^l in- 
it. '. to disruss while thry 
soitrd to see the manasi'*r. 

ir manager was at i.. . free, 
jjj. iti bring imrndurrd to ?*m 
congratulated him oji hi* sue- 
rr« producing the pnjr, which 
WU contained hi a Urge bfork 
raTt oJ mutation Leather. Then 
briti< hi a hufry for his lunch 
card. * L j unc will explain an y- 
thiiiff you want to know " 

01 course, everything ha<. me 
breri nudr so easy, Jim and 
June found thrtmelvrt havm? 
turu li in the garden* complete 
with thr box.. When they m> 
lorater had any exruse tn> linger 
in ihr caXr, they prtsreeded lo 
the too, which always see n it 10 
\f a an attraction to voumr 
i> people Thr brrx wen! 
wit.v them to have its mysteries 
explained and demon orated 

lm monkey i seemed very 
mi --sled when they mel ihr 
\* • and told the thine in it 



a few thing* it had not known 
before. The gorillas joined in 
the :uj. and gave il 4 lesson in 
bad manners it would never 
target. 

Every animal to whom th«" 
t-onirttU oi thr bo* were de- 
monstrated immediately bceamc 
enraged and shouted and 
nuurtl, whether it was the Linns, 
the tigers, of the hyenas. Of 
course, thr noise oi the hyena 
was really a la.jgh 

Jim stayed down over Sun- 
day because he fell he needed 
further instruction and he 
shared hi* lessons with Ihr thing 
in the box. whirh in its turn 
taxuthrd like the hyena in its 
own ghostly way. 

VVith promise* lo write, Jim 
and June parted at the station, 
the box returning with Jim on 
the train. On the train J mi 
opened (he box and suddenly 
realised it contained more than 
he had at first thought, so that 
he yoked and Uughed with the 
Ernie hr saw within. 
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'.YCK in Wor 
Wor Jim determined to keep 
the secret ol the box to hiiu- 
■■ ■ i 1 but he just bad to show 
it in somronr 01 bust. He 
rhuv the little lux terrier ■■' 
the hotel. But the tittle foxic 
took an immediate dislike to 
the thine in thr box and would 
have fought and lorn thr 
genie to pieces U he cuuld. The 
L-r-ni- for hi% pan never mused 
a tingle- bark or snap of the 
irrth. but stored ihr memory 
of the dog's hatred within 
hirnaelf. 

To eat, a man must work, 
so Jini weni buck to droving 
ihrep, taking his box with him. 

Th*- box. as vuu h*\-r jrucswti 
was a talking I mix, or tape re- 
rordn. Thr store, asked lor a 
donation to a local charity, 
had been grnrrous and donated 
a tape recorder. A slijjbiiv 
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shop-soiled driimnstralnin job, 
it had a habit of sorrirturm 
sounding oil -key nn the lower 
or base tones Here w ,- a 
chaiire to be generous a. id at 
the same time rid of thr thini; 
without llie rhanrr of hating 
it r r turned via ihr complaints 
department For who will look 
a gift horse in the face. 

Jim T al the (int tjuiri spot, 
took out the box, turned il on. 
and listened 10 the lovely voice 
recorded on thr tape giving 
instructions. 

Suddenly a horrible bass 
voice intervened with a ques- 
tion. It was the first time Jim 
had ever heard lm own voice 
as recorded on the tape, and he 
never wanted to bear it again. 
That, too, was thr opinion of 
old Betsy as she departed in a 
panic, bolting for her hfr down 
the road, leaving: Jim alone with 
the boa. 

Not alone for long, fur Ryan's 
bull had seen Betsys flight and 
juinrd in the chase. No ordin- 
ary hull, but a famous champion 
HH collector of ribbons, with a 
teinprr as Dotonnus ai Ryin 
himself. Apparently he had 
essaped from his yard with very 
nasi y inten t ions which he 
seeiiM-d eager lo vent on Jim. 

But at that moment the tape 
was laroadcaiting Jim and June's 
visit to the hkj. aod the .•u-.r. 
snarls of a group of tigers 
broughi the hull to a suddm 
halt. The diners were followed 
hy the angry roar of lions 
anxious for their dinner 

Ryan's bull never stopped 
until it Collapicd safely in it- 
own *hpyj 

J.", could see that his box 
had valor he had never antici- 
pated: soon he was bcr cm mi in- 
famous for his droving exploits. 
Sheep and cattle, urged on by 



ghostly dogs and animals they 
had never seen Or heard before, 
showed no diairt (O linger, but 
travrik-d urgently to their des- 
tination. 

Tapes also travelled back- 
wards and forwards to the city. 
Apparently Jim - '* voice was not 
su repulsive when played back 
on the ci ty recorder for ihr 
i '.'triii nee that the ghost had 
first glutted wax now develop- 
ing rapidly 

A visit to Ryan's had enabled 
a recording of Ryan's Earncnu 
bull thai would chill the spine 
I hr hull, die moment it sighted 
thr- box. had eo-opcraird with 
an exhibition that did it credit, 
as it challenged the mystic ani- 
mals from the safety of its own 
yard. Only lite arrival ui Ryan 
with a pitchfork ended the per- 
formance on the tape. 

The day of tin* Wog Wag 
Pk nn and Sports Carnival will 
never be forgotten. (altera! 
xupplici oi grog had been 
ohlained from Murphy's pub 
and willingly consumed- Forti- 
fied hy these [xTtaiious^ the men 
had lined up for the start of 
the Wog Wok Challenge Cup. 

Jim was behind the slartiit? 
line, where he had been 
secretly recording some of the 
amusing but cjireies» remarks of 
groe - loosened tongues. He 
began to see ih-r possibilities oi 
tni ttox and temptation gained 
the upper hand 

The angry bellows of RyanS 
bull at his maddest sounded at 
the heels of the ^oniestants 
Judges, spectators, and eon- 
restartia vied with each other in 
I weak in 5 all records as thry 
sotit»hi the rafnv of the nearest 
yip m t rr-e* leaving no one to 
take official times. 

The real trouble started 
when Ryan's bull was eventu- 
ally found safe and sound in 
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EASY CARE 



m»-mr . mo -mm • tome sttewwc • d«t ksbt ant 

"liASYt'ARti CFSAMINL »-iJt fic-.i-i iai limp. df«^kip rjp;r>nf-... 
or fray Fm lilt wh»k uf II- liiut lunp hfr I1 will t«.im il\ trkp 
"nn»" lao4. Wu^ii in youi uuul may . hanp wn on a hanjarr ii^ 
dTip-Ur> 

-KASVfARI" ttSARINh a ihr idral Cmirhn) -shninl dMh Im 
school ulllfo^m^, mcn\ ;iml t»yii" !ihjrt^ pfofcvvonal .111,1 uafl 
unirmtm. yiortv wear. en. lit durability, mlmir (ininrvk and "eaiy 
care" <iuiihi<t> make il a wcmdritid fuuiixhiiui muterial mi 
"KASVtARIi t FSARINh it thr genuine dra>dry. no-iron ckrih 
ihul more than iumiIic-. in. nritr Aviiid interior dolht which 
Lheapcr rtrilKiiMl » etaimr brcausr n\ belle; "Rf fil l| AH ' 
<. euirrnc i»f ihc ijinnii-. unvarying quality i- freely awail.ihlc 





For soft, smooth skin 
like theirs . . . use 



P^ars ... so pure you can 
see right through it 
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.Smooth, fine skin with tnby-cUnu fn-Juwrw — 

that's a Pears complexion. Pears, famous as a skin 
care, is entirely different from any other soap. 

Why Pews is so pure 

Each tablet is matured for a full fourteen weeks, to 
ensure perfect blending of its fine oils, to make 
it wonderfully mild, completely pure. That's why regular 
Pears care makes your skin finer, smoother, clearer. 
Why not give yourself the luxury of this high 
quality soap for the bath, too' 
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ECONOMICAL! 
LASTS LONGER — MO WASTE! 

Peart lasts longer hecausc n'i 
tbotougjlly matured, contains no 
morwTure, never (toes soggy Even 
Ibe but link rra«meni caw be 
land — n fin neatly rmo the 
hollow of a nen take and becomes 
pan of il 



Wonderful neu 
Sunsilk Shampoo 
if another product 
of the famous 
House of /tors 
Half you tried it ytti 
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Turn yourself into 
fashion's fair-haired girl 




Lighten and Brighten your hair 

BY RICHARD HUDHUT 
NOTHING TO MIX OR FIX 

"Ifs simpler than setting your hair" 

At cltemisl\ jnd jlurn tvrrywherr. Two 71- tniit 13/6. 
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The Ghost That Went Walkabout 



• PRACTICAL 3WU mapr « nJ 

rHJUWHULUfjtt month on "Practical House- 
holder,** AmMtralia** hig Ro- It- Y o twtrAf magazine. 
Pvtrhfd tcith information on htno to do thair odd johm 
round the Houtp, ir'j on mfe at nil rtescsasj-rmi*. 



his own shed. Some blamed 
Ryan And his bull For all the 
(rouble, but it was evident that 
Ryan was as troubled as aay- 
i.i,'- else; others said it wu 
supernatural, while some 
blamed the grog. 
Jim said nothing- 
Discussion was rifr, varying 
{torn the hilarious version.* of 
those who had missed the 
picnic to the angry and con- 
tentious ones of those who had 
heard the bellowing of the hull. 
Murphy, worried about the re- 
flections being cast upon his 
liquor, invited everyone to a 
meeting to be held at the pub, 
Jim thought this was some- 
thing he would nut like- to 
so attended, sitting 
quietly at the bait with the 
ghost of Wog Wog safely in 
its box. 

This meeting, fortified by 
Murphy^ wares, wai becoming 
relaxed arid harmonious when 
he quietly switched on the re- 
corder and shut the lid. 

Suddenly the Luntending 
speakers lapsed into silence. 
Weird and strange noises acemed 
to be present. Ghostly lions and 
titters seemed to roam among 
those present. Then, easily 
frcogtmnd by all' — the voice of 
Ryan's bull. The pub wai 
empty in a moment, no CMC 
wished to stay in a haunted bar, 
not rvrri Murphy, and, least of 
all, Ryan. 

Somebody went to see the 
priest y with an urgent request 
for his help in exorcising the 
ghost. The priest was both 
tolerant and wise. He said be 
could not imagine any respect* 
able ghost viiiting, much less 
staying in. Murphy's pub, The 
only spirits likely to be fount! 
there were in bottles on the 
shelves, where they would do 
no one any harm if they w«re 
left alone. 

Such a voice of authority met 
with general approval, so that 



Murphy became the target of 
everyone's abuse. Only the most 
besotted of his custonu-rs would 
chance partaking of his doubt- 
ful waxes. 

Ryan's bull also entered into 
the discussions. Nowadays it 
stood listless, silent, and terrified 
in its shed, as though all the 
spirit had departed from it- A 
subject that was rapidly re- 
marked on so that no longer 
were the local cows to pay their 
yearly visil Who wanted to 
possess calves that might inherit 
voices that went walkabout? 
fJcrtainly no one who lived 
with in gossiping di si an re of 
Wog Wog. 



_YAN was sick *>f 
looking at bis once proud 
possession. Now it was a source 
of Tear and bewilderment. Un- 
profitable, unwanted, and eat- 
ing him out of house and 
home, Ryan decided to sell 
him complete with nasties, cups, 
and awards. Perhaps some 
distant buyer, unaware of his 

i u pc r n a lural propensities, 
would, in His innocence, pay 
n good price for him. 

Mine host Murphy would 
gladly have followed his ex- 
ample if the Wog Wog hotel 
had also been transportable. A 
hate] with few customers in the 
bar and rarer ones for the house 

ii not likely to provide profits. 
The local bonk manager was 

nnothrr who was worried over 
the afTair, for the bank held a 
large mortgage on the hotel 
property. In addition to the 
mortgage, he had lent far too 
much to the Murphys on over- 
draft for his mind to rest peace- 
fully at nights. 

While the« troubles were 
present in Wog Wog the ghost 
was engaged in a far happier 
Adventure to such good ufTect 
that Jim announced to all who 
could spare the time chat shortly 



from page 55 

he would be going to the city 
to get married. The bank man- 
ager when notified was ready to 
congratulate him on his new 
venture, although he privately 
was sorry to think he might be 
losing such a reliable client who 
showed ao much guud sense m 
regularly banking hii savings. 

But in the mysterious way 
that bank managers seem to 
posseiA hr found a way to bring 
good out of evil. So it was 
rumored around the town that 
the Murphys might be leaving 
and someone else take over the 
mi.matjrment of the hotel. 

So we leave the residents of 
Wog Wog and turn to the night 
I went to bed in the hotel vow- 
ing to wipe the dust of Wog 
Wog off my feet forever. In 
my dreams I dreamt the travel- 
lers' dream of heaven, a heaven 
whose golden pavements were 
lined with fabulous hotefs. 
Hotels where service was always 
given with a smile., where the 
steaks would be large and 
juicy, melting in the mouth, 
A land of clean hotels with shin- 
ing iilver cutlery and clean 
linen on the beds and rahles- 

As I dreamed the ghost 
silently entered the hotel, waved 
his magfr wand, and changed 
my dreams into reality. 1 was 
woken in the morning by a 
light tapping on my door and a 
pleasant voice inquiring jj I 
cared for tea or coffee. A glance 
around assured me f was still in 
the Wog Wog hotel and no 
longer dreaming. The pleasant 
*mili n g gir I w ho bm li uh t me 
CofTre and liberally buttered 
toast seemed out of place in 
such a dingy room, T pinched 
myself and found it hurt so 
that T must be really awake. 

The steak and eggs I ordered 
for hreakfast were cooked as 
only a cook who has been born 



and bred on a farm can cook 
them and made the previous 
night fecm like a bad dream, 
The table cutlery and linen 
were as new and clean as a 
wedding gift. Already the pas- 
sages and bar-room had been 
transformed and smelt of warm 
soapsuds and a pleasant-smell- 
ing disinfectant. 

These miracles were evidently 
the work of the charming young 
lady who had awoken me and 
the equally pleasant young man 
who was bury in the bar re- 
ceiving thr congratulations of 
the citizens of Wog Wog. 

Later in the morning I stood 
with the rest of the town be- 
neath the signs banging from 
the verandah and watched the 
Murphy;, depart. 

Si gns annou need " Welcome 
home to Jim and June"' and 
"Under New Management," but 
neglected to say whose manage- 
ment. 

Which is just as well, as the 
management of the Wog Wog 
hotel is a partnership with a 
silent but not so silent partner 
who goes wandering no mure, 
but spends his time in the Wog 
Wog hottl, which everyone 
agrees ii a very pleasant place 
to spend your time. 

And the box contains a very 
complete record of the cute say- 
ing of the Smith twins, who 
a too reside at the hotel. Twins 
who s poi 1 old Bessy terri bly , 
making her fat on a diet of 
carrots and sugar lumps. A 
pigeon-pair of twins who re- 
semble an erstwhile station lad 
and a city shop assistant who 
are now the highly popular and 
respected owners of the hotel. 

Today Wog Wog is 3 thriving 
business centre and its hotel a 
popular gathering place for 
commercial travellers. No 
longer could anyone describe it 
as almost a Ghost Town. 
fCcipy right) 
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Continuing . * 

n ,,; call and his did not 
»r.j«cr. 1 could not Me bii 
and when I forced the 
jytJ of my mind towards him 
I . *w wily the itretchluK 
unlet of Una and the terrible 
5T t* Ka between iu. 

To Rermir's room then I 
m\ 1 opened the door and 
ici J in. The bed was empty, 
nrull; made but empty- All 
\hr :.-iim was neat, and I was 
r. , : ■ jjcd by iu»h order. On 
juiv ther morning hi* clothes 
have been piled up on 
the - niu'ha.r , his flhocs scal- 
.M.-L hi* book* open on the 
table- It was only when he 
)e!( bis room that he made it 
-ir.it And never neat as it was 

[ :in across the room to his 
cK»et lest it he empty, top. 

>t wai not, Oh T what joy 
to see hi* clothe* ittll hanging 
[ counted nil suit*, the 
brown second beit. his work 
clothe*, the jackets and slacks. 
So his best dark blue suit was 

Then I saw the book on his 
dcik. cloned but with An enve- 
lop in it. It wan adrirrurd 
to me Mother. Mother? 

\or Mom- 

I sat down to read it be- 
cause ! was too weak to stand. 

J ' lat Mother." Rennie said 
in me. ,l l have yone to Tind 
- ( I had to he alone 
irith her and lee (or myself 
wlw she has changed — if she 
hat Don't get in touch with 
don't telephone don't 
write. Sec you when t csn 
(p*t home again. Rurniic." 

Far Allegra 1 s paren is took 
brr away the day after we 
talked- Rrnnie has scarcely 
t| ■-.-■n to roc since. Now there 
thing to do but wait. 
Bluing* on old Baba. who is 
all I have left! t went hack 
Id my room and bathed and 
dr fused and descended lo the 
kr'hcn and made myself 
b;'.ifcfaii, How runoiis my 
lifr is — how lonely. Loneli- 
is what I fee] heir in 
im trwn lati d. Everyone is 
li piiriuina; his lonely way. 
V* lo not confide, we do not 
The very lize of the 
liiii'J divides Ka, 
1 am at far from Kansas 
I Hat shack where Baba 
•i - lout — for he was really lost 
ji I am from Peking. Nay, 
for I have my mem- 
ories to i ravel upon across the 
scan. And then I w.is dis- 
turbed by plaintive sound* from 
I tint, and I heard Mt£ft J 
1 went upstairs nt oner. 
He lay in h« bed. the covers 
about hh neck, 
h i dark eyes bewildered 

' ! can't gri up," he mur- 
mured. 

"Are you in pain, Baba?" 
1 asked. 

"No pain," he laid indis- 
tinctly. 



Letter From Peking 
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"Lie mill," I jaid. "I will 
■end (or the due tor." 

So 1 wrnl tu thr telephone 
•tnd dinlled atltl It wu rally 
and Bruce Spuuldcu had not 
led home. 

"Yei?" His voice wa« criip. 

"Bfui:c, I think Bab.i hi! 
had another stroke." 

"I'll be over." 

"Shall 1 du anything?" 

"No. Just keep him covered 
and quiet" 

I put up the receiver and 
went buck lo Balia and told 
him that Bruce win rmnins. 
and then 1 made the room 
tidy. Raba 'u very clean. He 
il w old thnt his flejh h;u no 
odor. It ii tub clean. He |ny 
there, quirt und sui.ij .inr! 
watrhed me, and I saw hin 
face beginning tn draw to- 
wards the left. He felt it. too, 
and tried to tell me. 

"Never mind." I said. "Bruce 
will be here aoon " 



I 



DO not upen 
Baba's window nt ni^ht. There 
it liulr warmth in his body 
and he draw* his breath lightly. 
But this morning was glorious 
and 1 D^ned the window und 
the sunshine flowed in for n few 
minutes and the air was en- 
livened. Then I closed the 
window .tL-.sii. 

Now 1 heard Brute's foot- 
steps in the hall downstairs 
and hr tame upsuin and mm 
the roorri- 

"Cond morning. Elizabeth." 
be said. 

It was the first time he had 
railed nie bv my name and 
I Via* startled. 

"Good mnrnirtg." I said. 
"Hem is my poor Baba. wait- 
ing." 

Bahn turned piteous eyes to- 
wards the doctor. 

Brufe *at down by the bed 
and made his examination. 
There is something wondrifut 
in the way a good doctor ex- 
amines his patient, his mind 
coneenlrated, his hands hutc 
rn exploration I stood respect- 
ful, .idtniring Bruce. Hr is very 
American, I wonder why he 
has never married, lie would 
mak r a good h mband for a 
woman of 'mtvsfrity and wnsl- 
tive enough to undrPitiind him. 

He is lean, us most V«- 
monters are, (all, and irriourv 
when he is grave. It is dfffi* 
r.ult to remember the color of 
hio eyes — grey, t think, ehanff- 
i n « towards b! i ie. His hai r 
\t brown — an ordinary brawn — 
and straight, and his noie is 
■traiKht find hia mouth ii firm. 
When he smiles his face 
changes altogether. ii ii 
quietly mischievous and almost 

He is even-tempered, in* 
i- lined to silence and medita- 



tiun, all gor>d qualitit:* hi a 
husband. I have absorbed a 
Ch incite curiosity into my be' 
u, H. and 1 warrtt'd to ask hijn 
why he was not married To 
a Chinese mind anything can 
hr askril, an bi-iwi'en Iriends. 
. He covered fiaba carefulty 
"Not too seriouo," he said. 
"Tbcn' will be more of lhe>e 
little sh<Kks. Lei hiiu rest. 
Hi: II sleep a lot. L*t him 
sleep," 

indeed, Baba was already 
sh-rptui;. biraihitip* s*ift]y aloud. 
We left him there arid went 
downstairs into the living- 

rjoon 

"Have you bad breakfast?" 
J asked. 

"No," Bruce said. 

"Nor have I, So lei us 
breakfast lugcfher. I'm lunely 
because Retime has gone 

ll Gonr?" 

"For only I Tew days. I hope, 
but I don't L; i v. 

And I toW him atiuut Al- 
legra. Bruce smilrd rather 
grimly. "Hr'll Iw back. Wc 
always etune bark to our 
inothr. rs. 0 nl ess the e.irl is 
like you, 50 ynu arrn't neededf" 

"i am sure AJJt-gr^. is nqt 
like me," I said. 

I was busy crtrim; thr break- 
fast on the t.ible, Eggs for 
lii in r two to my one. jnd thr 
hens are laying well and I nut 
gbtd nf that 1 diidike hens, 
but 1 Hkfl fresh egjis. and 00A 
cannot be had without the 
other ColTee and toast and 
fruit — I wnuld have my umuO 
(food bre.ikfasi Let RetTOJC 
du whai he would. 

When we were sitting at the 
Unc — 1 at die- end, siocc it ii 
my tablt:, and Bruce at the 
side — I asked my question. 

"Berausr 1 am so hnppily 
rnttrried, Bruce. I ask why >tiu 
have never married." 

"Too busy,*' he flaid P but- 
tering toast. 

"It's not my business — but 

"Go on," he said. lead a 
simple life. No secrets" 

"Wouldn't a wife actually 
save you time?" 

"No. l 1 d have- to think about 
her — be a companion." 

"Are you happy ,u you are?" 

*T don't knfiiv. I suppone so 
1 haven't asked myself.' 1 

I poured his second cup of 
coffee. What hr did not wish 
lb tell he would not tell, bow- 
ever I asked. That is a 
Vermonter, too. 

When Ur was (foru*, suddenly 
and to my own surprise, I gave 
myself over to weeping for 
Gerald and for him only. It 
hns been months since 1 wept 
and, even as I was weeping. 1 
knew It was useless. The doors 
of the house in Peking are shut 
ngfiimt me, 

I crept upstairs, to look ai 
Baba and found him deeply 
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it's fun to make your own 
with wonderful rACTA 
ACTIL-Shrunk rAjLU 




Full range fast colours, crisp cotton smartness 
that wears and wears and wears 



Dress all the family with new, smart, casual dothct made quickly and easily 
from Actil-Shrtink FASCO — Australia's most versatile fabric. 
Shirts and shorts, skirts, tunics, playsuits, kiddies' wet> r — ***'< •** 1^*™ 
all on a 



iiiih r/\3/^-xj — nuMr'diia i must versatile mam 
i and shorts, skirts, tunics, playsuits, kiddies' wear — you can make them 
_n a surprisingly low budget with wonderful FASCO. 
Choose your own colours and clothes designs — 
it's fun to make your own clothes. • j f f' 
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• guaranteed Actil-Shrunk 
* • guaranteed fast colours 

• crisp cotton smartness 

A ustralian Cotton Textile Industries Limited 
HUktrs of ACTIL sill 1 Is • PILLOW CASKS • 



BUY QUALITY BY ACTIL 
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Heartburn, indigestion 
and sleepless nights often 
go together. The root canse 
of tikis trouble is excess 
stomach acidity. For relief 
yott must neutralize this 
acidity. Scientifically bal- 
anced DeWrtt's Antacid 
Powder quickly does this 



and ensures prolonged relief 
by spreading a soothing pro- 
tective coating over the 
troubled stomach fining. A 
teaspoonfnt in hall a glass 
of water is all that's necess- 
ary. Get fast relief— get 
DeWitt's .Antacid Powder 
from your chemist or store- 
keeper today. 



When away from home always carry DeWitt's Antacid 
Tablets. Packed in handy, tear-off cellophane strips, these 
pleasant tasting tablets give quick, sore 
when dissolved on the tongue. 

POWDER . . . Large exomewy am* 7/- 

Rt(iitar snt 3/* 
TABLETS ... Large gcimatny s\it 3/3 
Rrgutur lite l/f 



has don* what ■othlng elsn would . 

writes Mrs. K.. YarravilJe. Vic. 
"Having uccn a constant sufferer 
for many years Jrxrm Heartburn and 
ixdigtstion, DtWiSt's Antacid 
Powdtr kas done what nothing eisx 
would do i"r mi'' 

(rSr origiiul ol ijji- l-ncr can be 
lent jl (jur MirllKHinu! oftrr) 



DeMffs 

ANTACID POWDER AND TABLETS 




ulrrp. Even he dues not need 



Thit ruurning, coming hame, 
[mm my Saturday shopping, 
a ■•Tii.it. business now that 
I am alone, (or Baba has re- 
lumed Id the food of ch ilaV 
htxx] .mil seldom fats more 
than milk and bread or rice 
and j little fruit, I was charmed 
by the sight of a black mother 
ewe and her twin white l.imb*, 
cropping urccn gnat in a road- 
side pasture. The sight gave 
me a small in explicable plnaiiurr 
and I slopped the ear and got 
out merely to watch the mother 
and her children, 

1"hr sunlight was bright and 
mild, Vermont sunshine, never 
but a* the Chi new iiin was 
hot. The ipol was lonely and 
I ta I down on a roun d cj* *y 
rofk At this the mother ewe 
was trendy alarmed and bleated 
softly. Immediately the baby 
lamb* came to her side and 
stood trembling on their slender 
legs and peered at me. 

"Don't be afraid of me — " 

Now 1 a_ni rrally too lonely, 
for (he words come out of my 
mouth aloud. And I am too 
lonely T for thr nest thoucht was 
thai I would like to own the 
black rwr and her white himbs 
and have them live 1 with mt 
They can erop the short vt.im 
on the hillside about my house 
and keep the semblance of a 
Lawn. 

Upon decision I went to find 
the farmer who owns the ewe, 
and after some search I found 
not a Farmer but one of the wry 
individuals who cling to the 
soil of Vermont, a man who 
farms a little and tinkers some- 
what more at whatever job 
comes his way. He waits in 
poverty until the job comes 
and when il h offered he may 
not even put forth his hand 
to grasp it. 

This man was of that breed. 
Re was pottering at mending 
an unpaintrd kitchen tablr 
when I came from behind his 
unal] frame house. oca tly 
pjtihird white with green shut- 
ters. He was bending over his 
work and he straightened when 
he saw me. 

"Well 1 " hr inquired. 

"I'd luce to know if yoo± 
black rwr and white lambs arc 



Continuing . ■ 

for tale," 1 said, alio without 
greeting. 

"Might be/' he said. 

"How much will you take for 
them? 0 * 1 asked. 

I do not doubt that he 
knows who I am, the widow 
wnm.ro From over the moun- 
tain, or as good as widow, 
since hrr husband u in China, 
But hr tuadr no rjgn of know- 
ledge. 

"Don't know as 1 want to 
sell," he said,, and measured 
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syrup, but t yielded, since, be- 
ing a Yermonicr, he would 
not, and now the ewe and thr 
lambs are cropping the grass 
on my hillside. The ewe did 
not ••■ • tie down at once , and 
I have the rope around her 
neck and the other end tied to 
the apple tree, but she is lev 
alarmed than she was, anil in 
a few days J can throw the 



MOTUER- 




M 0Jk. Jan T t iSJir up fcpfmaif' af mr I'm HsesT So a Jbfnue 

t<H>kinff likr a pig -4$ J J™ 



his ruler against a strip of 
wood. 

"I don't know that I want 
tn buy," I said, fr Yet maybe 
I might, id keep the grass 
down around the house." 

"I'll thiTtk it over." he said. 

"Do," I said. Til be al home 
this afternoon.*' 

He did ACM come that after- 
noon, of course, since I had 
designated it, but he did come 
this morning, two days later, 
leading the ewe and the Lambs 
on n dirty rope. 

"Ten dollars in cash and 
thr rest in maple ivrup," he 
.■i tin nun red. 

We argued for a half hnur 
or so over the quantity of 



rope away. And it is quite 
true that she, with the Lambs, 
do provide me with a comfort 
I cannot Fathom. It is a small 
comfort, but deep, a mother 
tie to this earth. 

I own something; ntore, 
something alive. 1 shall have 
to attach myself by all these 
small cords test I be rnntless. 
now that the tap root h gone. 
No. it is not gone, but it is 
not here. It ii buried far away 
in my life with Gerald and 
our love. T have somehow to 
plant again with this soil Can 
thii be done when I am alone ? 
I have no word from Rennie. 

- - - "I ant not religious." 
I once told (herald. 



This was when he said one 
doubting evening, "But will 
you be satisfied with the 
Chinese gods?" 

"Are you?" I asked. 

"1 have learned to live in 
two ways," he replied "There 
are days when 1 believe in no 
gods. There are other days 
when 1 believe in all gods. 

*T>f the two. I shall prob- 
a bry Learn to believe in all 
gods," I said. 

A woman in love loses her- 
self and I lost myself. I longed 
to believe what Gerald be- 
lieved, to worship as he wor- 
shipped When I found that 
he worshipped not at all. his 
belief a matter of mind and 
will and not the deep involun- 
tary ninvement of the soul. I 
did not discuss Further the mat- 
ter of gods. 

Sometimes wandering the 
Chinrse country roads outside 
our city, we came upon a peas- 
ant standing in quiet rever- 
ence before a small wayside 
shrine. Inside the shrinr two 
gods sat. male and female, a 
married pair, for so the peas- 
ants conceive then gods to be. 
They cannot imntrinr a Military 
god, male without female 
That, they believe, would be 
against thr law of life. So be- 
fore the divine pair thr peasant 
stood to light a stick of in- 
cense and speak in his heart 
a wish. It was a sight simple 
and good. T said to Gerald. 
"Would that we could prav in 
this fashion and believe!" 

"It is not that we cannot 
believe." he replied. "It is 
that we do not want anything 
enough. Faith rises from 
necessity. We have no neees- 
rity.* 1 

This is true. For out of mv 
neressi ry nsrw . T G n d that I 
must pray. Out of my intense 
anxiety For mv son I have 
gone each night to his room, 
and standing in the dreadful 
empty silenre I pray for him 
How far the prayer rises I can- 
not guess. Whrtn.Fr there i* a 
listening ear I do not know. 
But at least the prayer rrowd- 
ing my heart to -a fi;on* is re- 
leased and I am rr*hrved. I 
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only weeks to Christmas! 



ake a lay-by on the kids' happiness ! 



Cyclop* new lift-out prvn Model 370 — use as 
a pram — bassmrtt — carrying cot far Itn ear, 
with the uiKlercDfriDoi in tht boat. Nylon 
bforngs — amr need othna. CusfiKin tyres. 
Ncrfvaiflammobte baby v«w \torm cavtr. 
Avaifeble in a * Orrery of fnod+ta co/osis. 



CTQOfS Hun tsarist JUel IV 

wrht sfrrwikf luck awl IWt-rasis 

Folds itl a fienh for connntttst Trowel in 
tram, Tram or bus Features jrulutfe 
si{tr\f nbti! drop-bock, adjustable Fool 
rest, raiding hood and parfcmc brats. 
F rfjcihle spring frame far baby's com fori 



When baby is older use a &fcCofl-l stroller! 
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another *'^or T y* PE -why it's the brand people are insisting on 

reall y stays stuck" 




REGD TRADE MARK 

says Bruce Archer, Juvenile co-star of the London Films Production "Smiley* 





J ^ * 



Just look at all the 
'Sellotape' brand tapes 
in my school kit . . . 



Bruce Archer uses hanJy 'SelUitiipe' hundreds pf ways, and this is jus) one of thent: 
hxing snapshots to Ihe dispkiy board BE his hi.-tlr.n >ni wall Youngsters of iill shapes 
iind sizes go for 'Scllotape'. It's entra-uscful ill school. ancl fll home, too. 'Sellotnpc' 
is stronger, situl for home use it comes in the jvimvii wdlh. It sticks and Htgt 
almk Tomorrow, pet SeDoape' for your work-kit. You'll ugrcii with Bruce Archer 
th;U it's llic handiest tape ol (hem all! 





Label pencil ease, books too. with 'SeJIiSape' 
WRITF-ON TA.PI; Write in pen or pencil — 
it won't rub oft! 



Mend feu i. > pens, plastic rdineouis 
mo. with laattrpKwj 'helloupc' 
VINYL 5 yd mils. V width, only 
I <}. Aho Vtyit rolk, Im iradc ne. 





You un l»> a hie Sellotupc' Dispense) lot voui home 
when you need ir At school, leather* will frnd these 
n ^neut boon. 72 yd and 36 yd. rolls of ■Scllotapc' 
imtilaMc. Also lor use in Imturks, stnrr> and unites 
... nil widths. 



Bifid bike huiuJlLbars. strengthen 
book cover* with Sellutupc' 
CLOTH TAPE Comes in gio 
Lokiur-. ^->d. rolU. V*" urdth. I u 
JQ-jd, rolh I'" rrrlde uv, all wldlhi. 



'Sclhrtupe' llmnr (rilitr/ OwiwnK'r.i 
eome. with tape, in hnglil culnurs. lor 
only I 6. You can buy Refills, too: 1 
J-yd. toll ft* "W., and 8!<u-yd. roll tor 
only I 9. 



INSIST ON 'SELLOTAPE'! 
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No brush can clean 
around this dangerous 
HIDDEN "S" BEND 



HARPlC till dCmg*rouj 
9*1 m i «riicfi lurk and fenced 
'OufitS thm K*dd>i» "S" b*ntf. 




Aeep ytw toilet dean and bright 
with a little HARPIC every night 




HARPlC -disinfecti ond 
dvodantvi — 01 it eteant 



HARPIC 



NEW nUUCT WAY TO I LILLY CLEM YOU! TOtUT! 

Simph sprinkle in Harpic at ni^hl and flush in 
the mnrnint; Whili* you sleep, Harpic cleans 
thoroughly, killing Rnnu arouml thai hidden "S" 
ln-ml. Icai'inK the entire lavatory howl sparkling, 
hi E:ii-tm clean. rMicalcly perfumed, Harpic 
keeps Tour bathroom or lavatory *wect-smcltinft. 
Harpic can be used with perfect tjfrlv fill clcan- 
itiK septic tank toilet bonis. Ask for Harpic at 
your store. 




HARPIC 

Sift hr drattst scftx tab liilel Nnfti 



CL£AM5 tOO HP THE "5" tEHD * DISINFECTS - PEO»>0«I5ES 



believe, out of my nomily, 
iii.il some af thr burden is 
lilted 

Thus far 1 have rrxiaLet] the 
pouittility of Lifting the re- 
ceiver of I he telephone and 
railing Allcgra s home. It 
would be easy to ask, "II Ren- 
rue- there?" and then. il May 
I speak to htm?* 1 But I will 
noL It is not only that he 
would not forgive me. It la 
aha that 1 must Learn to live 
alone. 

Al this moment I heard 
fiaba calling. 1 went to him 
and found him on the floor. 
Hr had dipped to the floor in 
getting out ol bed and he lay 
there pleasantly helpless, 
wondering how he got there, 
lie lives: from moment to mo- 
ment, not concerned beyond hi? 
preJitn! need- He hitd waked, 
he had decided to get up, and 
then he fell. I helped him to 
his feet, and he waved me 
away. Uncertain as he is in 
every movement., hp will not 
let me tta y near him while 
he washes himself and puts on 
his garments. Only when he 
has the f^hmw robe .ihotit him 
don he call upon me to fasten 
the buttons at his collar- 
So 1 waited outside his 
door, and when he called I 
went in again and buttoned 
his collar and he declared hinv 
self ready for his noonday 
breakfast. He is happy, he ii 
serene, he has no fears, no 
anxieties, no need to worship 
or to pray. A itmall damage 
to bis brain, the explosion of 
a minute blood vessel. Bruce 
tells me j hu relieved him of 
every care. Who sap the gods 
are not kind? 



Rennie has come home. 
When I bad ceased to rebel, 
when my heart grew quiet, and 
when I was resigned and 1 no 
longer prayed, then the divine 
perversity of the universe 
granted me a favor. He came 
last night, late. I was asleep 
bat I wake at the slightest 
sound in the house. 1 heard 
u dour open, the kitchen door. 
J had locked it as usual, linre 
I am alone, and no one except 
Rennie has a key. So I knew 
it wai he. The next sound then 
would be the refrigerator, 
opened and shut . . . Yes h that 



Continuing 
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sound, too, 1 heard. What 
should 1 do? 

1 Longed to spring from my 
bed and run downstairs and 
enfold him. But in my loneli- 
ness I had grown cautious. It 
was no longer what I wished 
to give but what he would ac- 
cept- He had gone away once, 
and so, now and forever, it 
would be easy to go again. He 
had learned to live wit hu u I 
me and without his home- I 
would not go downstairs. Let 
him think me asleep. In the 
morning he could surprise mr, 
and I would pretend surprise 
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running into the bathtub 
gently, so as not to wake me. 
Then he did not want me to 
wake. I had decided wisely. 
1 would not go to his loom, 
not even la gaze at him asleep. 
Bui. oh T how thankful was 1 
that he had tome home! My 
heart climbed out of my bosom 
towards hrawn in thankful- 
ness. Thank God, thank GodJ 
When all was quiet I would 
jlrrp. So I told myself, yet how 
could I sleep until I knew how 



-FOR THE CHILDREN- 



\Juf$>*Sftufr &-mff- ^ TIM 




liflfr 




The days of childhood com- 
munion were over. 

I did not move, I did not 
stir. I did not iet foot upon 
the floor. In my bed I lay, the 
faint moonlurht streaming 
across: the counterpane, and I 
listened. He ate at the kitchen 
table. I heard the dink of a 
dish and Lhe scrape of a chair. 
He are well, for it was a full 
half hour, perhaps more, be- 
fore I heard the door to the 
stair open, the little winding 
back stair that goes only to his 



I heard the sound of water 



hr was? Yet I would not go to 
see. Though he lay there in his 
bed. only a rO"m beyond mine, 
he was as far from me at ibis 
moment, or nearly, us was 
Ceroid in Peking. A waTJ was 
between my son and me. 

He had become a man, and 
I knew it, I must wait for 
him to teO me what be wanted 
to be to me. Perhaps be does 
not need a mother, perhaps hr 
wants only a friend, an older 
woman friend, one who merely 
happened; once to be his 
mother. 

I waited, the hour creeping 



slowly by and I imagined 
hours un(H I looked at the 
bedside clock. Only an hour 
and ten minutes had passed 
Then I heard the door handle 
turn softly. I lay motionless 
and did not Light the lamp 
When I saw htm standing 
there- in the doorway, wrappec 
in his old red wool bathrobe 
I tpoke as easily as if be hai! 
never been away. 

**!■ that you, Rcmiie?" 

Though who else could i- 
be? But in such foolish word 
great moment* are en com 
passed. And he answered a- 
easiiy. 

"How are you, Mother?" 

"I am well. Did you jui 
get baekr* 

**1 had sorneihing to r. 
downstairs, *' 

He carnr towards the bed an< 
sat down on the edge of it 
and we gazed at each a thr 
in the moonlight. 

"Shall I put on the light? 
I asked. 

"No," 1 he said. "Let's jus - 
sit Like this. Unless you wan- 
lo sleep. Did I wake you?'* 

H Her haps you did/' I said 
pretending to be sleepy. M I 
doesn't matter. I don't get uf. 
as carry as I used to. Mat 
milks tbe cows." 

"la everything all right? 
he asked- 

1 strove for imiifTWr ru 
"I've bought a black rwc aci 
twin white Lambs so that I ncrt 
not cut thr grass," 

"T saw them in the moon 
Ugh*-" 

Thrn it seemed we had noth 
ing more to say. 1 would m 
let a question escape from th 
prison of my heart. Whateve 
hr wished to tell me 1 mui 
accept as answer. But no thin, 
prepared me for what he tai< 
□ext. 

"You haven't asked nv 
where 1 have been, Mother." 

"Yon might have writu 
ee," I said. 

T couldn't," be said. "An 
it doesn't matter where I 1 \ 
been . , . Mother, why t£d 

To page 61 
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Australian Njfrimjf Airways Pty. Ltd* 
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pvu lei me be bum? I ukcd 

•Vou didn't wart far my 

intver,** I TTTuintlcd bim. 

I will wait now," be uid. 
lit a lie one to uk lire 

qutllloOA, Dot 1. t "CSUi only 
a:ii"^T ns hnnritljf u postiblc. 

iur falhct and 1 love 
each othu with all our hum, 
ht-n thrrr il web love 
bn» ,- ii twu yuung and hrallhy 
,uoi„ bcinjji, imic a man, thr 
ctbci 1 woman, a tiiild il their 
hepf" 

"To* migbl havt (bought 
what .1 would mean to me." 
Oh, whni a bitter cry (fail 

i ' ii only fair to your father 
to trt- yo u that br thought of 
jt, an- J that I drnied the nerdL 
[ out. 1 that our child would be 
k- Wrong, » beautiful, in iclf- 
, J 1 i cm that be could meet 
jnj <t nation and he the con- 
queror .* 

Hu eye* wire an black aj 

1 ;d' coals «rt in the pale 
cream fare. 

'When I was in China," he 
uid, "thev railed me a 
/crri ner. I did not cart then, 
for I thought 1 had a country 
ithrr country. I thought 
it America." 

eople have been kind to 
yoi here," I said, my tongue 
jr.' tip* a> dry as pith. 

II is not kindness I want — 
it a love." 

You haw much love," I 
uid. 'Your father love* you 
and t love yon. And love wiP 
rotne to you from others, nrnr 
day from a woman." 

"rMlegra b not allowed to 
mtf be aid. "Her parents 
(.-Uid rt_" 

"Can die not be disobedi- 
eni?" I inquired. "My mother 
frrhadr me to Urvr your father, 
too. but I disobeyed. And I 
never been tarry" 
1 urn not sarrv, though 
-Id's last lrttrr lirx upstair, 
in my locked box, a thing alive 
'-onow I know he will 
crier write me again , 

*Nw all wajTini are strung," 
R noir uid, and be looked at 
n with nine thing like dra- 
And because a woman 
ii ru»i strong." hp went on, ' st 
dies not mean that her love 
■ 'he lew valuable. ^ 

What h Allege* afraid of? 1 * 
rd to hide my 
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"She ii not afraid oi me," 
he said. "She n afraid oi what 
1 carry m my veins, the genes, 
the ancestry, the hrreiDovahle 
part of Dae, that which 1 can- 
not change. " 

"You mean the Chinese part 
of you." I laid. 

Hc nodded, and he knotted 
his hands together. His hands 
are all American, not smooth 
and pale as Gerald's arc, but 
hard and strong at the 
knuckles. 

"I though I so," 1 said, "the 
very part of 700 that 1 love 
moat and am moil proud of 
because I love your father, you 
wish you did not have. Shamr 
on you, Rennie!" 

"You don't understand/' he 
cried. "You are American, 
your ancestry is pure- -" 

"Oh, pure," I cried back at 
him, "the rebel s of half 
a dozen nations in Europe, 
the renegade young son of an 
English lord and an Irish girl, 
a crafty Dutch merchanL who 
cheated the Indians out of 
their Land, a strain of Ger- 
man — " 

"None of thai matters," be 
said stubborn ty. "Yon are all 
white." 

I yielded. It was not the 
mnnrcnr lor argument. 

"Say what you please," I 

said. 

"I am going to Kansas^" he 
went an. "Ml work on Sam's 
r.ui< h this summer, and go to 
college in the autumn, Sam 
will get me a seholaiship." 

No "if you pleaie," no " d 
you don't mind. Mother." no 
''unless you need my help here 
at home." But I am proud, 
too, and I do not ask my son's 
help, 

"1 wonder iha t you came 
home to tell me " I said. 

"So that you know," be 
said, his jaw as hard as iron. 

There was. my fate Laid out 
before me, and 1 must take it 
with both hands and without 
complaint. 

"When will yon go?" I 
asked. 

"1 suppose 1 out; hi to Atop 
long enough to set Baba," be 
replied. 

"A little longer," I protesird 



Perhaps it is, time for me 
tD tell him of H.il.j t wife, his 
grandmother. Sutne of this 
rebel blood ol his comes from 
her. She suffered, 100. be- 
cause she was not loved. Per- 
haps she can help him now 
as 1 cannot. 

4 "Stay a day, at least, Km 
use There are things 1 want 
to say to you before you go - 
things 1 have never told you." 

Hr looked at me quickly 
with those dark, dark eyes. 

"All right," he said, "if 
that's the way you want it — " 

. . . When: will I find 
a home for my ton? Where 
can he fmd die country to be 
his own? 

When Baba woke the next 
morning we went upstairs, 
'lliere he was, lying upon his 
pillows exacdy as he had gone 
to sleep, his white hair scarcely 
raffled, his dark eyes vague 



and only half open I spoke 
lu hun 

"Eaba, good morning. See 
who haK come to you " 

lie opened bis eyes and stared 
at uv "Who is that?" 

"You know." 

"13 it Gerald?" 

"No- no -no. It is Rrn- 
nte." 

He did not know Rennie. 
Hr has farcoicn hiv own 
grandson. He moved his Lips. 
"Should J know him?" he in- 
quired at last. 

"Yes. you should," 1 said. 
"He is Gerald's son — and 
mine." 

'■{Gerald's son," he mused 
"Had Gerald a son?" 

I turned to implore, "Ren- 
nie, forgive him. He Is so old. 
Hr has forgotten everything." 

Oh, what a look rd sadness 
was on the young face! 

"Ii doesn't matter," Rennie 
sakL "Nothing matters." 

'*Go to sleep again, Baba/' 
I said. '7 will come back 



soon." So we tiptoed out 
again, and 1 knew that I had 
Imt Baba, in innocence, tuts 
ileserted mc and mtne_ He 
ha* withdrawn from us into 
the distances of old age. 

Then I was frantic to re- 
claim my son. "Renmr. cot ru- 
in to my room now. I hair 
pictures to show you. I must 
show them to you befurc you 
go" 

He r oflowcd life quietly, and 
in my room he sat down as 
formally as a guest and wailed. 
And I took out my box of 
pictures and found the one 
of Gerald's mother. 

"Tb is is the Chi nesc lad y 
Baha rnarricd," I told him, 
"This is your grandmother, 
your father's mother. She is 
quite beautiful in her own 
dignified way. She is someone 
to he proud of, the daughter 
of an ancient family footed in 
Peking. You rrmriuher your 
great uncle, Han Vu - ren, 
surery." 

Rennie took the picture and 
gazed at the calm Chinese 
face. "Why did Baba many 
her?" 
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"He wanted to -to heroine 
part of the country to which 
he had dedicated his life. He 
thought he could gel near to 
the people he loved. He 
wanted to — to cease to be 
foreign." 

**Now he has forgo, ten 
eA-erythtrtg." Rennie said. 
"Hr does nut know e\en me. 
I suppose he never Loved her." 

"Why do you say so? You 
don't know,* 1 

"If he loved her he would 
have remembered me." 

I could not deny it. However 
old I grow. whatever the 
change in body and mind, whilr 
I draw breath 1 shall not for- 
get Gerald, nor Gerald's son, 

"Baba did what be thought 
was right." f said. 

"It is not enough." R- t\n\>- 
said. "There has to be love." 

And be gave nir back the 
picture Now he got to his 
feet and leaned down from his 
height and kissed my cheek. 

"Goodbye, Mother." he said. 
He went away unrnediatrly. I 
heard ibis old car whirl down 
the road in a cloud of summer 
duit- This time he may m-vrr 
crime back. I do not know. 
What I rtmember is that he 
spoke again as his father taught 
him, his English classic and 
pure. The slang, the American 
boy talk, he had wiped from 
tongue and lips. What thit 
means also I do not know. 

I cannot go away. I cannot 
fallow Rennie even if I would, 
for here is Baba, who has no 
one but me. I am held on 
this quiet farm, remote fmm 
everyone except Matt and his 
wife, and they' have lived so 
h>n£ together in the valley that 
they know only ihe Unguagr 
oi a hate-filled love. They 
qu arrr.l and enjoy thenue] w»s 
in eternal combat Seven ehrl - 
drm they have had together, 
and each of them the fruit of 
a quarrel. They have needed 
no other companionship, nu 
other eaxi temea t, I do believe. 
Matt ii insanely jealous, and 
Mrs. Matt ii proud of his jeal- 
ousy, boasting of iu oppres- 
sion. 

"If Mart to much as sees 
a man's hat in the housr he 
takes fits " so she boasts. "Oh, 
I pay fnr it 1 do," she de- 
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WELL? 

naturally I'm well 
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Does the weekend mean 
another big wash-day to you? 



Don't let it! Relax and enjoy yourselves 
while your MALLEYS does the wash! 




There's no such thing as washday with a 



MALLEYS 



When you both work during the week, you deserve to spend 
precious weekend time relaxing Slaving over a big wash, 
lifting heavy wet clothes, takes half the pleasure out of being 
together. So leave your weekends free for fun — leave ihe 
work to your Malleys. It washes, rinses, spin dries and 
turns itself off completely automatically ! 



Arrange to see a demonstration together — in your lunch 
hour perhaps, or Saturday morning. You'll admire the 
smooth, lovely look of the Malleys as well as its superb 
performance. And remember with easy terms you can instal 
one in your home right away. Don't wait another week to 
enjoy Australia's own tried and tested Malleys Automatic. 



YOU DON'T NEED A 
HOT WATER SYSTEM! 

Malleys heats its own water, right up to boiling point if you 
wish . you may choose the exact temperature and washing 
time you require . has safest top loading . no other 
washing machine can beat iis 12-lb. capacity . Washes 
freshest, cleanest. BHST. because it pa*-sonks gives 3 
thorough rinses . . . damp-dries your clothes and adds a 
final fresh-air tumble! costs few than any nlhcr cumpiirahle 
machine: £177.9.0, or £]47with single dial control. Prices 
stighlly higher in country areas. Free installation to approved 
iites. of course. 



HUSBANDS! CHECK THESE 
CONSTRUCTION DETAILS 

Frame is of 14-gaugc steel (the same steel 
used in today's most modern cars) rustproofed 
for life • non-rusting allodised aluminium 
finest material forihejnh makes the basket 
and tank. Bearings arc of sintered bronze. 
In show less wear than any other type in tiny 
other washing machine • a powerful pump 
gets rid of washing and rinsing water in 
seconds ■ built-in heating clement can never 
bum out ■ whole it.wismission operates 
through tin over-drive, permanently scaled 
in oil. there are no clulches or gear boxes to 
wear oui or create service problems. 
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ret and hrr little, round, 
*.nkled face glows with pjca- 

She said that this morning 
■riv.iL, in a stupor of loDcliuesi, 
] . .oned the dusty road to 
pwic her flowerbed*. Brfuic 
I u)d reply, ai 1 always do, 
itm< ihr is lucky Matt Kill 
an i enough about her to be 
11, ihr postman pasted 
xlkI I cried goodbye And ran 
aftn bins. 

There, in the shade of the 
htc maple at the gate, he 
[Uus"d and handed me a few 
Vti s. none at any import- 
:(,. rxcept a thin grey enve- 
lop" Ii was sc-nt from Singa- 
parr — I knew the .Lamp — but 
ihr handwriting wai ■trance 

Ot husband ? TT the post- 
man aiked. 

\o." I said, and then was 
afraid of what might be writ- 
ten within, and so I left him 
±uc went to the rod besidt 
ihr spring, and tat there in 
iht* thade ol a leaning applr 
irrc and tare open the envc- 
]ope. 

' Dear Elder Sister." the Id- 
ler began. 

It was from her. 
\il these months I }uve nut 
aiwwertd Gerald's letter. He 
ailed my perrnission a nd I 
li. . - not given il Underneath 
all that I do has been the 
I nwledge of this delay, a> 
trt ret as hidden as 4 sin. Now 
1 moot hide it any longer. 

She writes in English, but 
■ nut well. She is trying to con- 
vry sonwihing to me. She wants 
ji - 10 understand that she will 
enter my house to take 
lv pUcr until I give permis- 

fiOD, 

"You have lived in Peking 
vrrv long," the writes. "I think 
understand something very 
much about us Chinese people. 
1- now it is hard for living, 
;ihJ_'l«s. It Li also hard 
for MacLeod, your husband, 
ar.d be is wishing so much fur 
•mile woman to take of house 



continuing — Letter From Peking 



end mending and rtxtking,, and 
so furth. Al my former re- 
quest, he wrote to you asking 
your agreement to my coming 
to his house as wifr> in- absence. 

^ou know lh« ti quite com- 
mon, no more serum) wife or 
concubine, as before, win. h is 
tuo uld-faifaionrd, but wife-in- 
absencc. 

"Of rourse if you come 
back some uthcr time, I will 
go away if you wish. To you I 
hair respee 1 as younger to 
elder. Please permit use, and 
tell me bow everything should 
be in earing for our husband. 
I wish to do what you teJl me 
and make him so nappy. This 
is my duty. But first your per- 
mission, please, to save his life. 
I tend this letter to a secret 
friend in Singapore and please 
return to same, 

*'Yout humble younger sister, 
Mec-lan " 



X-11E address in 
Singapore is 10 a silk shop. 
Someone there , 1 suppose, is 
her secret friend, someone in 
touch with this strange new 
China, by which I am rejected. 
I with I had the courage to 
write boldly to Gerald. But 
what would I write? Shall 1 
give my permission for another 
woman to take my place ? And 
can she talc my place? Surely 
no American woman has ever 
been in like predicament. 

This rocky farm of mine, in 
this distant State of Vermont, 
is as far from Gerald now as 
though he did not exist. Per- 
haps it is I who no longer exist. 
Why indeed should 1 e*La who 
am no longer needed - or 
loved ? Or am I loved ? I can- 
not answer this letter today. 
I am voiceless, I cannot think. 
I do not know what to say, 
until I am in communion with 
him again. 



from page 6] 

I rome tu my room. I take 
his letter fnmi my lurked box 
and though I have sworn thai 
I wdl nut hark at it ajrain, I 
Lkj so [ set it down here. 1 
copy every word, and so nuke 
his words my own. 1 shall 
never forget them now. 'less 
is the letter from Peking, 
GerahT s last letter, 

"My de.ir wife: 

"First before 1 say what 
must be said, let me tell you 
thai 1 save only you. What- 
ever I do now, remember that 
it is you I love. H you never 
receive a letter from me again, 
know that in my heart 1 write 
you ewry day. I say this be- 
cause of what I must next tril 
you. It is imperative far me 
to take into my home a Chin- 
ese woman. It is not only that 
I need someone to look after 
the house, to wash my cioihes. 
mend and so on. You know 
very well how helpless I am in 
all these mailers where you 
have been so useful to mt Bnl 
it is necessary now for mr to 
prove myself. 

u li is not enough, it seems, 
fm me to swear loyalty to those 
in present power. I must for- 
swear all mv past, I must rurse 
my non-Chinese blood and de- 
rJare against the foreign part 
of myself. I have been ordered 
to chouse another woman, I 
tell you because you and I 
have always been honest, one 
with the other If 1 were tn 
be Jess than honest with you 
now, 11 would mean that I had 
indeed forgotten our life to- 
gether. I shall never forget 
and so I tell you, 

"I cannot write again. It 
would be too dangerous for me 
and too dangerous even for our 
son. You think him safe in 
your country, but he is not 
safe anywhere unless I repudi- 



ate him and you. If you hear 
I have done so publidy, do not 
believe I have done so in real- 
ity. 1 wish 10 stay alive, if pos- 
sible, until these days arc past. 
IT I meet death in spite of all 
my efforts to .turn! it. remem- 
ber thai my only thought is 
of you. my Eve, 
Gerald." 

1 must of course give per- 
mission. I du not know why 
1 have delayed al) these nxonlhs 
to do what I know had to be 
done. Now th.u tlu.t letter has 
rome from the woman, and I 
know that she has not gone to 
him, I see that I must give per- 
mission at once. Perhaps I 
shall cable. No, that would 
be too startling. To receive a 
cable from America might 
make trouble for a Chinese 
euen in a British roksiiy. I 
will wrile and send the letter 
airmail. So I write. 

I copy my letter here that I 
may always know what I said. 
If ever Gerald and I meet 
again, here is the record. For 
I am really writing for Gerald. 
Yes, dear and beloved, I am 
writing thii for you. If you 
cannot come to me nor I to 
you, then ii may be possible 
n i3"ertbt less some day to send 
you the record. I wish I bad 
said to you on that last day 
thai you loo musi keep the 
record. Ah no. it would no I be 
fcjfe 1 here, where you are The 
servants may be paid by others 
than you. 

Here i« this quiet Vermont 
valley there are no spies. I 
think there are no spies I 
write my letter to Mri'Ian. And 
now it occurs to me thai she did 
not sign her family name. 
Me i -Ian hi a common name, 
impossible to trace. But her 
name does not matter. 

"Dear Younger Sister: 

"Yout letter has come to my 
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Here in a truly lovely table setting from ihr 
skilled hand* of Australian rrafliunen. Hit. 
trail, like other tmmmu Makers, recommend 
Si. p — the liquid Silver Polish — In beautify 
and preserve your preriou* airrw. 
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THE LIVING BUSH 

Ali-ntor picnic beet of ■oiurr, riti, 64 poga or RH1 

bst-itaalrt, art paper, thews yon AwtraiM 1 , tttatQe mm I r 

cntorf.1 bird,, mmi knrtiful flam. See |/a 
enfer napes m rtn ante. 



6 a.m.— Mum's first for a 
refreshing Lifebuoy shower 



6 p.m.— and they still have 
that "just-bathed" freshness 



w 



i 




Now 
Lifebuoy stops 
perspiration 
odour before 
it starts 



Even after the busiest day, that last Lifebuoy bath 
or shower keeps the whole family fresh and safe from 
odour. No ordinary soap will effectively remove the 
liny active bacteria that cause perspiration odour (we 
call it B.O. for short). But laboratory tests prove that 
Puralin in Lifebuoy removes up to 9S% of these 
bacteria. 

You can't see Puralin. Or feel il. But it's the most 
effective deodorant ever put in soap. It stays with 
your skin, protening you Tor hours after your bath or 
shower, even on the stickiest summer day. 

And Lifebuoys crvamv, mild lather smells so good. 
, loo. The whole family lows ii. 



Aren't you glad you use 
lifebuoy? Dog' I you wish 
everybody did? 



Contains PURALIN to remove bacteria that cause B.O. 
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band. 1 have read il. 1 «;ve my 
prrrmuiun. You may rt ci r..ke 
my place, for each woman ha* 
her own place in a man's life, 
but you may enter my house 
.iri.l make your own place there. 
1 shall trll no one here in my 
luuitUs. T<n m.riiL- would utidcr- 
.i.irnj It is true, us you «ay, 
that 1 understand. Neverthe- 
less, my heart brcaiuu Care tor 
him well, fur I love, him, 
"Elizabeth." 

1 stamped the envelope my- 
*li And took it ii- the pott 
office and dipped ll into the 
l>ox under the window. Bui 
Miss Myra icnv it. She ia our 
poitnii.Hn-.iis, u plump, frkmjly 
woman. £.nd, being uutLLurrird, 
consumed with iiiriosjty about 
marriage, and iripcuially about 
mint*, ■ 

'Xetter to your husband ?" 
she inquirfd ijaily. She haa 
pink round rheeks wilhi-rrd in 
lu.LtLv line lines and a, tight 
little pink mouth and two 
ruuriU blue eyes without eye- 
brow*. Her hair it frizzed and 
yellow. 

"No, not to my huiuwnd," I 
said. 

She took rhr irttrt from fbr 
box and studied it- "A foreign 
addrru. China, ain't it?" 

"No, Singaporej a British 
colony." 

"1 thought they hadn't any 
rcilnniei now," 

"They returned India to the 
[ndiam t but thev •.till hold 
lloiii^kinn: .mil Si US' 1 pore." 

"Do they now!' 

She looked unbelitvmg, but 
1 iaid nu more. 1 had done 
what 1 mtut and 1 went home. 
Haba was not yet out of brd, 
hii day beginning at noon .md 
FW&og m twilight. He seemed 
drowsy^ vague, uncontp- ehend- 
iitg, and I did not* ai some- 
time § T do. endeavor to roktie 
him. But when he wai dressed 
and sitting in his arnu hair, Sot 
he no longer comes downstairs, 
when he had eaten his bowl of 
oatmeal m-i drunk a t up of 
tea, he suddenly seemed awake 
and knowing. 

"Did someone come here yes- 
terday?" he inquired. 

"Yes. Baba. It was Rcnruc." 

Hi. mused- ''Rennie — who ia 
Rennie,?" 

"Your grandson, Babn." 

He reflected upon this infor- 
mntuin without speaking. A 



Continuing 



Letter From Peking 



half hour later, while 1 was 
9 traugb. tuning bis n <o 1 1 1 , he 
spake with sudden clarity. 

"But I thought U was 
Ai-lnin " 

"How could il be, when she 
wjb a woman and Rennie is a 
man— very nearly?" 

I spuki half playfully, while 
I dusted his table. 

"She looked like a mnn," he 
uid "Shr put on a uniform 
[t was of dark blur cotton, tin- 
jacket hu l tota i d . and t rousers 
like a man. It startled me." 

"It must have been startling 

on a woman." 

T liuened now.' So Kcnnic 
looks like hit Chinese grand- 
mother! He looks like Gerald, 
cermiiuy. Then Cnald looks 
like his mother. In Peking 
ihey said he looked H ke hi - 
lather. Bui that is the way it 
is. Each side insists the other 
sidr prevails and so each re- 
jects what is not like itscll 

"Ai-hin was killed." Bada 
paid painfully. His old face 
wrinkled and tears dripped 
duwii from his eyes. 

"It was long Baba." 

"I believe it was not." he 
re.pliedr "1 believe it was only 
last year, or at most two years 
ago. Her grave is still fresh." 
11»- paused. "Where is her 
griive':" 1 he asked. 

He wa* determined to wrep 
for his dead wifr But why 
now , af te r all the y ea rs ? 

"Did yau low her, rUbrt?" 
I nsked. 



H 



.£ pauMcd to con- 
sider. When he spoke it was 
in onr of his rare moments of 
clarity. 

"1 couldn't love her," he said. 
*'l tried, for the Ac.ripturcj say 
a man must cleave to his wife. 
Thry do not say how it is to 
be dour. And shr knows I 
could not." 

"You gave her a son," I re- 
minded hiio fur comfort, 

"Ah, but she knrw>" he re- 
torted. "She knew very well. 
On the morning he was born, 
:md nt an unusual hour, : l.r- 
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VicvUf nt ten o'clock on a fine 
spring morning, ] went into her 
room when the doctor told 
me I should do so She lav 
with the child sleeping on her 
arm, "l have given yuu a son." 
That was what she said. And 
I couldn't speak The child 
hud long black hair. It was 
a sh OL-. k to thiidL my so 1 l wa*i 
Chinese I wasn't prepared.' 1 

I tried to laugh. "Baba, 
the mother wai Chinese — your 
wife! 1 ' 

But he shook his head in 
vague, remembered distress. 

"1 was not prepared," he B 'j| 
insisted. 

What he meant was thr.it he 
had not thought of a child- 
He married Gerald's mutiier 
for reasons of bis own 3iid not 
for a son. He did not want 
hiin. And thai not being 
wanted had remained deep in 
Gerald's being, a dagger never 
withdrawn, a wound never 
ht-rdL'd. it W as the dagger swd 
the wound that kept Gerald 
from coming with me to my 
country. 1 see it, I feel it. 
"Bui Rennie carries the mark 
and he Is here. 

Oh, how deep is the wound 
of not being loved [ From gen- 
('ration m Hcnrr^tion the new- 
born heart is wounded afresh 
and raunoc be healed until love 
it found, -in someone, some- 
where. 

Baba had begun to weep 
ufrain. and 1 asked him, to 
divert him: "Baba, do you re- 
member Sam Blaine 

He was d iveried. He was 
doubtful, "Do I know hiro?" 

M You lived in his little house 
m Kansas," 

,c Did ir 

"Yes; and I tell you be- 
cause Rennir has gone there 
to live and work on the ranch 
Sam Blaine was in China dur- 
ing the war. He liked it and 
he liked the people. They were 
kind to him. That is why he 
waft kind to you when you were 
taken ill on the train and they 
put you off. Sam Blaine !;.jj>- 
pened by somehow — I must ask 
bow, some day — and hccanie 



/our friend. Now be is Ren- 
nie's friend." 

He remembered none of "h. 
but nt least he forgot to weep 
1 pushed his c:hair to the win 
dow where he likes to sit, am: 
he gazed peacefully out upo: ; 
the riling bills and the valley* 
H e likes the shee p. arid he 
Iranrd forward now and .i«.m 
to see where they were crop 
ping the grass. 

"1 shall be back loon," ! 
■uiicl. and went away to do hp 
day's work . . . 

, , . Tonight when Bab.i 
was in bed and ready for sleep 
he iiuddenly remembered vcr. 
much about Sam Blaine. I ha<: 
but dosed the dour — 1 ha 
•aid goodnight — when Bab 
spoke. 

"About Sam Blaine ' 

"Yes?" 

"Sam Blaino h forty-tw, 
yean old. He has never mar- 
ried. His father owned two 
thousand acres of good bin-. 1 * 
earth. He was a cattle mat 
and he owned two mines 1 . 
Nevada, too. Hii wife die:! 
when the child was only two 
years old. Sam was hii onlv 
child." 

"Baba," I cried, "how well 
you remember!" So I amir 
back into the room and 5:1 : 
down, and Baba said he ha<! 
been taken from the train, ill 
and feverish, and told to wait 
in the railroad station. .11 
Sam Blaine had come to fetch 
iomc freight, Instead he tool 
Baba home with him and pul 
htm to bed. 

"I had typhoid frvrr."' BM 
saidL "1 was very ill. Sam 
stayed with me in the hut." 

And bit by bit he told tnr 
the story. When he woke fat 
the r.; fi ht. not knowing wheic 
he was* Sam sat by the be J 
and talked about China. H> 
spoke of Chinese villages) and 
country rtmds and how thi 
nightingales sints in the tw: 
light of summer days. He w n 
there during the war, but hr 
did not speak of war or deatL 
Instead he spoke to Baba .: 
peaceful scenes* of fanuiiej tit- 
ting in the doorways of tbeif 
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NEW! A home-waving miracle 

CREST FOAM NEUTRALIZER 




NO DRIPS! NO MESS! QUICKEST, GENTLEST OF ALL 

/t's a rich foam that clings to the ccrl and penetrates thoroughly 
. . . leaves hair supple, shinier-than-ever 




m*MA/«a*^, G**t FOAM AJnUi*Ug«, 



So simple . . . jusl cLib il on .mil it's .-ibsorbcd 
tmmftlutdy. rniuinng -a lillly-proceswd, love- 
lier w»ve ...cut! finishing lime In 5 minulrs. 



EnrirJxtl. creamy bubbles frothinjf ihmu^li 
your hair give il lift- and »[irnf{th. Evfff] 
sirand i- Irfl liLHurksusK Ivillrotu an»l lii-:ill]i>, 



See whal this revolutionary process docs for your hair! Crest's 
new Foam Ncutralizci penttrates each curl mors- ihoroug-hly and 
qukkly. Your wave lasts longer, looks its loveliest day after day. 
And Crest's exclusive vitalizing action makes waves and OUrU so 
glossy and obedient, you'll he able to comb your hair into all rjtt 
pretty new styles you've been longing to try. 



Look for the new Crest 
with foam Netitnllier In all 
Ch«nlits and Department stores 
Refill li/* /urtfor »/- 



CREST HOME PERMANENT 
-the choice of lovely 
Air Hostesses 
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LUNCHEON BEEF 

tlicet perfectly 
far salatfi, wridwlche* 
ar>d -.;]■■, ■}..- 



CAMP PIE 

Maaiy, firm and | uicy 1 
It's the "all round" favourJtc 
m every State . , as well u 
bef-rig obtafnible In the new 
SOUAftEcuun Victoria. 




PLAT t MAND 



CORNED BEEF 

A dHlclously flavoured 
Corned Beef in (he easy, 
speedy key. opening can. 



"On Pirate Salad" 
is a eorttbtnisiittn of sliced 
Lsitieheon ftfrf. Camp I'ie and Corned Beef 
serx'tti mlh inld smoitry eggs plus ymir 
fmmiriti talttd ingredients. ^ 




Swift food products are always good 



Swift Australian Co. (Ply ) Limited 
Nationwide Manufacturer* and Distributors of famous food products 

Tw iiwthai.ian WoMBixs Wehklt - Octubcr St), 1957 



Craccr torn 
rasft 



MAXAM HOME ECONOMIST 




shows you how 



tip Bakeo intoMs^jV 
your mixing bowl - )\>^^add water 



roll out 





. . . that's all 



■ and you are guaranteed perfect 
pastry every time with BAKEO 





The complete ingredients for making delectable 
short crusl pastry, all ready in a packet Machine 
mixed 10 a standard recipe more thoroughly than 
you could ever do it by hand The verj choicest 
ingredients. Makes pastry with a rare fresh 
flavour, all in a few minutes. And remember, if 
you can't make perfect pastry EVER Y lime with 
Bakco. your money will be refunded in frill . 
That's the Bakeo guarantee. 

There's no other pastry mix 

like t+Ax*y\ 

BAKEO 

For FREE, BAKEO RECIPE BOOK write to Dept. 'B' 
Maxam Food Products, G.P.O. Box 658K, Brisbane 
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CAMT- TEAR- E M 




AUSTRALIAN WOMEN 
KNOW MODESS WITH 

^^O^^O^ MASSLINN 
HAS NO EQUAL 



Masslinn, the super-soft cover of 
this finer than ever new Mod ess, makes 

your comfort complete — gives you softer, 
safer protection than you've ever known. 
For those who prefer, 
there is still Mod ess 
with gauze cover. 



Modessr 




MODE5S 'ith W(W WH MAiUiNN 
uw cm WO0£S5 wirti 1/11 

gauze 1/ I I 



MODE 51 HOSPITAL HAMilH?, . . 

A U'O*' nupkir (MM _ , * 

Sptrciani (of rhcu> who J/ J 



And who you buy Modr» mrk ■■*> <m « MOPfS.S BELT 
. . . ipfK-jaf/y drat&n*nl feu cnnittut and vctiri/f. 




tt*w all- Nylon 



.5/T1 




Fin* Form -WHSbrc 

"" iff 



.1 l*kw» A M**M 




DUTCH, 

^ DUTCH 



F 0 J M I HC 
CLEANSE" 



Continuing .... 

Letter From Peking 



homes at evening, uf men tfll- 
in*, the rkldft, of women at the 
I unit! wu&hiiiK the clothes. 

W hen We repeated these 
things to mc Ruba was Jud- 
denly bewildered. He looked 
j i me wilh troubled eyes, htt 
fate thai of 3 tired old chilli 

"Where is that Land where 
we oiux lived?" he asked. 

"Il is where it aJwayi was," 
1 said, "It is aerou the w»- 
_Wd CeeaJd i* then." 

He was puzzled. "Then why 
ate we here?" 

Why, indeed? My heart 
broke and I leaned my head 
iin his bony old breast. 

"Now it is you who are 
seeping;/* he laid, And he lay 
patient and «UL waiting far iuc 
to kift up my head from his 
breast. Therr was no warmth 
in him, only a final patience, 
and my tears dried and I lifted 
ray hca<L 

"It is lime for you to steep. 1 ' 
T told him 

"And will td(i deep ? T " be 
anVed- 

" Sooner or later I, too. will 
deep," I promised, and I drew 
t he blanket &bou t his shoul- 
ders and went away. 

. . . < >h, the awful silence of 
thr valley at night! No one 
comes near me and I am as 
alone as (bough I lived soli- 
tary upon a planet. Here and 
thrrc in thv dintanee a li^ht 
burns. It means a house, a 
home, two people, perhaps chil- 
dren. The od lamp burns yellow 
ti Mail's house, and far down 
at thr end of the valley the 
bright single light is the naked 
Bfactric bulb that never rocs 
out above the office door uf 
Bruce Spauldrn. I know, too, 
live intermittent Hares of sum- 
mer folk. None of them bums 
for me. Sometimes I light every 
lamp in my empty house, and a 
stranger paishxir by could be- 
lieve the house is full of gurst*. 
But I have no tmestfl. 



J.ONIC.HT. when 
loneliness became intolerable, T 
wrni upstairs and took down 
the box of all his letters and 
1 litid them out upon my desk 
in tinier of lime. There are not 
many -only twelve in all, not 
including: the Enal one. The 
first one was written soop after 
we lefi him in Shanghai. I 
wonder now if it was t-ahi to 
leave him. Yet he bade me go. 

1 think he was not yet afratd- 
Indced, he was even cheerful, 
believirur thai nothing could be 
■worse than the yea 17; of .war 
through which we had already 
posted. He was hopeful about 
the new government. Those 
buildert of the new order spoke 
well. We had no presentimenis. 
in spite of old Mr. Pilowski. 
ihe White Russian who managed 
the hotel where we stayed 

"Not to be trusted," Mr. 
Pilowski declared, and brushed 
up his stiff moustaches. Black 
they were, but dyed, of course. 
Mr Pilrtwsk i m ust have been 
well over seventy, "Never arc 
revolutionaries to be trusted — 
no, not in the world. E*o they 
fame into my Russia, promis- 
:r.i? all and seizmo; everything;. 
So did they in France before, 
killinc the kings and queens 
.inrl fhrmsetve* hehavi n ft 
worsely," 

Gerald aryurd with him. "We 
can scarcely go on as we arc, 
Mr. Pilowvfci- The people are 
wretched after the war. IriAn- 
tion is crush insj. Nothing is 
being done." 

"Some day, you will know 
that nothing being done is bet- 
ter than wickedness being 
done," Mr. Piiowslti drcbred. 
fie grew red and angry and 
derail, smiled, relnsine. further 
argument . but still believing 
himself right. It » the arro- 
gance of the nhinese. and I 
roust never forget that Gerald 
b half Chinese, to believe they 
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are different from all other 
peoples, nwtr reasonable, more 
sane, than other peoples art. 
In some ways it is true. 

Gerald's first letter is almost 
gay. "Everything goes well." 
he writes. "1 am besinning to 
think you should have stayed 
in China. Rennie could have 
taken hti college work here in 
Peking. I do not know why 
we were so easdy fiHahteiiedL I 
believe that a new day is com- 
ing in this old. old country of 
mine." 

Not "our/ 1 old. old country, 
but '"mine." 1 tee now the 
first hint of separation from 
me lie was already choosing his 
country, alone, if need be. 

The hopefulness continues 
through to the fifth letter. Then 
1 see the first hint of doubt. 

"Mv £ve r " he writes me. 
"perhaps it is better that you 
are away for a year or so. In 
order to succeed the new gov- 
ernment umst clear away all 
obstacles. Do. you remember 
l.Lii-H'hm. the silk merchant? I: 
seems be is a traitor. He bio 
mild, so senile do you remem* 
ber ? Today he was shot a t 
the Marco Polo Bridge with 
eleven others, two of them 
women. It is inevitable that 
some do not lilr. the new order. 
But the new order is here. We 
must live with it and through 
it. 

"The Minister of Education 
unfortunately is not a man of 
wide education. I am having 
to replace — " He scratches 
that out. It appears that already 
it is not safe to be frank. There- 
alit-r Gerald writes no more of 
anything of importance. He 
tells me when the yellow Shan- 
tung rose in the east court 
blooms. 

l 'Dcai Eve. the rose is late 
this year. We have had bitter 
dust-storms, the most severe I 
have ever known. The goldfish 
are dying in the pool, although 
1 have tried to keep the water 
fresh. The gardener went home 
to his parents in Shanti a man Eh 
ago. I have had difficulty in 
finding another. People do not 
want to work — ?■ The words 
are scratched out again. It is 
not to be believed. People do 
not want work f Why not ? 
Gerald does not say he has bad 
my JcHrrs. I wrote every day 
and mailed the let ten once a 
week. 

The eighth letter is very 
short. "Dear Wife: Today is 
like any day now in my life. I 
have made the schedule, and 
am engaging the professors for 
neaa semestrr. The new dean 
la a clever young man. with 
many ideas. The dean of women 
if a former student of mine. 
Sht was ambitious even in 
youth. Tell Ramie to rtudy 
rmrmrmos. It will be belter 
for him than trarhing. Tonight 
is hot and Hill. J face a lon(!. 
loticlv rammer." 

The ninth letter ii tUtlen 
Commencement if over and he 
ii tired. I know the mood. We 
used to take a journey, make 3 
holiday, go pertupt to the les 
at Peitiiho. or travel to the 
Diamond Mountain* in Korea. 
One year wt went to Tai Shan 
and lived in a Buddhist temple 
■for » month. I wonder if Ren- 
nie rrm embers. The old ahbo 
befriended him. and taught him 
how to play cat"! cradle with 
a strip of »Qi_ 

Three months passed before 
the u-nih letter reached me. 
and it Ls an empty letter. I 
wepi when I read it and it 
makes me wes'p now. For I set 
that my beloved has resinned 
hinncl' to that which he does 
not understand. "1 wonder il 
I i hose wisely in not soing with 
you and our son to America. Il 
is too late now. In Case 1 never 



American styled 

SANFORISED 



L 




Khahs. Fawn. 
Grey. Navy, 
Jungle Ore™. 



our** 7 * 

cost no more 
..look smarter 



1 1 costs no more, but looks much 
smarter to match your ssork 
clothe*, or shorts and shirt. 
Now. in addition lo the already 
famous C'ani-Tenr-Em matched 
work clnihes. you can btry 
matching shins and aborts for 
men and hoys Be matched 
not patched. Sec them at any 
leading store. 

• i months' wear or 
a free pair — or 
money back if not 

satisfied. 




CANT- TEAR-EM 

Makers of Rodeo Twist & C4nt-Te3r-Ern Work Panti 
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The fastest 
way to sweep 
a cold out 
of your 
system ... 
Bonnington's 
Irish Moss 

3/6 everywhere I 
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Igc you — " Hetc he scruUhes 

Tlit eleventh letter ii all but 
I "Dearly Loved, it is 

I belief f« r *** aoi 10 plan the 
|i,v ul meeting. Ii in better 
I io live We « we Grid it, you 
l m youi tidt of the woild, I on 
L.i-t Rtiitrri: Ij.cottir an 
I tmtrkan citizm. Help hint to 
I jjj ounlry of his Own. 11 
I > r forg !» me, let it be 10.'' 
It easy to see the itory 
ow He is a prisoner. The 
I gn hi choir lias become hi) 
rt tl He is no lonjjcr free. And 
[ im not '"t became I love 
Ipm. As long as he livei [ shall 
no, be free . . . Lei rnc be glad 
ihit al least a woman is at his 
lid*- Though she be not I, 
he hai someone with him. So 
| „h> do I weep? 

s,nr] I continue 10 weep. 
I morning Buba fright.- 
fljiJ me by a fainting 61. He 
■0! u|> as usual and ate his 
ilieht breakfast, now only 
crane 1 ' juice, a ipoonful ol pur- 
I ridje" and hot milk. Then, in 
uie iridst of thanking Die as he 
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il careful to do, he crumpled ill 
lii , chair. 

1 sent Malt in a hurry for 
Bruce Sp.iulden, and lucky it 
was that Matt was nearby, 
iriumiinu. the hemlock hedge. 
MfauwhUe I stood beside Baba'a 
cbair, not daring to move lum, 
and (rightrned lest Bract be al- 
ready started on bis rounds and 
therefore inaccessible. 

Lucky again: lie was not. He 
i ,linr running up the* ir,r,ucl 
walk (rum the gate, hatlcs* and 
without his coat, his bag swing- 
ing from his hand. The door 
was open and he entered, and 
leaped upstairs and into the 
Luoaii. liLa thin Vermont face 
without a smile, and his eyes 
teeing nothing but his patient 
1 knew better than to speak if 
I were not spoken to, and I 
stood silent, waiting his com- 
mand 

"Pull up his sleeve." 

I pulled up Baba'5 sleeve. Into 
the slack old Hcsh of his upper 
arm Bruce drove the needle 



Pains go • . 

quickly and safely 

with DISPRIN 





DISPRIN GETS TO WORK FASTER 

When you drop Di&prin into waicr. the tablets 
i'uJ divvnlvc quickly — lo form a liquid 
rhli liquid pain-reliever has the power lo pass 
'•' >>■ quickly from )h>e stomach inlo the blooci- 
^"icim Thai i*» why ii acLv m> fust. 

DISPRIN IS EASIER TO TAKE 

Oisprin is palatable unj agreeable to 
take. And thai, coinhined with its com- 
parative non-acidity, makes Disprin par- 
tiailarly suitable Tor children. 

IS SAFER 

l>isnrin— being wlubk and far less acid than aspirin is the 
modern pain-reliever. Medical tests have shown I hat 
l>isprm is far less likely than ordinary aspirin and A F.C. to 
cause gastric irritation. That's why Disprin is nowadays 
» rifely lecummfndcd, particularly to pntienl* prone to heart- 
hum. dyspepsia or other forms of stomach upsei 

'triad Pains, Dttjftns ill such a lime is a real blessing, Pni" is 
iclieveil and nerves arc quickly soothed. Keep |hc rial pack of 
Ihspiin in your handhae. 




Ask your chemist for Disprin 

DISPRIN., 

dissolves pain 
quickly and safely 
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DISPRIN 



quickly and with skill Thm 
in- [.friil Hals a m hi* a rim and 
laid hmi on his, bed 

"'Covet Jujji und keep hini 
warm/* he told mc. "There is 
uui.Uuig J Lain do. H<" will pull 
uul of it, likely, but one of these 
days he won't. You aren't to 
be scared, H\en if 1 were sjl- 
ting right beside him when it 
j i . i |j p< ■ r i i I luijIcLii'I du .lif. hiny 
1 il give him a shut, ul course. 
M I did today, but n d be no 
more than 4 grsiure." 

"I'll slay by him until he 
w.ikus." 1 said. 

"Not necessary" Bruce mud. 
"Go abom youi business. Cam? 
in every now and then and see 
how he ia. r * 

He wits pricking his ban while 
1 covered Baba and tucked the 
quilt about 1dm. The morning 
was warm for our mountains, 
but Baba's flesh wan rnol as the 
flesh of one newly dead. Yet 
he breathed. 

I looked up to set Bruce 
watrhirts me. 

''Clonir dowTntairi.'* he laid. 

I followed him down. I 
thought he was going to the 
door, but nOj he sat down in 
the hall on the ladderback duir 
iivflr the big clock. 

"This is no time to aak ( " he 
said in 1 1 1 v abrupt way. "BuE I 
don't know ad one time is better 
than another when a man hiu 
vjinrthinp on hii mind . . . 
Elixabech, will yoo marry sne ?" 

He was not joking. For a 
Kctrad I tfiought hr wan, but 
his dark, intense eyes told me 
belter. 

"1 am married already/' I 
"My husband 11 not 

"T didn't know," he muttered. 
"He never ihowit up." 

"lie ean't,"' I said. "Hc'i in 
Peking. Chma." 

"\Ii15ht as well be dead," he 
mattered. 

1 Baid, "For me he live*." 

Rruee got up .ind inarrhed 
his bii^ from the floor wherr 
he had trt il down, and made 
for the door. 'ITiere he pauHed. 
and turned lo Look at me. I 
was at the fool of ihe stair, 
holding to the newel post. 

"All the same, Elizabeth." 
he laid, hii eyes black under 
his black brows. "Things 
being what they arc in this 
uncertain world, and in a most 
onecrtaan age, my offer holds." 

"I wi*h you hadn't ni.it it* 
il" I said. 11 Now T'll think of 
it OVCry time I see you," 

"Which is exactly as 1 wish 
it/" he said. 

He grinned suddenly, and I 
looked into a different fate, a 

face -if :.t gay in a sober sort 

of way. Then he was gone. 
And 1 stood there wilh an odd 
sort of feeling — no! love, not 
that at alL. only a iir.mi;r. 
pleasant sort of female warmth. 
For the second lime iti my life 
a man had proposed to me. 



A< ) hr liOUJ",l. 1 

suppose I ought to say that it 
is the fint lime, for when Gei< 
aid asked me to marry him he 
Wttfl so hesitant, so doubtful, 10 
fearful Lest he w.ij not being 
four to mc, he an anonymous 
sort of human being, at he said, 
whose origins were doable And 
from both sidn of the world 
and so helonging nowhere in 
particular that it was 1 who 
• n.ixed it uut of him. 

f have nothing whatever lo 
do with this proposed that U.\i 
just been given to me now. I 
huve never suspected the psisii- 
hility that Bruce could love 
any woman, much less me He 
loves thildreu, thai 1 know, 
and only with children have 
1 seen that changeles* exterior 
of his break inlo something 
like tenderness. He is almost 
i« M .1 My jifenl. 1 can live .done, 
I am learning to live alone. 
But I am no) HOT thai 1 could 
live wilh a silent man 

Stupefied, I Irft the door 



open and went back to BubiL 
lie was still unconscioui. 

Today the poamun brought 
me a letter bearing the sump 
of the People's Re public of 
Chum. 

T must be from your hus- 
band," he said, and handed mc 
the letter on proudly as though 
he had fetched it hiniBrlf from 
across the westward jco_ 

"Tliank you," I said, and 
did not tell him Lfi,i: I knew 
the moment that I looked at 
ihr handwriting thai it was 
not from Gerald. Il was from 
— what shall I call her? For 
1 am Ckrald's wife And I e&n- 
nat use the word concubine. 
Yet I suppose that is what she 
is. 

] suppose the Chinese on 
our street in Peking call her 
his Chinese wife and mc his 
American wife. But (lie dag- 
ger ps-it- in l- me iit this ques- 
tion if she on wrjir. why 
cannot he? Is there some 
loyalty, or fear, that prevents 
him ? It. the loyal tv to mc, 
that, knowing how we have 
loved, he cannot bring himself 
to acknowledge thai he dese- 
crates our love ? 

I opened the letter and tbrre 
was the simple handwriting, 

"Dear Elder Sister: 

"Your Inter Eukdj ( otur I 
ihank you for such answer. 
Now it is my duty lo tell you 
of our husband. 1 am not 
sore that ihis letter will ever 
come before your eyes, but T 
do my duty. I send it in the 
secret way. If it is found by 
the wrong person, then you 
will never sec it. But I iry. 
Now I tell voa our husband 
Is well but hr is sad. He does 
not talk to me. He goes every 
day to hii office, and at night 
he comes home. 

"'ITie house is as you left it. 
I do not .hange .mythiug. Only 
1 cannot keep it ao clean. 
Sortie, times he complains be- 
cause it is not so clran. 1 
tell him I QUU10I do all il* well 
as you du. But 1 cook what 
be likes to est He dnes not 
mention yvUr nanle, but he 
keeps you in his mind as secret 
joy. In the night when the 
moon shines he walks into the 
court* and stares at the moon, 
Ii it the same moon in your 
country? I have heard it is 
the same moon. To the moon 
then he gives his thinking of 
you. 

"As to his health, It is .'■■■! 
except that he does not sleep 
much, Wr have no children, 
lie told me he does not want 
ii cJrild 1 Mid. what uf me? 
He said, tt is better for you 
not to have my child because 
rlie blood is mixed. Bui f 
hope for a child. I go to 
temple and pray before the 
Goddess of Childbirth. I go in 
nerret became they tell us not 
to believe in gods now Please 
lake cane of yourself If you 
were here the house would nol 
be lonely as now. We could 

be friends. 

Your younger sister." 

She does not sign her name 
this ihne, for safety. And the 
envelope was nol mailed in 
Singapore but in Hongkong. 
1 feel strangely better for the 
letter Ir is sweet and simple 
and I am surprised that I am 
nol jealous. When ihe moon 
rises over these mountains in 
Vermont ] shall go out and 
M.i 1 id in its light, knowing 
thai a few hours before he Ins 
so ftood. Thank you, my 
younger sister. 

I live this strange inner life 
No one in the valley could 
possibly understand il even if 
1 could speak of it. And 1 
cannot speak. 

But now T do most earnestly 
wish to leave thiit world in 
which I lived with Gerald and 
enter thin world to which I am 
compelled by circumstances as 
far beyond my power to con- 
trol as the setting of the sun 
and the rising of the new moon, 
al this moment poised above 
the 1 f- <>f ihe mountain 



\Yi I cannot leave lliJit world, 
which actually dues not I'xist 
for me any more as a practical 
reality, and so I cannot enter 
the world 111 which I am forced 
to live. Heir I exist, io space. 

If only I could Hop leinem- 
beringJ 1 Ions' pert to remember, 
fur I can feel Gerald culling 
one cord after another between 
us. It is not only I hat he no 
longer writes mc. Hr is also 
denyimi himself (he thought of 
me. In other times, when tlcre 
was ccMaimy, or even hope, of 
our meeting again, I could feel 
his communion with me, On 
those rough hills of Szechuan, 
when I was at Chungking and 
he struggling somewhere across 
country, on foot, leading his 
studru:* and profosurv west- 
ward, I could feel, especially 
.if evening, at sunset, and at 
mnonrtse. the outreachhig of 
hts heart and conscious mind, 
□ nd we were united 

Bui now, though I Rend my- 
self across land and sra in 
m nvh of him, I do not find 
him. He hides himself. He has 
withdrawn from ine. This 
means but one thing — he 



has no hope of ever seeing me 
again 1 do nol believe he UMJ 
ceased to love uric. That is not 
posiible. It is simply that for 
us the earihly life is ended. 
And yet, I continue in space. 
I am not freed of the past r and 
present and future do not exist. 

When Bruce asked mc to 
marry him. the words rraehed 
my cars but not my heart. Thev 
echoed in me, I hear ti.cjp 
rcs'crberuting and hollow. It is 
only when I enter Baba's room 
that meaning comes back to me. 
not strong and alive as it was 
in the house in Peking, but 
quiescent and yet then*. I feel 
as one feels in the presence of 
ruined palaces aod silent gar- 
dens, existing but no longer used 
and alive. 1 rralise thai I return 
to Elba's room of I en for no, 
Other purpose than to see hi* 
ancient figure, wrapped in the 
Chinese robr of blue brocaded 
&dk. sfrting by the window 

The few things brought with 
me from China — a pa i r Of 
scrolls, a small jade vase, sonic 
porcelain bowls from Kiangsi, 
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Lustre -Creme 
Shampoo 




Never Dries- 
it Beautifies ! 

Ye*, Klixabrth Taylor ii*e? I ■< -1 ■ r • n-.r 3hnnipi>-ii P 
It's the favourite of 4 out nf 5 top Hollywood 
movfc stars-! It never drie* your hair! LuBtro- 
C.-reme Shampoo 1-. blcsted with lanolin, foams 
iutu rich UtTtur, leave?, hair so easy to mauagc 
h beaiitilie»! Por bright, Ira^ianllv clean hair, 
cliome the favoiu tit- of HnllyvKMi stars! 




M.G.M.'s "HAINtftEE COUNIr" 
M.6.H, Carnnra A and MiMrorulour 



Tubfill^ 1/3. Small S'le 1 1~ . Lor^o tcano^iy 5.1, 
lljy THE LARGE ECONOMY 
SIZE AND SAVE MONEY 
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MOR LEY 

ON UNDERWEAR 
AND 
KNITWEAR 
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a rug *» blue m the northt-m 
tJhinc*c iky - — have somehow 
■orttd themaelves ciut of the 
home and into Baba r s room 
Wh-ca I step through ihat door 
I clone it behind mt 

"Are you all right, Haha ?" 
1 aik. 

"Quite all right," he sayi 
peaceably. Me does not know 
where he u in the HuIl Il b 
ul no veii-tKj'i. r He ii *omc- 
where m the world he knew 
once and which do longer cxiits, 
except for him Now and then 
he- aftki vaguely of the servants. 

"How ii il you do not LcU 
:he Mtiah to wash my clothe! ?" 

"Amah is not here, ftaba ." 

He dnci not ash where the 
is. Thai would be to risk a 
knowledge he cannot face, lie 
ialk silent and forgets. Then he 
vil5 t Gerald 1 ! father, a beautiful 
old marjj straight and tall, thin 
as a urn l ascetic* hu hair whiter 
than snow upon the mountain, 
his white beard uncut. He has 
forgotten even Rennie, He does 
not think. He sirnply is. And il 
is this elemental existence, pure 
and -childlike and unaware of 
anything except itself, thai com- 
pel! mi- ld remember Peking. 

Ob, that dream-Like city' 
When I think of Gerald it is in 
see him in the city of emperors. 
Everything in lifr waa there, 
thr palaces under their roofs of 
blue and gold, containing a his- 
lory, crowded with imperial 
men and women. In the wide 
streets the common folk forgot 
their cornmonnes and t«A on 
princely airs because the city 
in wbirh they live with their 
;inrestors is a kindly city. Even 
the beggars were not craven. 
Td.-y came out From their 
corners, hands outstretched but 
bead* held high. 

I do not remember the city 
whole. It is too rich with life 
for chat. I see the glorious 
fragments of sunlight piercing 
thr yellow dusk of a spring 
.\torm_ 1 ice it a vast summer 
garden, blue porcelain roofs 
and 1 golden ornaments gleaming 
between the dark of green cedar 
tree*. 1 see it under snow heavy 
on the rones and in the streets 
the men and children picking 
their way as carefully as cats, 
hut cheerfully, their cheeks red 
with cold and fur caps pullrd 
over their ears. 



Con tfntrmrj 



Letter From Peking 



I see the streets at night, gay 
with festivals, or quiet with the 
good plainness of daily life, 
lamps burning, candles 1st, 
families gathered about the 
suppc r-tahic. men gtt&sj ping 
over walcrpipes, a woman nurs- 
ing her liNle child . . - 

How Hell the Vermont 
mountains arc, how empty of 
human life! The forest, as night 
falls, grows linistcr in darkness. 
Sometimes the sun shines 
through the trees upon the 
brakes and fern \ and ifi.it under- 
wortd appears all innocence 
and tender beauty. But the sun 
seta early in the vallry and the 
shadows descend. 

U is autumn again, and the 
leaves are turning. 

The leaves drift down and the 
mountains emerge in great 
sweeping outlines against a sky 
of royal -blue. 

The work an the farm ts done 
for the yea r except for the 
murines of the cows and their 
carving, the milking twice a 
day, the feeding and watering 
of the hrns and gathering of 
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eggs from the hen houses, f find 
comfort in the daily tasks, al- 
though Matt does not really 
need me. 

I sokl three cows Last mu(Hh 
to mvc winter feetL Mall put 
up thr storm windows and doors 
yesterday and today the weather 
immediately turned warm with 
the same perversity that it used 
to do in China. But I eannot go 
out as the Chinese farmers did 
and vhake my fist at the Old 
Man to the Sky. There was a 
friendly critical relationship be- 
tween the Chinese gods and the 
farming folk. 

Th e people expected their 
gods to look after them and to 
send rain and sunshine hi 
season. Warm weather after the 
first festival of winter matfc the 
winter wheat grow long and so 
risk being frozen when the bit- 
ter day* came. 

A farmer spoke his mind thus 
to his gods: "You old Head up 
yonder! What reason have you 



for sending down heat inste. d [ 
of cold? Arc you drunk i p I 
there in your heaven ? Is your 
brain muddled? Consider your. I 
seHl I warn you — no mo ( 
incense, no more gifts lu 
tempfe!" 

I am sceptic enough abc m. 
gods, but bow can I explain i) 
within two days a blizzard car ie 
down from the north ? How \ r 
laughed, Gerald and I! Oh, I 
we had so much good laugh' i 
in our marriage. I bad to tea h 
him to laugh, I remember. I . 
had to release his gay Chim c 
humor. When he was mi 
Chinese he was most gay. 

Z wonder if his Chinese * < 
can make him laugh, it is her 
letters I take out now and read, 
not his. I find I cannot n" d I 
Gerald's letters to me- Ti. v 
iceru old, they belong to anotf. r 
age. Whatever he is now, it it I 
not what I knew. I try to ice I 
him through these letters A 
his Chinese wife, but f r 
only his shadow. 

To be concluded 



it 




■ CnotHbnfJnn* arr invited for oar Sweet and Soar Conies* hi which 
each week we awml £2/2/- for "The Nicest ("omplimem and The Best 
Backhander. Here are this week's winners 



THE NICEST COMPLIMENT 

ONE wet day when I was trying 
to cope with a new baby, 
washing, school holidays, and was 
feeling at least 100 yean; old, my 
FouT-ycar-old came op to me: 

"Mummy," he said, "what Jo 
you want to be when you grow 
tip?'" 

£2/2/. awarded Id Mrs. R_ Manches- 
ter. 316 Jersey Road, Wooflaara. N.S.W. 



THE BEST BACKHANDER 

PAT and 40, but feeling very 
smart in my new "hatty" hat, 
I ran into an old friend, who greeted 
mr affectionately. 

"You do look sweet today, dart- 
ing," she said, "but then you have 
the face for those funny hats." 

£2/2/- awarded id Mrs. K While, 18 
Bond Street, Enoggera, QkL 



Srnd tvw rwttrirm to " Thr ,\jVe*f £&m.pihwmi" at **Tkr Br*t fturkhvndrr" 
Thr -tu*traliau ■ nnim'i Wrrklf, Box tOSS. f.-T.O., Sjdmrj. 



Pounds to shed? Make 

R Y V I T A 

your bread! 



Makes y ou fit — kee ps you slim 




ALWAYS SOLD IN 
PACKETS, SO ALWAYS 
FRESH 




The modern way to a second-look figure. 

Tills summer, why not enjoy the slim styles and good 
Limes thut go with un attractive figure? Fven if you hate 
dieting (and who doesn't?) you can lose pounds and like 
it by simply making Ryvita your daily crispbread. 



It lakes rye to satisfy. DtLdoui, 
crunch* Rwita satisfies rour appetite 
sooner and keep* it satisfied longer 
lircausc it k a rye c-rispbread- Thai 
is wh> no other crispbread can take 
its place. Ryvila, Australia's only rye 
crispbread. is an encrspsins:, sustain- 
ing food for the wholr famdy. Its 
wbole-Trr vitamins, minerals and 
proteins give you new energy and res! 



For Hying. Yon took better, feci better, 
as unwanted fat is burnt up in 
healthy exercise. 

Delicious with everything you 
serve. Munchy, crunch? Kyviia 
makes other foods, taste better. Seme 
it every day in delicious sandwiches, 
savouries, aftrrschooi snacks — or 
with cheese and salads. Start today! 




Prccje 
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Qr ^rteua mwic gossip 

Strife on the 
Sunset Strip 

From LONDON and HOLLYWOOD 

If One of Hollywood's most famous 
tajghtspots, Cliro'a, on the Sunset Strip. 
Ijg kaown to be in serious financial 
trouble and may close soon. 



WO ild-dnicrs it will be 
X Gki: seeing a part of 
Holl" utxt itself disappear. 

Hall wood sources say one 
bason lor the trouble is that 
:-\ big-money stars are. 
incf -isewhere, reluming to 
floliy* .id only to work, and 
m it ■.! American films are 
made in foreign 

he put 12 months 11 
ncan films have been 
i ther wholly or partially 
ace alone. 

These include The Vin- 
"Lave in the After- 
"An Affair to Rcmcm- 
"r'arb Holiday," "Kings 
I'rth." 'Bonjour TrU- 
■ ' and "Cigi." 

* * 
TIRGiNIA MAYO, who 
sprat a good pan of her 
iKt-'tioVd nine-year Warner 
doing Westerns — 
hick she wax hoping to 




nvsB.wD-jMp-wtpi; 

Fred MmcMmrrmy amd Jmm* 
/Inner SM wi| *WebrrEie» 
SIM m fwj-riA* to fraeV tm 

lamneh a Blew Jrnn»-po/nr Los 
.Anfrlpj-Komr mr ibhh. 

break away — has been put 
straight into another. This 
time it's "Westward Bound," 
with veteran, saddle actor 
RamJolpb Scott. 

•* ^* l > * **1t*1t * * r k*k* - k k i kkk * * k kkk * A* \ k ti*i k ti kAk k 



New Film Releases 
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* SATELLITE IN THE 
SKY 

Warner science thriller, 
with Kiermt Moon, Lois 
Maxwell, Donald WcJfrt. In 
WaroerColor, CinemaScope. 
Palace, Sydney. 

ALTHOUGH H's no 
Sputnik, the topi- 
cality of this screen 
science-fiction thriller gives 
an otherwise inferior fihn 
a special interest. 

The so-called satellite is a 
British rocket plane about to 
make its first journey beyond 
the space barrier when its 
captain, Moore, is told that 
(he real purpose of the m- 
periment is to release a new 
tritcmium bomb in space 
beyond the force of gravity. 

An unexpected piquancy is 
added to this trip into outer 
space by the presence of a 
girl reporter stowaway. Lois 
Maxwell, ill met hi tut of a poor 
man's Lauren Bacall, plays 
this part. 

When the bomb refuses to 
leave the rocket plane because 
of a technical fault, it seems 
that all cm board are doomed, 
until Wolfit (as the scientist) 
and m sHory-tceking crew inenv 
hrr step into outer space and 
detach it. ending with the 
bomb in a burst of pink flame. 

Stronger on fiction than on 
science and lamentably wobbly 
fa in human reJatiortshins at 
(his particular moment in his- 
tory, the film isn't without a 
certain rather horrible fascina- 



I* » word: WGARY f m a word: WEIRD 
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AN AFFAIR TO 
MEMBER 
itwe story, with 
-..■-.'a Kerr, Cory Grant, 
vie color, Cinema- 
ttory, Sydney. 

' * i ..\ this is for you. 

- ' and Kerr are 
•'•i'.'K pair who meet 
I a transatlantic liner, 
"rev deride to give up, resper- 
Vmerica's richest heir- 
nd a young, good-look- 
'■meet or for the sake of 
jrh other. 

Hut aD this takes rim e and 
H couple give themselves i:« 
' odn to work things out, 
i.uinmg to meet on the obser- 
atioa tower of New York's 
mpire Stale Building. 

ileborah, ber eyes full of 
iri - fails to see an oncoming 

i, and doesn't turn up for 
tryst. 

Frim then on it's a long and 
lory, until Grant, now a 
• estful — though sadly 
^emic — painter, turns up at 
Vi apartment on 
'.ninas morning, 

a point of interest, 
' -orals must surely be the 
" 'pertnhle kept woman 
•ereen history. 
' 'rant, despite his reputed 
' • ">iofricaI troubles, could 
V he more attractive or 
ease. 

i "gush actress Catbleen 
it gives a forceful per- 
Cary's French 
— explaining, no 
his international we- 



Can you wash your hair . . 



and go 





A new and revolutionary ■Jiamrwo This 
is the magic of Sunsilk — it washes 
beautifully but it can't mxrwesh. The 
secret is simple Sunsilk is so rich, so 
thorough that it washes your hair 
gloriously, fragrantly clean with just oru 
gentle lather. 

Really draw— without OYcrwatttMnf - With 
Sunsilk there's no need fcir a second 
lather, at with ordinary shampoos ... no 



risk of washing away the vital natural 
oils that keep hair silky and easy to do. 



Tow mk rich Sunsilk lather does all the 
work of two . . . polishing every single 
strand . . . washing thoroughly, but so 
gently that your hair is smooth and 
gleaming, easy to manage the moment 
it's dry. Try une-lathcr Sunsilk for your 
next shampoo — your hair will never 
look lovelier, 



Gleaming more manageable hair 



PEARS 



with only one lather 

# 

Sunsilk 




SHAMPOO 



FROM THE MAKERS OF WORLD-FAMOUS PEARS 



SOAP 
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Ju\t add two 
tea\piHHis of Mito 
lo a little warm milk. 
Mir. and fill the glim with cold milk. If 
yon likt extra-frosty, feed Milo. add an 
hi iiihi <>r (trail ymirwflt'i a wimp ui 
lilt ul lev Crrum iiim tore serving. And 
Milo It wonderful sprinkled on lop of 
Uh ul One-whip Ice Cream. 



TUNE IN (VERY 

WEEK TO NES TIE'S 
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Summer means more Pushing, morc 
ironing . . . lots of other jabs that 
Jrain energy, leave you feeling listless 
and "saggy." To get through the day's 
routine with energy to spare to l-N'JOY 
summer, try delicious, chocolate 4 
(favoured, iey-eold Milo, 

Iced Milo jives you instant "lilt" as 
ytut sip it through a straw . titmui . . . 
delicious. Regular iced Milo over- 
comes frayed nerves, irritability, [hat 
"sajgy" feeling. That"* because Milo 
is a health drink containing essential 
minerals, calcium-rich milk and mailed 
cereals fortified with the important 
Vitamins A. 13, and D. Gel the regular 
iced Milo habil . . . see the difference 
it makes. 

A NESTLES PRODUCT 

BUNKHOUSE SHOW 




rTdrak^h^Ma^iciS^ 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 

is very proud of 
PRINCESS .NARDA; When 
she whu the title of MUs 
Galaxy from ten million other 
beautiful girU on the planet 
Magna. However, he is wor- 
ried when Magna's emperor 
asks Narda In marry hun. 
She refuses, leaving the way 



open for the lovely Carola 
to bceome Empress of Magna. 
Narda is ihen ottered her 
priic — anything she Hants in 
the universe— for winning 
ihr beautv ronlcsl. Rui all 
she asks for is to be allowed 
to renrrn homr In Earth, (hr 
one thing the emperor tells 
her she ran'l do! NOW 
READ ON: 
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SAFELY STOPS 
PERSPIRATION 
I TO 3 DAYS 



Ini1r»« 
«up T 
Sir 



Arri 
oil ' 
•m t 

Amc 



Of out, i here'* adway* the 
*>f offending — tmlcv* you 
.uMiicn before unplcavam 
■n forml 
irturr, creamier Arrfd: 

■.ttiXV SlOfi PtUTHAITON 

v -.p-. armpxtk dry lately — u 
.! I>v leading doel-ora- 
.-s Oik*« from perspiration 
lLari. AnliieptK acoon. 

n't Kot CLOTIK5- 

rcamy-wft Arrid docs not 
kin, even .in it shaving, 
] tias a wondcfful new rnfjedi- 
■.:10ft — your pianinlcc thai 
•d is wficr, smoother Ibin 
iiuv tile new super -smooth 
c-iay! | 




BEAUTY fn a 

SURGICAL STOCKING 



SWESFINE 

NYIONS 

ka^aj rri-* <n_ 

VARICOSE 
VEINS 




L>:<l'L lef 

vcim nif ley 
beamy. Pon'i lei 
i hem came ytm 
vjflci mat Stimli 
Uipcrfftr Surxtol 
\vlnfH hide *ari- 

ic curate uippan, 

fort jdJ rriicl 
A . . . jrci nobody 
.A an*-** you're 

W si turnip Ihem. 

t«H. ruihrrHtoft, ladder 
proof AH fitTinei from 
' -'"iTji^'m Sunpul Sup- 
T**cni. States SdHB Or pot i. 



BEST COOKS 




FAULTING 

essences 



SCIATICA 




Slop tcannE. ihooimji tciatkj 
pam m minute* . . , wiiST 
Iodised Balmou emm Ju*i 
i-*w-«-iM-n rl in Soon all 
»«n will diwppcar Iodised 
oafmmi cream n (ion irrflai- 
■nt, rwinuainin* 
■fiA. ]rtmr doctor about 



av iodised a 

BALMOSA 



Solution of bit week's 
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l=hTT IT FABUL0U4 HOW THE - 
NTLUBCE OF A MAN AROUND THE 
HOUSE SIMPLY DOMINATE? THE 

WHOLE ATMOSPHEXE*; T M 





THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

t . They fought to tbeir nmtul destruction 
(*, *>- 

S. You could not have ttatkd JwunK 
Shakespeare or Gladstone with these 
birds, lor their parrnll were well to do 
ftt). 

9. A fifty in the grade wind (6). 

ID, Thrown nil (6). 

12. Fnput essence at a sailor (5). 

14. Shake pa is ■ bar (5). 

IS . Thit bridle bit U beadles h worth tap- 
luring (6). 

ftul 1 da offer mare (6). 



21. 
23. 

24. 



There are kmcs where I her are served 
with the breakfast {7, fij. 




Magicians whose hearts draw the long 
bow (12). 




Solution will be pa binned next week. 
DOWN 

2. Recti et by iitnan and 
gives a hint with ire (7). 

3. Small hill in South Africa 



15. I rose Co get the material 
for a basket (3). 



<5). 

4. Deadly suspenders (6). 

5. Wry or a mQloil in a Scot- 
tish river (6). 

6- A young girl b astray (5). 
7. Healing oinlmcmt in an aa- 
(iphao (5). 
II. Get back the sheep (3). 
IS. Drink out of a sbue atn- 
(3). 



16. The heart of the jipaneuv 

rrJigion can £rve a bnt| (S). 

17. la this game you may be a 
winner with a rinv and not 

engaged (4-2). 

19. Some call it tinging, tone 
mo a n i ng {5). 

20. Invigorating (S). 

22. 'IV subject of ttiw-uatinn 

(S). 



Make ho mistake 




MM 



REDUCING AND 
SUPPORTING 
FOUNDATIONS 



Onlv Je/iyns icicniifxr design and expert 
^ryling gjvc you tJui correct pouure 
rmpro'Ving MJj"[H>n ihai enstum hoLh bcalih 
and beauty. 

H EALTH<i I V J NG DESIGN APPROV ED 
BY DOCTORS. The Jenyns Pateni Corset 
Kas woq the pratse of tending surgeons in the 
Commonwealth and abroad. This 
is specially designed to correctly support the 
body where ncces&arv. 
THE FOUNDATION OF BEAUTIFUL 
LIN£S. Takes iqehes okT your figure . . , 
giving that sTnooih line you've dreamed of- 
You 11 look better and feci better in a 
Jcnyns. 

DFSJGNED IN DAINTY LONG 
WEARING MATERIALS. You ean 
choose your Jenyns frorYi the most beaulifui 
of imported clodu . . . only ihe best quality 
non-sag cJastic is uveti. Je.Ans Cor^et\ 
Sunder easily and rerain (heir shape 
Mil k| IS \ 1FN>NS IHSH.NLP l( >K 
EVERY CORSETRY NEED in your 
particular figure type, in your exact frao 
II op a I Hi ting 



AN EXCLUSIVE 

JENYNS ADVANTAGE 
The Jcnyns Superior Lacing ii 
srvciafly designed to g.ve comfort- 
able, uplifting abdominal support 
with firm control of hips. It permits 
quirk, simple, daily adjiLsimcni to the 
required firmness. Yau have pcifeci 
fit with complete comfort during the 
whole life of ihe garmenl when you 
choose a Jcnym. 



For Health & Beauty Choose 




MODERATELY 
PRICED 

at all Leading Stores 



THE JENYNS PATENT CORSET PTY. LTD. 



ft? Mustotctf 




CORNS GO FAST 




PS. 

PICTORlAleSHOW . . . 

It the mojroaiJV thai |ircj rt>m 
•if Ike nemt obotlt ahow 6«rt- 
»™ su well « a Im of imttr- 
«Jtng nfrtarra atoaf fawal and 
gH TW i eavala — arte* 94. 
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Safe Monte I! 

7ietf need this 
fZeacfif Source 
ofEttercjtf- 




Clrnotts 





Over 40,000 
GRATEFUL MOTHERS 
have sent 
testimonials and 
photographs. 



No one knows belter 
limn a mother how 
active children can hp. 

When she gives them Arnnu'n Famous Milk Arrowroot 
fiinruits, she gives them llie nourishment ihey need in Ike 
way sin- knows best. 



MILK ARROWROOT Biscuits 



There is no Substitute for Quality 
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